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SAM SLICK, THE CLOCKMAKER. 



THE TBOTTIUa HOUSE. 

I WAS always well mounted: I am fond 
»f a horse, and always piqued myself on 
having the fastest trotter in the province. 

1 have made no great progress in the 
world; I feel doubly, therefore, the plea- 
sure of not being surpassed on the road. 
I never feel so well or so cheerful as on 
horseback, for there is something exhila- 
rating in quick motion; and, old as I am, 
I feel a pleasure in making any person 
whom I meet on the way put his horse to 
the full gallop, to keep pace with my trot 
ter. Poor Etliiop! you recollect him, how 
he was wont to lay back his ears on his 
arched neck, and push away from all com- 
.petition? He is done, poor fellow! the 
spavin spoiled his speed, and he now roams 
at lai^e upon "my farm at Trui-o. " Mo- 
hawk never failed me till this summer. 

I pride myself — you may laugh at such 
childish weakness in a man oi my age — 
but still, I pride myself in taking the con- 
ceit out of coxcombs I meet on the road, 
and on the ease with which I can leave a 
fool behind, whose nonsense distmbs my 
solitary musings. 

On mv last Journey to Fort Lawrence, 
as the beautiful view of Colchestei' had 
just opened upon me, and as I waf 
' ting its richness and exQuisite 
tall thin man, with hollow clieeks 



ir?" 



overtook me, and drawing up, said, ' 
gnesBvou started jarlytl' '-- -~' 

"1 did, sir," I replied. 

"You did not c >me from Halifax, I pre- 
sume, sir, did y< u? " in a dialect too rich 
to be mistaken a « genuine Yankee. "And 
which way may y m be travelling?" asked 
my inquisitive co npanion. 

" To Fort Lawience." 

"Ah 1" said hi, "bo am 1; itisinmy 
circuit" 

The w»id «ir*uit sounded so profession- 



al, I looked again at him, to ascert^n 
whether I had ever seen him before, or 
whether 1 had met witli one of those name- 
less, but innumerable, limbs of the law 

fiourisli in- every district of that 
province. There was a keenness about 
his eye, and an acuteness of expression, 
much in favor of the law; but the dress 
and general bearinfj of the man mfula 
against the supposition- His was not tha 
coat of a man who can afford to wear nn 
old coat, nor was it one of " Tempest and 
More's, " that distinguish country lawyara 
from country boobies. His clothes war* 
well made, and of good materials, but 
looked as if their owner had slirunk a lit- 

they were made for him; they 
hung somewhat loose on him. A lai^« 
brooch, and some superituous seals and 
gold keys, which ornamented his outward 
man, looked " New England " like. A visit 
to the States, had perhaps, I thought, 
turned this Colchester beau into a Yanke* 
fop. Of what consequence was it to ma 
who he was? In either case I had nothing 
do with him, and I desired neither his 
acquaintance nor his company. Still I 
could not but ask myself. Who can this 
man be? 

"I am nut aware," said I, "that there 
is a cpurt sitting at this time at Cumber- 

"Noram I," said my friend. What, then, 
could he have to do with the circuit? It 
occurred to me he must be a Methodist 
preacher. I looked again, but his appear- 
ance again puzzled me. His attire might 
do, the color might be suitable,. the broad 
brim not out of place; but there was a 
want of that staidness of look, that seri- 
ousness of countenance, that expression, 
in short, so characteristic of the clergy. 

I could not account tor my idle curios- 
ity, — a curiosity which, in him, I had the 
moment before viewed both with suspic- 
ion and disgust; but so it was, I felt a da- 
sire to know who he could be who was 
neither lawyer nor preacher, and yet talkad 

' " - -= — "- -m t" --'- -• "-" 



of his circuit i 



a gravity «f 1>*Ql, 



How ridiculous, I thought to myself, is 
this; 1 will leave him. Turning towards 
him, I said I feared I should be late for 
breakfast, and must therefore bid him 
good morning, Mohawk felt the pressure 
of my knees, and away we went at a slap- 
ping pace. I congratulated myself on con- 
qnering my own curiosity, and on avoiding 
that of my travelling companion. This, I 
said to myself, this is Uie value of a good 
horse; I patted his neck; 1 felt proud of 
him. Presently I heard tlie steps of the 
unknown's horse— the clatter increased. 
Ah, my friend, tliought I, it won't du;you 
should be well mounted if you desire my 
company. I pushed Mohawk faster, faster, 
faster — tohis best. lie outdid himself; he 
had never trotted so handsomely, so easi- 
ly, so well. 

" I guess that is a pretty considerable 
smart horse," said the sti'anger, as he 



not^ I reckon, BOsprya'one on my circuit. 

Circuit or no circuit, one thing was set- 
tled in my mind, — he was a Yankee, aiid 
a very impertinent Yankee too. I felt hum- 
bled, my pilde was hurt, and Mohawk was 
beaten. To continue this trotting contest 
was humiliating; I yielded, therefore, be- 
fore the victory was palpable, and pulled 
up. 

"Tes," continued be, " a horse of pretty 
considerable good action, and a pretty 
(air trott«r too, I guess." Pride must have 
a fall : I confess mine was prostrate in the 
dust. These words cut me to the heart. 
What I is it come to this, poor Mohawk, 
that you, tlie admiration of all but the en- 
vious, the great Mohawk, the standard by 
which all other horses are measui'ed — trots 
next to Mohawk, only yields to Mohawk, 
looks like Mohawk — that you are, after 
all, only a counterfeit, and pronounced by 
a stri^gling Yankee to be merely " a 
pi-etty fair trotter ! " 

" If he was trained, I guess that he 
might be made to do a little more. Es- 
■ cuse me, but if you divide your weight 
between the knee and the stiri-up, rather 
most on tlie knee, and rise forward on the 
saddle, so as to leave a Little daylight be- 
tween you and it, I hope 1 may never ride 
this circuit ^ain, if you don t get a mile 
more an hour out of him." 

What 1 not enough, I mentally groan- 
ed, to have my horse beaten, but 1 must 
be told that I don't know how to 
rid* iam; and that, too, by a Yankee I 



Aye, there's the rub— a Yankee whatf 
Perhaps a half-bred puppy, half Yankee, 
half Bluenose. As there is uo escape, I'll 
try to make out my riding master. "Your 
circuit?" said I, my looks expi'essing all 
the surprise they were capable of, "your 
cipcuit, pra^, what may that be ? " 

" O," said he, "the eastern circuit; I 
am on tlie eastern circuit, sir." 

" I, have heard," said I, feeling that I 
now had a lawyer to deal with, " that 
there is a great deal of businegs on this 
cii-cuit. Pray, are there many caaes of im- 
portance ?" 

" There is a pretty fair business to be 
done, at least Uioie has been, but the 
cases are of no gi'eat value; we do not 
make much of tliem, we get them up veiy 
easy, but they don't bring much profit." . 
What a beast, thought 1, is this I and 
what a curse to a country, to have such 
ail unfeeling, pettifogging rascal practis* 
iiig in it l a horse jockey, too — what a 
finished character ! I'll try him on that 
branch of his business. 

" That is a superior animal you are 
mounted on," said I; " I seldom meet one 
that can ti'avel with mine." 

"Yes," said he cooily, "a considerable 
fair traveller, and most particular good 
bottom." I hesitated ; this man, who 
talks with such unblushing effrontery of 
getting up cases, and making profit out of 
them, cannot be offended at the question 
-yes, I will put It to him. 

''Bo you feel an inclination to part 
with him ? " . 

" I never part with a horse, sir, that 
suits me," said he. "I am fond of a 
horse: I don't like to ride in the dust 
after eveiy one I meet, and I allow no 
man to pass me but when I choose." Is it 
possible, 1 thought, that he can know me, 
— that ho has heai'd of my foible, and is 
quizzing me? or have I this feeling in 
common with him ? 

" But," continued I, " you might supply 
yourself again." i 

" Not on this circuit, I guess," said he, 
" nor yet in Campbell's circuit." ^ 

" Campbell's circuit — pray, sir, what is ' 

that?" 

" That," said he, " is the western ; and 
Lampton -rides the shoi-e circuit; and as 
for the people on tlie shore, they know so I 

little of horses that, Lampton tells me, a 
man from Aylesford once sold a hornless 
ox there, whose tail he had cut an<l i 

nicked, for a horse of the GoliaUi breed." ' 
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"I should think," said I, "that Mr. 
Lamptoa must have no lack of cases 
amotiK such enltzhCened clteDts." 

"Clients, sirl" said my Mend, "Mr. 
Lampton is not a lawjer." 

" I beg pardon, I thought you said he 
rode the circuit" 

" We call it a circuit," said the strangE , 
■who seemed by no means flattered by the 
mistake; "we divide the province, as in 
the almanac, into cii'cuits, in each of 
which we separately carry on our busi- 
[less of maimtacturing and selling clocks. 
There are few, I guess," said the clock- 
maker, " who go upon tUk as much as we 
do, who have so little use for lawyers; it 
attorneys could wind a man up again, 
after he has been fairly run down, I guess 
thCT'd be a pretty harmless sort of folks." 

This explanation restored my good hu- 
mor, and as I could not quit my compan- 
ion, and he did not feel disposed to leave 
me, I made up my mind to travel with 
him. to Fort Lawrence, the limit of his 
circuit. 



CHAPTER n. 

TBS CLOCKMAKBR. 

I SAD heard of Yankee clock peddlers, 
tin peddlers, and Bible peddlers, espe- 
cially of him who sold Polyglot Bibles (aH 
in ^gtish) to the amount of sixteen thou- 
sand pounds. The house of every sub- 
stantial farmer had three substajitial orna- 
ments: a wooden clock, a tin reflector, 
and a Polyglot Bible, How is it that an 
American can sell his wares, at whatever 
price he pleases, where a Bluonoae would 
fail to make a sate at all? I will inquire 
of the clockmaker the secret of hissuc- 

"What a pity it is, Mr. Slick,"~for 
such was his name, — " what a pity it is," 
said I, " that you, who are so successful 
in teaching; these ' people the value of 
clocks, could not also teach them the 
value of time." 

" I guess," said he, " they have got that 
ring to grow on their horns yet, which 
every four-year-old has in our country. 
We reckon hours and minutes to be dol- 
lars and cents. They do nothing in these 
parts but eat, drink, smoke, sleep, ride 
about, lonnge at taverns, make speeches 
at temperance meetin;^, and talk about 
' House of Assembly.' If a man don't hoe 
bia com, and ha don't get a crop, he says 



it is owing to the hank; and If he runs 
into debt and is sued, f by, he saya tha 
lawyei-s are a curae to the country. They 

are a most idle set of folks, I tell you." 

" But how is it," said I, " that you man- 
tle to sell such an immense number of 
clocks, which certainly cannot be called 
necessary articles, among a people with 
whom there seems to be so great a scar- 
city of money?" .Mr. Slick paused, as if 
considering the propriety of answering 
the question, and looking me in the face, 
said in a confidential tone, — 

" Why, I don't care if I do tell you, for 
the market is glutted, and I shall quit 
this circuit, li is done by a knowledge of 
soft eawder and human natur'. But here is 
Deacon Flint's," said he; "I have but 
one clock left, and I guess I wUl sell it to 

At the gate of a most comfortable look- 
ing farm-house stood Deacon Flint, a 
respectable old man, who had understood 
tlie value of time better than most of his 
neighbors, if one might judge from the 
appearance of everything about him. 
After the usual salutation, an invitation 
to "alight" was accepted by Mr. Slick, 
who said he wished to take leave of Mrs, 
Flint before he left Colchester. 

We had hardly entered the house, be- 
fore the clockmaker pointed to the view 
from the window, and, addressing him- 
self to me, said, " If I was to tell them in 
Connecticut there was such a farm as this 
away down east here in Nova Scotia, they 
wouldn't believe me. Why, there ain't 
such a location in all Xew England. The 
deacon has a hundred acres of dyke " — 

"Seventy," said the deacon, "only sev- 
enty." 

"Well, seventy; but then there is your 
fine deep bottom, why I could run a ram- 
rod into it" — 

" Interval, we call it," said the deacon, 
who though evidently pleased at this 
eulogism, seemed to wish the experiment 
of the ramrod to be tried iu the rieht 
place. 

" Well, interval, if you please — though 
Professor Eleazer Cumsticlc, in his work 
on Ohio, calls them bottoms — is just as 
good as dyke. Then there is that water 

Srivilege, worth three or four tboutand 
oUars, twice as good as what Governor 
Cass paid fifteen thousand dollars lor. I 
wonder, deacon, you don't put up a card- 
ing mUl on it; the same worka would 
carry a turning lathe, a shingle machisa, 
a circular saw, grind bark, and " — 
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" Tb* eld," Baid the deacon, " too old 
fer*ll those speculations" — 

" Old ! " repeated the cloclcmaker, " not 
y«u; why you are worth half a dozen of 
tha young men ve see, nowadays; you are 
young enough to have" — here ne said 
■omething in a lower tone of voice, which 
J did not distinctly hear; but whatever it 
was, the deacon was pleased; he smiled, 
and said he did not think of such things 

"But your beasts, dear me; your beasts 
must be put in and hare a feed;" saying 
which, he went out to order tbem to be 
taken to the stable. 

As the old gentleman closed the door 
after him, Mr. Slick drew near to me, and 
said in an undertone, " That is what I 
call ' soft sawder.' An Englishman would 
pass that man as a sheep passes a tiogin.a 
pjeturo, without looking at him: or," 
said he, looking rather archly, " if he was 
mounted on a pretty smart horse, I guess 
he'd trot away, if he could. Now I find " 
^-Here his lecture on "soft sawder " was 
out short by the entrance of Mrs. Flint. 

" Jist come to say good-by, Mrs. Flint" 

" What, have you sold all your clocks? " 



yng in saying all, for I have 
just one left Neighbor Steel's wife asked 
to have the refusal of it, but I guess I 
won't sell.it; I had but two of them, this 
one and the teller of It, that I sold Gov- 
ernor Lincoln, General Green, the secre- 
tary of state for Maine, said he'd give me 
fifty dollars for this liere one— it has 
composition wheels and patent axles, is a 
beautiful article, a real Arst chop, no mis- 
take, genuine sunertlno— but I guess I'll 
take it back; and besides. Squire Hawk 
might think kinder hard that I did nut 
five him the offer." 

"Dear me r* said Mrs. Flint, "I should 
. like to see it; where is it ? " 

" It is in a chest of mine over the way, 
ftt Tom Tape's store. I guess he can ship 
it on to Eastport." 

" That's a good mau," said Mrs. Flint, 
"jist let's look at it." 

Mr. Slick, willing to oblige, yielded to 
these entreaties, and soon produced the 
clock— a gaudy, highly varnished, trum- 
pary looking affair. He placed it on the 
chimney-piece, where its beauties were 

Jointed out and duly appreciated by Mrs. 
lint, whosa admiration wag about ending 



in a proposal, when Mr. Mint returned 
from giving his directions about the care 
of the horses. The deacon praised the 
clock: he too thought it a handsome one; 
but the deacon was a prudent man; he 
had a watch; be was sorry, but he had u* 
occasion for a clock. 

"I guess you're in the wrong furrow 
this time, deacon, it ain't for s^e," said 
Mr. Slick ; " and if it was, I reckon neigh- 
bor Steel's wife would have it, for she 
gave me no peace about it" Mrs. Flint 
said that Mr. Steel had enough to do, poor 
man, to pay his interest, without buying 
clocks foriis.wife. 

"It is no consam of mine," said Mr. 
Slick, " as long as he pays me, what he 
has to do; but I guess I don't want to sell 
it, and besides, it comes too high; that 
clock can't be made at Rhode Island 
under forty dollars. Why, it ain't possi- 
ble," said the clockmaker, in apparent 
surprise, looking at his watch, " why as 
I'm alive it is four o'clock, and if I have- 
n't been two hours here. HoW on airth 
shall I reach River Philip to-night ? I'll 
tell you what, Mrs. Flint, I'll leave the 
clock in your care till 1 return, on my way 
to the States. I'll set it agoing, and put 
it to tiie right time." 

As ' soon as this opei-ation was per- 
formed, he delivered the key to the dea- 
con with a sort of serio-comic injunction 
to wind up the clock every Saturday night, 
whicli Mrs. Flint said she would take care 
sliould be done, and promised to remind 
her husband of it, in case he should 
cliance to forget it. 

" That, " said the clockmaker, as soon 
as we were mounted, " tliat I call ' hinnan 
natur' 1 ' Now that clock is sold tor forty 
dollars ; it coat me just six dollars ana 
fifty cent«, Mrs. Flint will never let Mrs. 
Steel have the refusal, nor will the deacon 
learn until I call for the clock, that having 
once tnduleed in tlie use of a superfluity, 
how difBoult it is to give it up. We can 
do without any article of luxury we have 
never had, but when once obt^ned, it is 
notin ' human natur' ' to surrender it vol- 
untarily. Of fifteen thousand sold by my- 
self and partners in this province, twelve 
thousand were left in tins manner, and 
only ten clocks were ever returned ; when 
we called for them they invariably bought 
them. We trust to ' soft sawder ' to get 
them into the house, and ' human natttr" ' 
that they never come out of it" 
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CHAPTER lU. 



THE SILENT OIBLS. 



and cliurches uatit the railroads came ob 
ovelty of the 
hire another, 



"Do yon seetbem'ere swallows," said 
the clockmalter, " how low they fly ? 
Well, I presume we sliall have r.iln right 
away ; and them nois; critters, them gulls, 
how close they keep to the water, down 
there in the Shubenacadio ; well that's a 
sure sign. If we study natur', we don't 
want no thermometer. But I guess we 
shall be in time to get under cover in a 
shingle-maker's shed, about three miles 

We had just reached the deserted hovel, 
when the raiu fell iu torrents. 

" I reckon," said the clockmaker, as he 
eat himself down on a huudle of shingles, 
"I reckon they are bad ofi for*inus in this 
country. Wlienafelleris.toolazy to work 
here, he paints his name over his door, and 
calls it a taveru, and as like as not ho 
makes the whole neighborhood as lazy as 
himself. It is about as easy to find a good 
inn ia Halifax, as it is to And wool on a, 
goat's back. An inn, to be a good cou- 
sam, must be* built a purpose ; you. can no 
more make a good tavern out of a com- 
mon dwelling house, I expect, thanagood 
coat out of an old pair of trousers. They 
are eternal lazy, you may depend. ■' — 
there might be a grand "spec" 
there, in building a good inn and a good 
church." 

" What a sacrilegious aud unnatui'al 
union I " said I, with most unaffected snr- 

" Not at all," said Mr. Slick ; "we 
build both on speculation in the States, 
aud make a good deal of profit out of 'cm 
too, 1 tell you. We look out a good sight- 
ly place, in a town like Halifax, tliat is 
pretty considerably well peopled, with 
folks that are good marks ; and if there is 
no real right down good preacher among 
them, we build a handsome church. 
touched off like a Hew York liner, a real 
taking-looking thing, and then we look out 
, for a preacher, a crack man, a regular ten 
horse-power chap ; well, we hire him, and 
we have to give pretty high wages too, say 
twelve hundred or sixteen hundred dollars 
a year. We take him at first on trial for a 
Sabbath or two, to try Ins paces, aud if lie 
takes with the folks, if he goes down well, 
we clinch the bargain, and let and sell 
the pews ; and I tell you it pays well, and 
makes a real good investment. There 
were few better specs among us than iniu I 



^t." 



that keeps up the ste»m." 
1 trust it will be long, very long, my 
friend," said I, "ere the r^e for specu- 
lation inti'oduces ' the money-changer* in- 
to the temple,' with us." 

Mr. Slick looked at me with a most in-^ 
eftable expression of pi£y and surprise. 
"Depend on it, sir," said he, with a most 
philosophical air, " this pi-ovince is much - 
behind the intelligence of the age. But if 
it is behind us in that respect, it is along 
chalk ahead on us iu others. I never seed 
orheerd tell of a country that had so 
many natural privileges as this. Why, 
there are twice as many harbors and wa^ 
ter powers here as we have ail the way 
from Eastport to New Orleenx. They 
have all they can. ax, aBd more than they 
desarve. They have iron, coal, slate, 
grindstone, lime, fire-stone, gypsum, free- 
stone, and a list as long as an auctioneer's 
catalogue. Hut tliey are eitlier asleep, or 
Stone l>lin(I to (hem. Their shores are 
crowded witii fish, mid their lands covered 
witli \\i""l. A government that lays as 
light on 'cm as a down counterpin, and no 
taxes. 'I'heii look at their dykes. The 
Lord seems to have made 'em on purpose 
for such laaj folks. If you were to tell 
the citizens of our countiy that these 
dykes had been cropped for a hundred 
years without manure, they'd say, they 
guessed you had seen Col. Ci-ockett, tlie 
greatest hand at a flam in uur nation. You 
Lave heerd tall of a man who couldn't see 
London for the houses ? 1 tell you, if we 
had this country, you couldn't see the 
harbors for the shipping. There'd be a 
rush (i£ folks to it, as there is in one of our 
imif;, to the dinner table, when they some- 
tii::us get jammed together in tlie door- 
1'. ay, and a man has to take a running 
leap over their heads, afore he can get in; 
A little nigger boy in New York found a 
diamond worth two thousand dollars ; 
well, he sold it to a watchmaker for fifty 
cents ; the little critter didn't know no 
better. Your people are just like the nig- 
ger boy, — they don't know the value of 
tlieir diamond. 

" Do you know the reason monkeys are 
no good ? because they chatter afl day 
long ; so do the niggere, and so do the 
Blucitoses of Nova Scotia ; it's all talk 
and no work. Now with us it's all work 
talk; in" our shiji-yards, our fac- 



tories, our mills, and e 
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there's no talk; a, man can't work and 
talk too, 1 guesB if you ware at the fac- 
tories at Lowell we'd show jou a wonder 
— five hundred gkls at work together all in 
silence. I don't think our- great country 
has such a real natural curiosity as that; 
I expect tlie world don't contain the best 
of that; for a woman's tongue goes so 
slick, of itself, without water power or 
steam, and moves so easy oA its hinges, 
that it's no easy matter to put a spring- 
stop on it, I tell yoti ; it comes as natural 
as drinkin' mint julip. 

" I don't pretend to say the gals don't 
nullify the rule, sometimes, at intermis- 
sion and arter hours, but when they do, if 
they don't let (;o then it's a pity. Tou 
have heerd a school come out, of litt)e 
boys? Lord, it's no touch to it; or a flock of 
seese at it ? they are no moi-e a match for 
'em than a pouy iafor a coach-horee. But 
when they are at work, all's as still as 
sleep and no snoring. I guess we have a 
right to brafi o' that invention ; we trained 
the dear critters so they don't think of 
striking the minutes and seconds no 

" Now the folks of HaUfai take it all 
out in talking. , They talk of steamboats, 
whalers, and railroads ; but they all end 
where they begin — in talk. I don't think 
I'd be out of my latitude if I was to say 
they beat the womenkind at that. One 
fellow says, ' I talk of going to England; ' 
another says, ' I talk Of going to the coun- 
' try; ' while a third says, ' I talk of going 
to sleep.' If we happen to speak of such 
things, we say, ' I'm right off down East,' 
or ' I'm away off Soutli,' and away we go 
jist like a streak of lightning. 

" When we want folks to talk, we pay 
'em for it, such as ministers, 'lawyers, and 
members of Congress; but then we ex- 
pect the use of their tongues, and not 
their hands; and when we pay folks to 
work, we expect the use of their hands, 
and not their tongues. I guess work don't 
come kind o' natural to the people of this 
province, no more than it does to a full 
bred horse. I expect they think they 
have a little too much blood in 'em for 
work, for they are near about ae proud as 
, they are lazy. 

" Now the bees know how to sarve out 
such chaps, for they have their drones too. 
Well, they reckon it's no fun, a making 
honey all summer for these idle crit- 
ters to eat all winter, so they give 'em 
lynch law. They have a regular-built 
inoh of citizens, and string np the drones 



like the Vicksbni^ gamblerB, Their max- 
im is, and not a bad one neither, I guess, 
" No work, no honey.' " 



CHAPTER rV. 

CONVKBSATIONS AT THE BIVEB PHILIP. 

It was late before we arrived at Pug- 
nose's inn ; the evening was cool, and a fire 
was cheering and comfortable. Mr. Slick 
declined any share in tjie bottle of wine; 
he said he was dyspeptic' and a glass or 
two soon convinced me that it was likely 
to produce in me something woi-se than 
dyspepsia. It was speedily removed, and 
we drew up to the fire. Taking a small 
penknife from his pocket, he began to 
whittle a thin piece of dry wood, which 
lay on the heartii; and, after musing some 
time, said, — 

" I guess you've never been in the 
States ? " I replied that 1 had not, but 
that before I returned to England I pro- 
posed visiting that country. - 

" There," said he " you 11 see the great 
Daniel Webster; he's a great man, 1 tell 
you ; King William number four, I 
guess, would be no match for him 
as an orator — he'd talk him out of 
sight in half an hour. If he was in 
your House of Commons, I reckon he'd 
make some of your great folks look pretty 
streaked; he's a truepatriot and statesman, 
the first in our country, and a most par- 
ticular cute lawyer. There was a Quaker 
-■"-- 'a cute for him once though. This 
, a pretty knowing old shaver, had 
down to Rhode Island ; so he went 
to Daniel to hire him to go down and plead 
his case for him; so says he, 'Lawyer 
Webster, what's your fee ? ' ' Why,' says 
Daniel, ' let me see. I have to go down 
South to Washington, to plead the great 
insurance case of the Hartford Company — ■ 
and I've got to be at Cincinnati to attend 
the Convention, and I don't see bow I can 
goto Rhode Island without great loss and 
great fatigue; it would cost you maybe 
more than you'd be willing to give.' 

" Well, the Quaker looked pretty white 
about the gills, I tell you, when he heard 
this, for he could not do without him no 
bow, and he did not like this preliminary- 
talk of his at all. At last he made bold 
to ask him the worst of it, what he would 
take ? ' Why,' says Daniel, ' I always 
liked the Quakers, they are a quiet, peace- 
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able people, who never ko to law if they I 
can help it, and it would be better for our 
great country it there were more such peo- 
ple in it. I never seed or heerd tell of any 
harm in 'em except goine the whole figure 
for Glneral Jackson, and tliat everlasting, 
almighty villain. Tan Buren; yea, I love 
the Quftkers, I hope they'll go the Web- 
ster ticket yet; and P]! go for you as low 
as I' can any way afford, say — one thou- 
sand dollars? 

" The Quaker well nigh fainted when 
lie heerd this, but he was pretty deep too; 
BO Bays he, ' Lawyer, tliat's a gveat deal of 
money, but I have more causes tliere; if I 
give you the one thousaud' dollars will you 
plead the otlier cases I shall hiive to give 
you ?' ' Yes,' Bays Daniel, ' I will to the 
best of my humble abilities.' So down 
they went to Rhode Island, and Daniel 
triedthecaseand carried itfor the Quaker. 
Well, tlie Quaker he goes round to all the 
folks that had suits in'court, and says he, 
'What will you give me if I get the great 
Daniel to plead for you ? It cost me one 
thousaud doll^B for a fee, but now he aud 
I are pretty thiclc, and as he ia on the spot. 
I'll get him to plead cheap for you.' So 
be got three hundred dollars from one, 
and two from another, and so on, until he 
got eleven hundred dollars, jist one hun- 
dred dollars more than he gave. Daniel 
was in agreat rage when he heerd this. 
* What I ' said he. ' do you think I would 
^ree to your letting me out like a horae 
to hire ? ' ' Friend Daniel,' said the Qua- 
ker, 'didst thou not undertake to plead 
all such cases as I should have to give 
tlieei i^thou wilt not stand to tliy i^ree- 
ment, neither will I stand to mine.' Dan- 
iel laughed out ready to split his sides- at 
this. ' Well,' says he, ' I guess I might as 
well etand stlH for yon to put the bridle 
on this time, for you have fairly pinned 
me up in a comer of the fence anyhow.' 
So he went good humoredly to wock and 
pleaded them all. 

"This lazy fellow, Pugnose," continued 
the clockmaker. " that keeps tliis inn, is 
going to sell off and go to the States; he 
says he has to work too bard here; that 
the markets are dull, and the winters 



he has been there long. Why, our country 
ain't to be compared to this on no account 
whatever; our country never made us to 
be the gi-eat nation we are, but we made 
the country. How on ai'rtli could we 
we were *i' I'fce °M Pagnote, i» l»zjr, 



■igly, make that cold, thin soil of New 
England produce what it does ? Why, sir, 
the land between Boston and Salem would 
starve a flock of geese : and yet took at Sa- 
lem; it has more cash than would buy 
Nova Scotia frijm the king. We rise eaily, 
live frugally, and work late; what we get 
we take care of. To all this we add enter- 
prise and intelligence ; a feller who finds 
work ti)o hard here, had better not go to 
the States. I met an Irishman, one Fat 
Lannigan, last week, who had just re- 
turned from the States. 'Why,' says I, 
' Pat. what on airth brought you back? ' 
iBad luck to them,' says Pat, 'if I warn't 
properly bit.' " What do you get a day in 
Nova Scotia ? " says Judge ISeler to me. 
" Four shillings, your lorasbip," says I. 
" There are no lords here," says he, " we 
are all free. Well," says he, "I'll give 
yon as much in one day as you can earn 
therein two; I'll give you eight siiillinga." 
" Long life to your Loidship," says I, So 
next day to it I went witli a party of 
men a disgins a piece of canal, and if it 
wasu't a hot day my uame is not Pat Lan- 
nigan. Presently 1 looked up and straight- 
eued my back; says I to a comrade of 
mine, "Mick, ".says I, "I'm very dry;" 
with that, says the overseer, "We don't 
allow gentlemen to talk at liiei]- work in 
this countiy." Faith I soon found out 
for my two days' pay in one, I had tu do .,' 

two days' work in one, and pay two weeks' "> 

board iu one, and at the end of a month, 1 
found myself no better off in.pocket than 
in Nova Scotia; while tlie devil a bone in 
my body that didn't ache with wiin, and 
as for my nose, it took to bleeding, and 
bled day and iJIght entirely. Upon my T 

soul, Mr. Slick,' said he, ' the poor laborer ; - 

does not last long in your country; what :, 

with new rum, bard labor, and hot ! ( 

weather, you'll see the graves of the Irish ; V 

each side of the canal, for all the world j ', 

like two rows of potatoes in a field that 1 ; 

have forgot to come up.' 

" It is a land, sir," continued the clock- 
maker, " of hard work. We have two 
kinds of slaves, the niggers and the white 
slaves. All European laborers and blacks 
who come out to us do our hard bodily 
work, while we direct it to a profitable 
end ; neither rich nor poor, high nor low, 
with us, eat the bread of idleness. Our 
whole capital is in active operation, and 
our whole population is in active employ- 
ment. An idle fellow, like Pugnose, who 
runs away to us, is clapt into liaraess afore 
he knows whpf» ^e is, and i,s miidj- f^ 
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work; like Ahorse tliat refuses to draw, he 
IE put itito the team-boat; ho linds some 
befor* him, and othefs behuid him; he 
must aitbar draw, or b« dri^ged *- 
death." 



CHAPTER V. 



In the ntoitiiug the cloclfniaker 
formed me tjiat a justice's court was t* 
held.tliat day at Puguuse's iim.aud he 
(guessed he could do a little business 
among tlie country folks that would be as- 
sem(>lu<1 there. Some of them, ho said, 
uwuci him for clocks, and it would save 
him a world of triivelhnjr, to have the jus- 
tice and constable to drive them up to- 
gether. " If you want a fat wether, 
there's nothing like pennin)r up the whole 
flock in a corner. I guess," said he, " if 
General Campbell knew what sort of a 
man that 'ere majfistrate was, he'd dis- 
band him pretty quitk; he's a regular 
suck-egg — a disgraoe to the countiy. I 
guess II he act^ that way in Kentucky, 
he'd get a breakfast of cold lead some 
morning, out of the small eend of a rifle, 
he'd"fiiid pretty difficult to digest. They 
tell me ne issues three hundred writs a 
fear, the cost of which, including that 
tarnation constable's fees, can't amount to 
nothing less than tliree thousanil dollars 
per annum." If tlie Hon'ble Daniel Wel>- 
st«r had him afore a jury, I reckon he'd 
turn him inside out, and slip him back 
again, as quick as an old stocking. He'd 
paint him to the life, as plain to be known 
as tlie head of Oineral Jackson. He's jist 
a fit feller for lyiich-law, to be tried, 
hanged, and damned, all at once; 
there's more nor him in the country— 
there's some of the breed in every conntry 
ui the province, jist one or two to do the 
dirty work, as we keep niggers for jobs 
iliat would give a white man the cholera. 
They ought ti> pay his passage, as we do 
such critters, tell him his place is taken 
in the mail coach, and if he is found here 
after twenty-four hours, tliey'd make a 
carpenter's plumb-bob of him, and hang 
liim outside the cburoh Bteeple, to try if 
it was perpendicular. He almost always 
gives judgment for plaintiff, and if the 

Effor defendant has an offset, he makes 
im sue it, so that it grinds a giist both 
ways tor him, like the upper and lower 
miUsfone." 



People soon began to assemble, some 
on foot, and othei's on horseback and in 
' wagons. Pugnoso's tavern was all bustle 
and confusion — plaintiffs, defendants, 
and witnesses all talking, quari'etiug, ex- 
plaining, and ciriuking. "Here comes 
the Squire," said one. "I'm thinking 
his horee carries more roguery than law," 
said another. "They must have been in 
proper want of timber to make a justice 
of,' said a third, " when they took such a 
crooked stick as tliat." ''-&ip-headed 
enough too tor refuse^" said a stout look- * 
ing farmer. " Maybe so," said another, 
" but as hard at the heart as a log of 
elm." "Ilowaomever," said a third, "I 
hope it won't be long afore he has the ■ 
wainy edge scoi-ed oS of hiin, anyhow," 
ilany more such remarks were made, all 
drawn from familiar objects, but all ex- 
jiressive of bitterness and coutempt. 

He cari'ied oue or two large books with 
him in bis gig, with a considerable roll of 
papers. As soon as the obsequious Ux. 
Pugnuse saw him at the door, he asslBted 
him to alight, usiiered him into the " best 
room," and desired the constal>le to at- 
tend "the Squire." The crowd immedi- 
ately entereu, and the constable opened 
the court in due form, and commanded 
silence. 

Taking out a long list of causes, Mr. 
Pettifog commenced reading the names: 
" James Sharp versria John Slug— call 
John Slug." John Slug being duly called 
and not answeiing, was defaulted. In this 
manner he proceeded to default some 
twenty or thirty persons. At last he 
came to a cause, '^ William Hai'e versiis 
Dennis O'Brien— call Dennis O'Brien." 
" Heie lam," said a voice from the other 
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it you.'; 



lir," said the juatioe, 



Commit me, is it ? " said Dennla, 
"take care then. Squire, you don't com- 
mit yourself." 

"You ai-e sued by Wflliam Hare for 
three pounds, for a month's board and I 

lodging; what have you to say to it ? " I 

"Say to it?" said Dennis, "did you 
ever hear what Tim Doyle said when ho 
was going to be hanged for stealing a pig ? 
Says he, ' It the pig hadn't squealed m 
the bag, I'd never have been found out, 
so I wouldn't.' So I'll take warning by 
Tim Doyle's fate; I say nothing, — let him 

■'," Here Sir. Hare was called on 

proof, but taking it for granted 
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tliat Sie board would be admitted, atid 
the defense opened, he was nut prepared 
witU ptuof. 

" I demand," said Dennis, "I demand 

Here tliere was a conetiltatien between 
tLe juHtice and the platntiS, when the 
justice said, "I filiall nut nonsuit liim, 
I shall continue the cause." "What, 
hani; it up till next court ? You bad bet- 
ter bang me up-then at once. How can a 
Kor man come here so often 1 This may 
the entertainment Pupiose advertises 
for horses, but by Jacquers, it is no en- 
tertainment for me. 1 admit then, sooner 
than come l^;ain, 1 admit it." 

" You admit you owe bini three pounds 
then for a mouth's board ? " 



ran's cow at the .end of it, at tbe lifting, 
bad luck to him." A neighbtn' was bei*e 
called, who proved that the three pounds 
mit(ht be the usual pi'ice. " Aud do you 
know I taught his children to wi'ite 
at the school?" said Dennis. "You 
mif^bt," answered tlie witness. "And 
what is that worth? "I don't know." 
"You don't know? Faitli, 'I believe 
you're right," said Dennis, "for if the 
children ai'e lialf as big rogues as the fai- 
' titer, they might leave writing alone, or 
they'd bo like to be hanged for forgery." 
Here Dennis produced liis account for 
teaching live cliildrcn. two quarters, at 
nine shillings a quartci- uach. £4 ICM. " i 
am sori-y, Mr. O'Brii'ii," said, the justice. 
" very sorry, . but your defence will not 
avail you; your-account is too large for 
one justice; any sum over three pounds 
must be sued before two m^^strates." 

"But 1 only want to offset as much as 
will pay the board." 

" Xt can't be done in this shape," said 
the magistrate; "I will consult Justice 
Doolittle, my neighbor, and if Mr. Hare 
won't settle with you, I will sue it for 
you." 

"Well," said Dennis, "all I hare to say 
is, that there is not so big a rogue as Hai'o 
ou the whole river, save and except one 
scoundrel who shall be nameless; '' mitk- 
ing a significant and humble bow to the 
justice. Hei« thete was a general laugh 
throughout the court. Dennis retired to 
the next room to indemnify himself by 
another glass of grog, and venting his 
abuse gainst Hare and the magistrate 
Distrusted at the (.^-oss parQality of tin 
justice, I also quitted the court, fully 



concurring in the opinion, though not tn 
the language, that Dennis was giving ut- 
* irance to in tbe bar-room. 

Pettifog owned his elevation to his in- 
_jrest at au election. It is to be hoped 
that his subsequent merits will be as 
promptly i-ewarded, by bis dismissal from 
a bench which b^ disgraces and defiles by 
his presence. 

CHAPTER VL 



mounted our horses to proceed 

to Amherst, groups of country people 
were to be seen standing about I'ugnose's 
inn, talking over the events of tbe morn- 
ing, while oUterB were dispersing to their 
several homes. 

" A pretty prime, superfine scoundrel, 
that Pettifog," said the clockmaker; " he 
and his constable ai'e well mated ; aud 
they've travelled in tlie same gear ao long 
together, that tJiey make about as nice a 
yoke of i-ascals as you'll meet ui a. day's 
ride. 'I'hey pull together like one rope 
reevt-d through two blocks. That 'er« 
constable was e'cnamost strangled t'ofhei 
day; and if he hadn't had a little grain 
more wit than his master I guess he'd 
had his windpipe stopped aii tight as n 
hlwlder. There is an outlaw of a fellei 
here, for all the world like one of our 
Kentucky squatters, one Bill Smith — a 
eintter that neither fears man nor d«vil. 
Mherilf and constable can make no hand 
of him; they can't catch him nohow; and 
if they do come up with him, he slips 
tbriiugb their fingers like an eel; and 
then, he goes aiined, and he can knock 
the eye out of a squirrel with a ball, at 
fifty yards hand running,— a regular ngly 



Well, Nabb, the constable, had a writ 
agin him, and he was ciphering a good 
while how he should catch him; at last 
be hit on a plan tlmt he thought was pret- 
ty clever, and he schemed for a chance to 
try it. So one day he heerd that Bill 
was up at Pugnose's inn, a settling some 
business, and' was likely to be there all 
night Xabb waits till it was considera- 
ble late in the evening, and then he t^es 
his boi-se and rides down to the inn, and 
hitches bis beast behind tlia haystack. 
TJicn he ci'awts up to the window and 
peeps in, and watches there till Bill 
should go to bed, thinking tiie bept way 
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to catch them 'ere goit of animals la to 
catch tliem asleep. Well, he kept Nabb 
awaiting outeide eo lone with his talking 
and singing that be wnll nigh fell asleep 
first himself. At last Hill began to strip 
fur bed. Fii'st, he takes out along pocket 
pistol, examines the priming, and lays it 
down on the table near the bead of the 
bed. 

" When Nabb sees this, he begins to 
ereep like all over, and feet kinder ugly, 
and rather eick of his job; but when he 
seed him jump into bed, and heerd him 
snore out a noise like a man driving pigs 
' to market, be plucked up courage, and 
thought he might do it easy avter all if he 
was to open the door softly and make 5ne 
spring on him afore he could wake. So 
round he goes, lifts up the latoh of his 
door as soft as soap, and makes a jump 
right atop of him, as be lay ou the bed. 
' 1 guess I got you this time,' said Nabb. 
'I guess so too,' said Bill, ' but Iwish j^ou 

wouldn't lay so plag' — ' '' ' 

turn over, tuat's a gc 

With that. Bill lays 

raise up, for he said he was squeezed as 
Hat as a pancake; and afoi-e Nabb knew 
where ho was. Bill rolled liiin right over, 
and was atop of him. Then he seized 
him by the throat and twisted his pipe 
till bis eyes were as big as saucei's, and 
bis tongue grew six inches loii^r, while 
he kept making faces for all the world 
like the pirate that was hauged on Monu- 
ment Hill, at Boston., It was pretty near 
over with him, when Nalib tlious'bt of his 
spurs; HO he justcQrled up both heels, 
and drove the spurs right into him; he 
let him have it jist below his crupper. 
As Bill was naked, he had a fair chance, 
and he ragged him like the leaf of a book 
cut open with your fiuget. At last. Bill 
could stand it no longer; ho let go his 
hold, and roared like aljull, and clapping 
both hands ahiud him, he out of the door. 
like a shot. If it hadn't been for them 
'ere spurs, I guess Bill would have saved 
the haneman a job of Nabb that time." 

The cTocbmaker was an observing man, 
and equally communicative. Nothmg es- 
c»p«d his notice; he knew everybody's 
r»n«ftlogj, higtoiy, and means, and like a 
driTor of an English sti^je-coach, was not 
nnwiUing to impart what he knew. " Di 
you sea that enug-looking house there,' 
said he, '■ with a abort sarce garden afori 
it? that bafongs to Elder Thompson. 
The alder i|- arattv jclose-flst^, and holds 
<peoi«j fH( to all he g^ts. Sp'ii«just 



man and veiy pious; but I hare obserred 
when a man becomes near about too good 
he is apt, sometimes, to slip aliead iuttr 
avarice, unless he looks sharper arte r his 
girths. A friend of mine in Comepticut, 
an old sea captain, who was oace let iu 
for it pretty deep by a man witi>a broader 
brim than common, said to me, ' Vriend 
Sam,' says he, 'I don't like those folks 
who are too d— d good.' Th«re is, I ex- 
pect, some truth in it, though he needn't 
have swore at all, but he was an awful , 
hand to swear. Uowsomever that may 
be, there is a storv about tlie elder that's 
nut so coarse neitlier. 

" It appears an old minister came ttiere 
once, to hold a meetin' at bis house: well, 
after meetin' was over, the elder took 
the minister all over his fai-m, which is 
pretty tidy I tell you; and be showed him 
a great ox he had, and a swingeing big 

Sig, that weighed some six iir seven liun- 
redweight, that be was plaguy proud of ; 
but he never offered the old minister any- 
thing to cat or drink. The preacher was 
pretty tired of all this, and seeing no pros- 
pect of being asked to partake with the 
family, and tolerably sharp set, he asked 
one of the boys to fetcli him his horse out 
of the bai-n. When he was taking Ipave 
of the elder (there were several folks by 
at tlie time), says he, 'Elder Thompson, 
yon have a fine laim here, a very fine farm 
indeed; you have a huge ox too, a very 
large ox ; and 1 think,' said he, * I'v^ seen 
to-day ' (turning and looking him full in 
the face, tor he mfriided to hit liim pretty 
bai-d), "I think I have seen to-day the 
greatest h<^ I ever saw in my life.' The 
neighbore snickered a good aeal, and the 
elder felt pretty streaked. I guess he'd 
give his great pig or his great ox either, 
if tliat story hadn't got wind." 



CHAPTER Til. 



When we resumed our conversation, the 

clockmaker said, " I guess we are the 
greatest nation on the face of the airth, 
and the moat enlightened too." 

This was rather too arrogant to pass 
unnoticed, and I was about replying, tl|»t 
whatever doubts there might be on tli^S 
subject, there could be none whatAiee 
that they were the most modest, when he 
5«nti.niie(j, "We 'jo ahead;' the Nonj 
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Scotians 'go astam.' Our ships go ahead 
of the ships of other folks, our steam- 
boats beat the British in speed, and so do 
our staee-coachus; and I reckon a I'eal 
right down New York trott«r miffbt 
stump tlie univarse for going ahead. But 
since we introduced the railroads, if we 
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was till theu; we actilly went ahead of 
ourselves, luld that's no easy matter 1 tell 
you. If they only had eaiiiation here, 
they might leai-n to do so too, but they 
don't know nothin'." 

" You undervalue them," said I; " they 
have their coliego and aeademies, their 
grammar schools and primary institu- 
tions, and I believe there are few among 
them who cannot wad and write," 

" I guess all tfiat's nothin", " gald he. 
" As for Latin and Greek, we don't vally 
it a cent; we teach It, and so we do paint- 
ing and music, because the English do, 
and we like to go ahead ou 'em, even in 
them 'ere things. As for reaiiing, it's 
well enongli for them that has nothing to 
do; and writing is plagwy apt to bring a 
man to States-prison, particularly if he 
writes his name so like another man as to 
_ have it mistaken for his'n. Cipherinft is 
the thing. If a man knows how to cipher, 
he is sure to grow rich. We aie a ' calcu- 
lating' people; we all cipher. 

" A horse that won't go ahead is apt to 
run back, and the more you whip him the 
faster he goes astam. Thaf s jist the way 
with the Nova Scotians; they have-hreii 
running back so fast lately, that they have 
tumbled over a bank or two, and nearly 
broke their necks; and now they've got 
up and shook themselves, they swear 
tlieir dirty clothes and bloody noses are 
all owing to the banks. I guess if tliey 
won't look ahead for the future, they'll 
lam to look behind, and see if there's a 
bank near hand 'em- 

" A bear always goes down a tree stam 
foremost. He is a cunning critter; he 
knows 'taint safe to caiTy a heavy load 
over his head, and his riimp is so heavy he 
don't like to trast it over his'n, tor fear it 
might take a lurch and caiTy him heels 
over head to the ground; so he lets his 
stam down first, and *hi8 head artor. I 
wish the Bluenoses would tlnd as good an 
excuse in their rumps for running back- 
wards as he has. But the bear ' ciplters; ' 
he knows how many ]>oun(Is Ink haniH 
weigh, and he 'calculates' if ho uiudcd 
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them up in the 
heavy for him. 

" If we had this province we'd go to 
work and 'cipher' right off. Halifax is 
nothing without a river or back pountry; 
add nothing to nothing, and I guess you 
have nothing still; add a, railroad to tha 
Bay of Fundy and how much do you git ? 
That requires ciphering. It will cost 
three hundred thousand doHars, or seven- 
ty-Jive thousand pounds your money; add 
lor notions omitted in the addition col- 
umn, one-third and it makes it even 
money, one hundred thousand pounds; 
interest at five per cent, five thousand 
pounds a year. Now turn over the slate, 
and count up freight. 1 make it upwards 
of twenty-five thousand pounds a year. If 
I had you at the desk I'd show you a bill 
of items. Now comes subtraction; de- 
duct cost of engines, wear and tear and 
expenses, and what not, and reduce it for 
shortness down to five thousand pounds a 
year, the amount of interest. What fig- " 
ures have you got now ? You have an in- 
vestment that pays interest, I guess, and 
if it don't pay more, then I don't know 
chalk from cheese. But suppose it don't, 
and that it only yields two and a halt per 
cent, (and it requires good ciphering, I 
tell you, to say how it would act vrith 
folks that like going astam better than 
going ahead), wliat would them 'ere wise 
ones say then ? Why, the critters would 
say it won't pay; but I say the sum ain't 
half stated. Can you count in your 
head?" 

'■ Not to any extent," said I. 

"Well, that's an etamal pity," said the 
cloekmaker, " for I should like to show 
you Yankee ciphering. What is the en- 
tire real estate of Halifax worth, at a val- 
eation?" 

" I really cannot say." 

" Ah," said he, " I see you don't cjpher, 
and Latin and Greek won't do; them 'ere 
people had no railroad. Well, find out, 
and then only add ten per cent to it for 
increased value, and if it don't give the 
cost of a railroad, 'then my name is not 
Sam Slick. Well, th^ land between Hali- 
fax and Ardoise is worth — nothing; add 
five per cent to that, and send the sum to 
tlie college and ax the students how 
much it comes to- But when you get into 
Hants County, I guess you have land " 
■^rth coming all the way from Boston to 
see. His Koynl Highness the King, I 
guess, hasn't got the like in bii domin- 



16 



SAM SLICK, 



ions. Well, ndd fifteen pec cent, to all 
them 'ere litnds that border on Wiodiior 
Basin, and five per cent' to what 'buts 
on basin of mines, and then what do you. 
get? A pretty coiisiderabJe sum, I tell 
you; but it's no use to give you the 
chalks, if you can't keep tlie tallies. 

" Now we wUl lay down the Bchoolmas- 
ter's assistant, and take up another book 
every bit and grain as good as that, al- 
though these folks affect to sneer at it — 
I mean liuman iiatur'." 

"Ahl" said I, "a knowledge of that 
was of great service to you, certainly, in 
the sale of your clock to the old deacon; 
let us see iiow it will assist you now." 

■' Wiiut does a clock want that's run 
down?" said he. 

" Undoubtedly to be wound up," I re- 

"I guess you've hit it this time. The 
folks of Halifax have run down, and 
tliey'U never go, to all etaniity, till they 
are wound up into motion; tbe works are 
all good, and it is plaguywell cased and 
set; it only wants a key. Tut this railroad 
into operation, and the activity it will 
inspire into business, the new life it will 
give the place, will surprise you. It's 
like, lifting a child off its crawling, and 
putting him on his legs to run— see how 
the little critter goes aliead arter that. 
A kumel — 1 doirt mean a kurnel of 
militia, for we don't vally tliat breed o' 
cattle nothing; they do nothing but strut 
about and screech all day, like peacocks 
— rbut a kurnel of grain, wiien sowed, will 
stool into several shonus, and' each shoot 
bear many kurnels, iind will multiply it- 
self thus: four times one is four, and 
four times twenty-five is one hundred 
(you see all iiatur' ciphers, except the 
Bluenoses). Jist so, this 'ere railtoail 
will not, perhaps, beget /ither railroads, 
but it will beget a spiiit of enterpiise, 
that will beget other useful improve- 
ments. It will enlarge the sphere and the 
means of ti'ade, open new soui'ces of 
trafGc and supply, develop resources, and 
what is of more value perhaps than all, 
beget motion. It will teach the folks 
that go astani or, stand stock still, like 
the State House in Boston (though tliey 
do say the foundation of that has moved 
a little this summer), not only to 'go 
> ahead,' but to nullify time and apace." 
Here his horse (who, feeling the an.. 
tion -of his master, had been restive flf 
laM) act iB at a most prodigious rate of 
trotting. It wfci •ome time bufi>re ho 



was reined up. When 1 overtook him, 

the clockraaker said, " This old Yankee 
horse, you see, undei-stands our word 'go 
ahead ' better nor these Bluenoses. 

" What U it," he continued, " !Oila( U it 
thai 'fetters' the keels of a young eountry, 
and hanga like ' a poke' around ifs neckf 
what retards tite cultivation of Us soil, and 
the improMment of itsfisheriest The hiy/l 
price of .labor, I guess. Well, mhat'i a 
railroad f The substitution of mechanical 
for human and animal labor, on a scale as 
ijrand as our great country. Labor is dear 
in America, and cheap in Europe. A,rail- 
road, ther^'ore, is comparatieely no manner 
of use to them, to what it is to vs; it does 
vioniiers there, but it works miracles here. 
TItere if makes the old man younger, hut 
here it makes the child a giant. 'To us 1( i^ 
river, bridge, road, and canal, all in one. 
It saves w)iat we hain't got to spare, men, 
horses, carts, vessels, barges, and what's all 
in all—tiins. 

"Since the creation of the universe, I 
guess it is the greatest invention, arter 
man. Now tliis )8 what I call ' ciphering' 
arter human natur*, while figures are 
ciphering acter the 'assistant.' These 
two sorts of ciphering make edecation — 
and you may depend on't Squire, there is 
nothing like folks ciphering, if they want 
to 'go ahead.' " 

CHAPTER Vni. 

THE PBEACHER THAT WANSEBED FROM 

"I GUESS," said the clockmaker, "we 
know more of Nova Scotia than the Blue- 
noses themselves do. The Yankees see 
further ahead than most folks; they can 
e'eiiamust see round t'other side of a 
thing; indeed, some on them have hurt 
their eyes by it, and sometimes I think 
that's the reason such a sight of them 
wear spectacles. The first I ever heerd 
tell of Cumberland was from Mr. Evei'ett 
of Congress; he knowed as much about 
it as if he had lived here all his days, and 
maybe a little grain more. He is a splen- 
did man that; we class him No. I, letter 
A. One night I chanced to go into Gen- 
eral Peep's tavern at Boston, and who 
should I see there but the great Mr. 
Everett, a studying over a map of the 
Province of Nova Scotia. • Why, it ain't 
possiblel' said I; 'if that ain't Professor 
Everett, as 1 am alive! Why, how do yoQ 
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do. Professor? ' ' Pretty well, I give you 
thankE,' said he; 'bow be youf. but I 
ain't no loii);er professor; 1 gm that up, 
and alsu the trade of preiicliiug, and took 
to politics.' 'You don't say ho]' said 1; 
' why, what on airth is the cause o' that? ' 

" ' Why,' says he, ' look liere, Mr. Hliek. 
What is tiie use of reiidiug the Proverbs: 
of Solomon to our fiee and enlightened 
citizens, that are every mite aiid morsel 
as wise as he was ? That 'ere man under- 
took to say there was nothing new uhder 
the sun. 1 guess he'd think he spoke a 
little too fast, if he was to see our steam- 
boats, railroads, and india-rubber shoes — 
three inveutjons worth more nor all he 
knew put iu a heap together.' ' Well, 1 
don't know,' said I, 'but somehow or 
another I guess you'd have found preach- 
ing the hest apeculatiuu iu the long run; 
them 'ere Unitarians pay better tiian 
Dncle Sam.' (We call,'^ said the cloclt- 
maker, " the American public Uncle Sam, 
as you call the British John liull.J 

" That remark seemed to giig him a 
little; he felt oneasy like, and walked 
twice across tlie room, filty fathoms deep 
in thought; at last he said, 'Which way 
ai-e you from, Mr. Sliek, this hitch?' 
' Why,' says I, ' I've been away up South a 
speculating in nutmegs.' ' I hope,' says 
the professor, ' they were a good article, 
the real right down genuine thing? ' ' No 
mistake,' says I, 'no mistake, Proftesaor: 
they were all prime, first chop; but why 
did you ax tliat 'ere question?' 'Why,' 
says lie, ' that et«mal scoundrel, that 
Captain John All p t N 1 t h d 
to trade to Ch 1 to and 1 en da 
cargo once the f fifty 1 rr 1 f t- 
megs: well, lie p t h If a b 1 1 f 
good ones into I d f th b 1 

and the rest h fill d p witl w d n 
ones, so like th al th ng ul utd 

tell the differen 1 1 A 6 ( Ih h a 

teeth, and tliat he never tl ugl t f d 
until he was first bit Mm»e{f. Well, its 
been a standing joke with tliem Southera- 

" ' It was only t'other day, a^ Washing- 
ton, that everlasting Virginny duellist, 
General Cufiy, atore a number of sena- 
tors, at the President's house, said to me, 
"Well, Everett," says he, "you know I 
was always dead agin your tarift bill, but 
. I have changed my mind since your able 
speech on it; I shall vote for it now.'' 
" Give me your hand." says I, " General 
■Cufiy; the Boston folks will be dreadful 
(hkl whan thay bMur your apUndid talent* 



ar^ on our side. I think -it will go now — 
we'll carry it." "Yes," says he, "your 
factories down East batit uU natur ' ; tJiey 
go ahead on the English a Icmg chalk."' 
I'ou may depend i was glad to hear 
the New Englandurs spoken of that way; 
I ielt proud, I tell yon. " And," says he, 
"there's oue manutuicture tliat might 
stump all Europe to produce the Uke." 
"What's that *J " says I, looking as 
pleased alt the time as a gal that's tickled. 
" Why," says he, " the 'facture of wooden 
nutmegs; that's a cap sUeaf that bangs 
the bush; it's a ival Yankee patent inven- 
tion." With that ail the gentlemen s«t 
up a laugh you might have heerd away 
down to sandy Hook, and the general 
gig-gobhled like a great turkey-cock, — the 
h^f nigger, half alligator-like looking vil- 
lain as ne is. X tell you what, Mr. Suck,' 
said tJie professor, ' I wish with all my 
heart them 'ei-e damned nutmegs were 
in the loltomof thesea.' That was the 
first oatb I ever hceril him let slip: but he 
was dreadful riled, and it made me feel 
ugly too, for it's .iwful to hear a minister 
swear: and the only match I know for it, 
is to hear a regulai' sneezer of a sinner 
quote Scripture. Says I, ' Mr. Everett, 
tliat's the fruit tliat politics bears,: for 
my part I never seed .a good gi'att on it 
yet, that bore anything good to eat, or 
easy to digest.' 

" Well, he stood awhile looking down 
on the carpet, with his hands behind him, 
quit« taken up a ciphering in his head, 
and then he stiaightened himself up, and 
ho put his hand upon his heart, just as 
he used to do iu the pulpit (he looked 
pretty I tell you), and slowly lifting his 
han<l oiT his breast, he said, ' Mr. S)ick, 
our tree of liberty was a beautiful tree, 
a splendid tree; it was a sight to look at; 
it was' well fenced and well protected, and 
it grew so stately and so handsome, that 
sti'angers came from all parts of the globe 
to see it. They all allowed it was the 
most splendid thing in the world. Well, 
tlie mobs have broken in and tore down 
their fences, and snapped off the branches, 
and scattered all the leaves about, and it 
looks no better than a gallows ti-ce. I am 
afeared,' said he, 'I tremble to think on 
it, hut I am afeai-ed our ways will no 
longer be ways of pleasantness, nor our 
paths, paths of peace; 1 am, indeed, I 
vow, Mr. Slick.' He looked so streaked 
and so chop-fallen, that I felt kinder 
sorry for him; I aotiUy thought ho'd a 
iboo-hoo'drifchtont. _^ 



SAM SLICK, 



seed you a studyin'^ver wlieu 1 
Says he, 'It's a map of Nova Scotia. 
That," says lie, 'is a valuable province, a 
real clever province; we hain't gotthe like 
on it. but it's most plaguily in our way.' 
'Weil,' sayal, ' send for Sam Pat«h ' (that 
'ere man was a great diver," says the 
clockmalcer, " and tlie last dive he took 
vtas off the Falls of Niacara, and he was 
never heerd of i^j'in tiU t'other day, 
when Captain Enoch Wentworth, of tlie 
Susy Ann whaler saw him in the South 
Sea. * Why,' says Captain Enoch to liini, 
' why, Sam.' says he, ' how on aii'tli did 

Sou Ret here ? I thought you was 
i-owned at the Canadian nnea.' ' Wliy,' 
says he, ' I didn't get on airtli here at all, 
bnt I came ri"ht slap throwjh it. In that 
'ere Niagai-a dive, I went so everlasting 
deep, I thought it was just as short to 
come up t'otiier side, so out I came in 
■ those parts. If I don't fcike the shine olE 
the sea serpent, when I get back to ISos^ 
ton, then my name's not Sam Patch'. 
'Well,' says I, 'Professor, send for Sara 
Pateli, the diver, and let him dive down 
and stick a torpedo in the bottom of the 

Srovince and blow it up; or if that won't 
o, send for some tA our steam tow-boats 
from our great Eastern cities, and tow it 
out to sea; you know there's nothing our 
folks can't do, when they once fairly take, 
hold on a thing in aimest,' 

"Well, thai made him laugh; beseemed 
to f orgeat bout the nutmegs, and says he, 
' That's a bright scheme, but it won't do: 
we shall want the province some day, and 
I guess we'll buy it of King William; 



starling — we'll buy it, as we did Florida. 
In the meantime we must have a canal 
from Bay Fundy to Bay Varte, right 
through Cumberland Neck, by Sbittyack, 
for our fishing vessels to go to Labrador.' 
' I guess you must ax leave first,' said I. 
' That's jist what I was ciphering at,' says 
he, ' when you came in. I lielteve we 
won't as them at all, but jist fall to and 
do it; It's a road of needcenxity. I once 
heard Chief Justice Marshall of Balti- 
more, say, " If the people's liiyhway is 
dangerous, a man may take down a fence 
and pass through the fields as a way of 
needcetMty;" and we shall do it on that 
principle, as tlie way round by Isle Sable 
is dangerous. I wonder the Nova Sc^otians 
don't do it for their o — ' 



Said I, 'It wouldn't make a bad specula- 
tion that,' ' Th^ eritl^rs don't know no 
better,' said he. ' Well,' says I, ' the St. 
John's folks, why don't thsy ? for they 
are pretty cute chaps, them.' 

" ' They remind me,' says the professor, 
' of Jim Billings. You knew Jim Billings, - 
didn't you, Mr. Slick?' 'O yes,' said I, 



'I knewhin 



talk 
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i he that made such a 



went to see him the other day at Mrs. 
Lecain's boarding house, and says I, 
" Billings, you have a nice location here." 
" A plaguy sight too "uice," said he. 
"Marm Lecain makes such an etamal 
touse abdut her carpets, that I have to go 
along that everlasting long entry, and 
down both staircases, to the street door 
to spit; and it keeps all the gentlemen a 
running with their months full all day, 
I had a real bout with a New Yorker this 
moi'ning. I run down to the street door, 
and afore I seed anybody a coming, I let 
go, and I vow if I didn't let a chap have it 
all over his white waistcoat. Well, he 
makes a grab at me, and I sUits the door 
right to on his wrist, and hooks the dour- 
chain taut, and leaves him there, and into 
Marm I^ecain's bedroom like a shot, and 
hides behind the curtain. Well, he 
roared like a bull, till black Lucretia, one 
of the house helps, let him go, and they 
looked into all the gentlemen s rooms and 
found nobody; so 1 got out of that 'ere 
scrape. So, what with Marm Lecain's 
carpets in the house, and other folks' 
waistcoats in the street, it's too nice a lo"- 
cation forme, I guess, sol shall up killock 
and oft to-morrow to the IVeemont." 

" ' Now,' says the professor, ' the St. 
John's folks are jist hke Billings: fifty 
cents would have bought him a spitbox, 
and saved him all them 'ere jouihots to 
the street door; and a canal at Bay Varte 
would save the St. John's folks a voy^e 
all round Nova Scotia. Why, they can't 
get at their own backside settleitfents, 
without a voyage most as long as one to 
Europe. If we had that 'ere neck qf land 
in Cumberland, we'd hane a ship canal there, 
and a toten at each eehd of it aB big ai Port- 
land. You may talk of Solomon,' said 
the professor, 'but if Solomon in all. his 
gloiy was not arrayed like a lily of the 
field, neither was he in all his wisdom 
equal in knowledge to a real free Ameri- 
' izen.' 'Well,' says I, 'Professor, 
a most enlightened people, that's ' 
sartain, bat somehow I don't like to heai 



D,y.l,zed.v.Ct)l>3lC 



THE OLOCKMAEER. 



If 



vou rundown KingSolomon neither; per- 
Iiaps lie warn't quite bo wise as Uncle 
Sam, but then,' said I (drawing close to 
the professor, and Trhispering in his eai', 
for fear any folks iu the bar-room might 
hear me) * but then,' said I, 'mftybe he 
was every bit and Rrain as honest.' Says 
he, ■ Mr. Slick, there are some folks who 
think a good deal and say hut little, and 
tliey are wise folks: and tliere are others 
ag'in, who blart right out whatever 
uppei-most, and I guess they ai* pretty 
considerable superfine darned fools.' 

"And with that he turned right round, 
and sat down to his map, and never said 
another word, lookiii' as mad as a hatter 
the whole blessed time." 



ing the time o' day with him — ' what'i the 
matter with you?' said he.. 'Why,' 
saya Alden, ' I presume I have the dys- 
pepay.' 'Ah 1' said be, '1 see ; a Yankee 
swallowed nioie dollars and cents tlian be 
can digest.' ■ I am an American citizen,' 



CHAPTER IX. 

YANKEE EATISO AND HOBSE FEUDING. 

'' Did you ever hear tell of Abemethy, 
a British doctor ?" said the clockmaker. 

" Frequently," said I ; "he was an emi- 
nent man, and had a most extensive 
practice." 

" Well, I reckon he was a vulgar critter 
that," he replied; "he treated the Hou'ble 
Alden Gobble, secretary to onr legation 
at London, dreadful bad once ; and I 
guess if it bad been me he had used that 
way, I'd a fixed his flint for him, so that 
he'd think twice afore he'd fire such 
another shot as that 'ere again. I'd a 
made him make tra^^ks, I guess, as quick 
as a dog does a hog from a potato field. 
He'd a found his way out of the hole in 
the fence a plaguy sight quicker tlian he 
came in, 1 reckon. 

" His maimer, " said I, " was certainly 
rather unceremonious at times, but he 
was so honest and so straightforwai'd, 
that no person was, I believe, ever seri- 
ously offended at htm. It was his ua^." 

"Then his way was so plaguy rough," 
continued the clockmaker, " that he'd 
been the better if it had been hammered 
and mauled down smoother. I'd a levelled 
him flat as a fiounder." 

'" Pray what was his otience ? " said I. 

" Bad enough, you may depend. The 
Hon'ble Alden Gooble was dyspeptic, and 
he Buflered great oneasiness aiter eatin', 
so he goes to Abemethy for advice. 
•What's the matter with yon?' said the 
doctor — jist that wa^, without even pass- 



St. James.' ' The devil you are,' said 
Abemethy; ' then you will soou get rid of 
your dyspepsy.' 'I don't see tiiat 'ere in- 
' rerence,' said Alden, ' it don't follow from 
what you predicate at all; it ain't a natural' 
conBe<iueiice, 1 guess, that a mail should 
cease to bo ill, because lie is called bv tlia 
voice of a free and enlightened people to 
fill an important office.' (The truth is, 
.you could no more trap Alden than you 
could au Indian. He could secotlier folks' 
ti-ail, and made none himself : he was a 
real diplomatist, and I believe oui- diplo- 
matists arc allowed to be the best in the 
world.) ' But I tell you it does follow,' 
said the doctor ; ' for in the company 
you'll have to keep, you'll have to eat like 
a Christian.' 

" It was an everlasting pity Alden coB- 
ti'adicted him, for he broke out like one 
ravin' disti'act«d mad. ' I'll be d — d,' said 
he, 'if evei;! saw a Yankee that didn't 
bolt his food whole like a boa consti-ictor. 
How tlie devil can you expect to digest 
food, that you neither take tlie trouble to 
dissect, nor time to masticate ? It's no 
wonder you lose your t«etli, for you never 
use them ; nor your digestion, for you 
overload it ; nor your saliva, for you ex- 
l>end it on the carpets. Instead of your 
food. It's disgusting, it's beastly. You 
Yankees load your stomachs as a Devon- 
shire man does his cai-t, as full as it can 
hold, and fast as he can pitch it with a 
Jung-fiiik, and drive off; and then you 
■lain that such a load of c" - ' ^- 



heavy for ypu. Dyspepsy, ■ 



femal guzzling, you mean. I'll tell you 
what, Mr. Secretary of Legation, take half 
the time to eat that yon do to drawl out 
your words, chew your food half as much 
as you do your filthy tobacco, and you'll 
be well in a month.' 

" ' I don't understand such language,' 
said Alden {for he wan fairly riled and got 
his dander up, and when he shows clssr 
grit, he looks wicked ugly, I tell you), ' I 
don't understand such language, sir; I 
came here to consult you profeasionally, 
and not to be'—. 'Don't understand!' 
said the doctor, 'why it's pUin EufliAj 
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but here, read my bookt' and lie shoved 
b»ok into hie hiiDds aud left him in an ir 
slant, standing alone in the middle of the 

" if the Hon'ble Alden Gobble had go, 
I'ijfht awaj and demanded his pasBpo: 
aud returned home with the legation 
one of our ftrst-c lass frigates (1 guess the 
EuffUsh would as soon see pison as one 
o' tiiem 'er9 sei'peuts) to Wasliinjrtou, tlie 
President and tlie people would have sus- 
tained him in it, I guess, until an apology 
was olfered for the insult tu the nation. I 
t^uess if it had been me," said Mr. Slick, 
" I'd a headed him afore he slipt out o' 
the door, aud pinned- him up agi 
wall, and make oim bolt his wonts 
as quick as he throw'd 'em up, for I 
seed an Englishman tliat didu't cut liis 
words as short as. he does hin lioi-se's tail, 
close up to tlie stump." 

" It certainly was very coai-se and 
vulgar laiiguagu, and I think," said I; 
" that your secretary had just cause to be 
offended at such an ungeutlemanlike at- 

t de- 



md made himself scavcu, for Alden 
an ugly customer; he'd a ^i'n him a proper 
scalding; he'd a taken tlie bristles off his 
hide, as clean as the skin of a spring shote 
of a pig killed at Chnstmas." 

The clockmaker was evidently excited 
by his own story, and to indemnify him- 
self for these remarks on his countrymen, 
he indulged for some time in ridiculing 
the Nova Scotians. 

"Do you see that 'ere flock of colts?" 
said he, as we passed one of those beauti- 
ful prairies tha't render the valleys of 
Nova Scotia so verdaut and so fertile, 
" well, I guess they keep too much of that 
'are stock, I heerd an Indian one day ax 
a tavam-keeper for some rum. 'Why, 
Joe Spawdeeck,' said he, ' I reckon you 
have got too much already.' ' Too muish 
of anything,' said Joe, 'is not good; hut 
too much rum is jist enough.' I guess 
these Bluenoses tliink so about their 
horaas; they are fairly eat upliy them, out 
of house and home, and they are no good 
nsither. They bean't good saddle hoi'ses, 
and they bean't good draft beasts; they 
ai-e jist neither one thing nor t'other. 
They are lilte the drink of our Connecticut 
folks- A-t mowing time they use molasses 



and water; — nasty stuff, only fit to eatch 
flies; it spiles good water and makes bad 
beer. No wonder tlie folks are poor. 
Look at them 'ere great dvkes: well, they 
all go to feed horses; and look at their 
ginin fields on the upland; well, they are 
all sowed witli oats to feed horses, and 
they buy their bread from us; so we feed 
the asses, and they feed the hui-ses. If I 
had them critters on that 'ere ^arsh, on a 
locati<m of mine, I'd jist take my rifle and 
shoot every one on 'em, — the nasty, yo- 
netiked, cat-hammed, lieavy-headed, nat- 
eared, crooked -shanked, long-legged, 
narrow-chested, good-for-nothiu° brutes: 
they ain't worth iJieir keep one winter. I 
vow, 1 wish one of these Bluenoses, with 
his go-to-nieetin' clothes on, coat-tails 
pinned up behind like a leather blind of a 
shay, an old spur on one heel, and pipe 
stuck tlirough his hat-band, mountea on 
one of these limber-timbered critters, that 
moves its hind legs like a hen scratcbin' 
gravel, was sot down in Broadway, in New 
York, for a sight. Lord! I think I hear 
the West I'oint cadets a laifin' at him. 
' Who brought that 'ere scai-eci'ow out of 
standin' lorn and stuck him here?' 'I 
guess that 'ere citizen came from away 
di)wn East, out of the iiotdi of the White 
Aloiiii tains.' ' Hei-e comes tlie cholera 
doctor, from Canada — not from Canada, I 
s, neither, for he don't look as if ho 
ever been among the i-apids.' If they 
wouldn't poke fun at him, it's a pity." 

"If they'd keep less horses, aiid more 

sheep, they'd have food and clothing, too, 

-'---^lad of buying both. I vow I've larfed 

! now till I have fairly wet myself a 

ci^in', to see one of these folks catch a 

horse; may be he has to go two or three 

miles of an eiTand. Well, down he goes 

. the dyke, with a bridle in one hand, 

d an old tin pan in another, full of oats, 

catch his beast. Firet he goes to one 

flock of horses, and then to another, to 

; if he can find his own critter. At last 

gets sight on him, and goes softly up to 

him, shakiii' of his oats, and a coaxiu' 

him, and jist as he goes to put his hand 

upon him, away he starts, all head and 

tail, and the rest with him; that starts 

another flock, aud they set a third off, and 

at last every ti-oop on 'em goes, as if 

Old Nick was aiter tliem, till they 

amount to two or three hundred in a drove. 

Well, he chases them clear across the 

Taiitramer marsh, seven miles good, over " 

ditches, creeks, mire holes, and Sag pondi. 
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and then they turn and take a fair chase 
for it back again, seven miles more. By 
this time, I presume, they are all pretty 
considerably well tired, and Bluenose, he 
goes and gets, up all the men folks in the 
neighborhood and catches his beast, as 
thoy do a moose arter he is fairly run 
down; so be runs fourteen miles, to ride 
two, because he is in a tarnation huiTy. 
It's e'enamost equal to eatin' soup with a 
fork, when you are short of time. It puts 
meinmindof catchiugbirdsbysprinklini; 
salt on their tails; it's only one horse a 
mancan ride out of half a dozen, arter all. 
One has no shoes, t'other has a colt, one 
ain't broke, another has a sore back, while 
a fifth is so etamal cunnin', all Camber- 
land couldn't catch him, till winter drives 
him up to the bam for food. 

" Most of them 'ei-e dyke-marshes have. 
what they cM'honer/ pots'iu'em; that 
is, a deep hole all full of squash, where 
you can't find no bottom. Well, 



right out an eend, from one of these honey 
pots, and wavin' like a head of broom 
corn; and sometimes you see two or thi-eo 
trapped there, e'enamost smothered, ever- 
lastitt' tired, half swimmin', half wadin', 
like rats in a molasses cask. When they 
find 'em in that 'ere pickle, they go and 
get ropes, and tie. 'em tight round their 
necks, and half hang 'em to make 'em 
float, and then haul 'em out. Awful look- 
ing critters they .be, you may depend, 
when they do come out; for all the world 
like half drowned kittens — all slinkey 
•limey, with their great loup tails glued 
up like a swab of oakum dipped in tar. 
If they don't look foolish, its a pity 1 
Well, they hare to nurse these critters all 
winter, with hot mashes, warm covering, 
and what not, and when spring comes, 
they mostly die, and if they don't, they 
are never no good arter. I wish with all 
my heart half the horses in the country 
wer* barrelled up in these here boney 
pots, and then there'd be near about one- 
ualf too many left for pi-ofit. Jist look 
at one of these bamyartta in the spring- 
half a doieu half-starved colts, with tlietr 
bair looking a thousand ways for Sunday, 
and their eoats hangin' in tatters, and 
half a doi«D good-for-iiothin' old horses, 
a erowdin' out the cows and sheep. 

" Can you wonder that people laho keep 
•ucA an unprojltahle stock, come out of " 
mmU eend of the horn In the Umg run f " 



CHAPTER X 

TO A. WOUAK'S REABT. — TMB 



As we approached the inn at Amherst, 
the clockmaker grew uneasy. 

" Its pretty well on in the evening, i 
guess," said ne, "and Marm Pugwash is 
as onsartin in her temper as a momin' in 
Apiil; it's all nunskine or all clouds with 
her, and if she's in one of her tantrums, 
she'll stretch out her neck and hiss, like 
a goose with a flock of goslina. I wonder 
what on airth Fugwasb was a thinkin' on 
when be signed articles of partiiersbip 
with that 'ere woman; she's not a bad 
lookin' piece of furniture neither, and it's 
a proper pity sich a clever woman should 
caiTy sich a stiff upper lip. She reminds 
me of our old minister Joshua Hopewell's 
apple-trees. 

■" The old minister had an orcliard of 
jt particular good fruit, for he was a 
great hand at buddin', graftin', aud what 
not, and the oi-chard (it was on the soutli 
side of the house} stretched right up to 
the road. Well, there were some trees 
bung over the fence; I never seed suoh 
bearers: tlie apples hung in ropes, — for all 
the world like strings of onions, — and the 
fruit was beautiful. Nobody touched the 
minister's apples, and when other folks 
lost their'n, from the boys, his'n always 
hung there like bait to a hook, but there 
never was so much as a nibble at 'em. So 
I said to him one day,. ' Minister,' said I, 
*' how on airth do you manage to keep 
your fruit that's so exposed, when no one 
else can't do it nohow ? ' ' Why,' says he, 
' they are dreadful pretty fruit, ain't 
tliey?' 'I jtuess,' said 1, there ain't the 
like on 'em in all Connecticut.' ' Well,' 
says he, ' I'll t«ll you the secret, but you 
needn't let on to no one about it. That 
'ere row neit the fence, I giaft«d it my- 
self ; I took great pains to get the right 
kind; I sent clean up to Eoxberry and 
away down to Squaw-neck Civek' — I was 
afeared he was a gain' to give me day and 
date for every graft, being a terrible long- 
winded man in his stories, so says I, ' I 
know that, Minister, but how do you pre- 

■"'- ' '-■•■ofeil 

_ en you stopped me. 
outward law I grafted myself 
with the choicest kind I oonld find, and I 
succeeded. They are beautifnl but so 
etamal sour, no human soul can eat them. 
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Well, the boys think the old minister's 
graftin' has all eucceedod about aa well as 
fliat row, and they Barch no f arthei'. They 
Bcicker at my tjiaf tin', aud 1 laugh iu my 
^eeve, I guess, at theii' penetration.' 

" Now, Marm Pigwash is like the min- 
ister's apples, — very temptin' fruit to look 
at, but desperate sour. II Pugwash had 
a watery mouth when he married, I guess 
it's pretty puckery by this time. How- 
ever, it she goes to act ugly, I'll give her a 
dose of 'solt sawder,' that will take the 
frowD out of her frontispiece, and make 
her dial-plate as smooth as a li(^k of cO}>al 
varnish. Ifs a pity she's such a kickin' 
devil, too, for she lias good points: good 
eye — good foot — neat pastern — iine chest 
a — clean set of limbs, aud carries a good 
— But here we are ; now you'll see what. 
' Soft sawder ' will do." 

When we entered the house the travel- 
lers' TOom was all in darkucss, and on 
opening the opposite door into the sitting- 
; found the, female part of the 



h^d, and was Tn the act (the last act of 
female housewifery) of Mreeping the 
hearth. The stiong flickering light of 
the fire, as it fell upon her tall fine figure- 
and beautiful face, revealed a creature 
worthy of the Uockmaker's comments. 

" Good evenuiff, marm, ' said Mr, Slick, 
" how do you do, and how's Mr. Pug. 

" He," said she, " why he's been abed 
tills hour , you don't expect to disturb 
him this time of night, I hope ? ',' 

" O no," said Mr. Slick, " certainly not , 
and I dm sorry to have disturbed you, but 
we got detained longer than we expected; 
I am sorry that" — 

"So am I," said she, "but if Mr. Pug- 
wash will keep an inn when he has nu 
occasion to, his family can't expect nc 

Here the clockmaker, seeing the storm 
gathering, stooped down suddenly, and 
staring intently, held out his hand and 
exclaimed, " well, if tliat ain't a beautiful 
child ! come here, my little man, 
shake hands along with me; well, I 
ciare, if that 'ere little feller ain't . 
finest child I ever se^ I What, not abed 
yet? Ah, you rogue, where did you get 
them 'ere pretty rosy cheeks ; stole them 
from mamma, eli ? Weil, I wish my old 
mother could see that child, it is such a 
treat. In onr country," said he, turning 
^ ue, " the children are all as pa' 



chalk, or as yaller as an oranga. Lord I 

that 'ere little feller would be a show in 
our country; come to me, my man." 
Here the "soft sawder" b««an to operate, 
Mrs, Pugvrash said iu a milder tone than 
had yet heard, " Go, my dear, to the 
tlemen; go dear." Mr. Slick kissed 
., asked liim if he would go to the 
States along with him, and told him all 
tlie little girls there would fall in love 
with him, for they didn't see such a beau- 
tiful face once in a month of Sundays, 
'' Black eyes — let me see— ab mamma's 
jyes too, and black hair also, as I'm alive; 
why, you ai'e mamma's own boy, — the 
"^ry hn^e of mamma." 

"Do be seated, gentlemen," said Mrs. 
Pugwash, "SaUy, make a fire in the 

ought to be proud of you," he 
continued. "Well, if I live to retnm 
here, I must paint your face, and have it 
put on my clocks, and our folks will buy 
tlie clocks for the Siike of tlie face. Did 
ever sec," said he, again addressing 
, such a likeness between one human 
and another, as between this beautiful 
little boy and his mother ? " 

"1 am sure you have had no supper," 
said Mrs. Pugwash to me; "you must be 
hungry, and weary too.' I will get yon a 
cup of tea." 

" I am sorry to give you so much 
trouble," said I. 

"Not the least troijhlB in the world," 
she replied, " on the contrary, a pleas- 
re then shown into the next room, 
where the fire was now blazing up, but 
Mr. Slick protested he could not proceed 
without the little boy, and lingered be- 
hind me to ascertain his age, and con- 
cluded by asking the child if he had any 
~ mts that looked like ntamma. 

As the door closed, Mr. Slick said, ^'It's 

pity she don't go well in gear. The 
difficulty with those critters is to got 
them to start ; arter that there is no trou- 
ble with them if you don't check 'em too 
short. If you do, they'll stop again, mn 
back, and kick Uke mad, and then Old 
Nick himself wouldn't start 'em. Pug- 
wash, I guess, don't understand the natur' 
of the critter ; she'll never go kind in 
harness for him. When I see a child," 
said the clockmaker, "I always feel sa^e 
with the»e teomeu folk, for I have atmaj/* 
found Utat the road to a woman't heart Keg 
through her child." 

"Yon seem," said Ij,-!'to understand 
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the female heart so well, 1 make no doubt 
you are a general favorite among the lair 

"Any man," he replied, "that under- 
stands horses, has a pretty conBiderable 
fair knowledge of women); for they ^ai'e 
jist alike in temper, and require the Tory 
identical same treatment Encourage the 
timid ones^ be gentle and steady with the 
fraetious, tut lather the auljq/ ones like 

"People talk an everlasting: sight of 
nonsense about wine, women, and horses. 
I've bonght and sold 'em all, I've traded 
in all of them, and I teU you, there am't 
one in a thousand that knaws a grain 
about either on 'em. You hear folks say. 
Oh, such a man is. an ugly grained critt«r, 
he'll break his wife's heart; jist as if a 
woman's heart was as brittle as a pipe 
stalk. The female heart, as tar aa my 
experience goes, is just like a new india- 
rubber shoe; you may pall and pull at it, 
till it stretches out a yard long, and then 
let go, and it will fly right back to its old 
shape. Theit. hearts are made of stout 
leather, I tell you; there's a pl^uy sight 



Well, when I last seed him, be was all 
skin and bone, like a horse turned out to 
die. He was teetotally defleshed, a mere 
Wilkin' skeleton. 'I am dreadful sorry,' 
says I, ' to see you. Banks, liiokin' so 

Eeecked; why, you look like a sick tur- 
ey heu, all legs; what on airtli ails you?' 
' I am dyin',' says he, ' of a broken heart;.' 

What,' says I, 'have tlte gals been-jiltin' 
you?' 'Ho, uo,' says he, 'Ibean'tsuch 
-i fool as that neither,' ,'Well,' says I, 

have you made a bad speculation? ' ' No,' 
says he, shakin' his head, ' I hope I have 
too much clear grit in me to take on so 
bad for that.' ' What under the sun is it, 
then? ' ' Why,' says he, ' I made a bet the 
fore part of summer with Leftenant Oby 
Knowlos, that 1 could shoulder the best 
bower of the Constitution frigate. I won 
my bet, but Uie anchor was so etarnal 
heavy it broke my heart.' Sure enough, 
he did die that very fall; and he was the 
onjy instance I ever heerd tell of a broken 
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r knowed but one case of a 

broken heart, and that was in t'other 
sex, one Washington Banks. He was; a 
sneezer. He was tall enough to spit down 
on the heads of your grenadiers, and near 
about high enough to wade across Charles- 
town Eiver, and aa strong as a tow-boat. 
I guesB he was somewhat less than a foot 
longer than the moral law and catechism 
too. He was a perfect pifftur' of a man; 
you couldn't fault him in no particular; 
he was so just a made critter, folks used 
to run to the winder when he passed, 
and say, ' There goes Washington Banks, 
bean't he lovely?' I do believe there 
wasn't a gal in the Lowell factories that 
wam't in love with him. Sometimes, at 
intermission, on Sabbath days, when they 
all came out together (an amazLn' hansum 
sight too, near about a whole congre- 
gation of young gals). Banks used to aay, 
°I vow, young ladies, I wish I had five 
hundred arms to reciprocate one with 
each of yon; but I reckon I have a heart 
big enough tor yon all ; it's a whapper, 
you ihay depend, and every mite and mor- 
sel of it at your service.' ' Well, how you 
do act^ Mr. Banks,' half a thousand little 
clipper-clapper tongues would say, all at 
the same time, and their dear little eyes 
Bparklin' like so many stars twinklin' of a 
frosty night." 



CHAPTER XI. 



The soft sawder of the clockraaker had 
operated effectually on the beauty of 
Amherst, our lovely hostess of Pugwash's 
inn : indeed, I am inclined to think with 
Mr. Slick, that "the road to a woman's 
heart lies through her child," from the 
effect produced uponher by the praises 
bestowed on ,her infant boy. 

I was nwsing on this feminine suscepti- 
bility to flattery, when the door ■oi>ened, 
and Mrs. Pu^wash entered, dressed in her 
sweetest smiles and her best cap, an 
auxiliary b^ no means required by her 
charms, which, like an Italian sky, when 
unclouded, are unrivalled in splendor. 
Approaching me, she said, with an irre- 
sistible smile, "Would you like, Mr." — 
Here there was a pause, a hiatus, evi- 
dently intended for me to fill up with ray 
name: but that no person knows, nor do I 
intend they shall; at Medlt^'s Hotel, in 
Halifax, I was known as the stranger in 
No. 1. The attention that incognito pro- 
cured for me, the importance it gave me 
in the eyes of the master of the house, its 
lodgers and servants, is indescribable. It 
is only great people who travel inci^. 
State travelling is inconvenient and slow; 
the constaJit weight of form and etiquette 
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opprettses at once the strength and the i 
spirits. ' It is pleasant to travel unob- 
sei'Ted, to stand at ease, or exchange the 
full salt for the uadrese coat and fatigue 
jackets Wherever, too, there is mystei'y 
there is importance; there is no kuowinu 
for whom I may be mistakeu; but let me 
once jjire my humble coffiionien and oecu- 

iiation, and I sink immediately to my own 
Bvel, to a plebeian station, nnd a vulgar 
name; not even my beautiful hostess, nor 
my inquisitive friend, the clockmaker, 
who calls me "tjquire," shiill extract i 
that secret! " Would you like, Mr." — j 
"Indeed, I ■would," said I, "Mrs. Pug- 
wash ; pray be seated, and tell me what it 

■' Would you like a dish of superior 
ahittyacks for supper ? " 

" Indeed I would," said I, again laugh- 
ing; " but pray tell me what it is? " 

"Laws me!" said she with a stare, 
"where have you been all your days, that 
you never heard of our shittyack oysters? 
I thought everybody had heerd of them." 

" I beg pai-don," said I, " hut I under- 
stood at Halifax, that the only oysters in 
this part of the world were found on the 
shores of Prince Edward Island." 

"01 dear, no," said our hostess, "they 
are found all along the coast from Sliitty- 
ack, through Bay of Vartes, away to Ram- 
sh^. The latter we seldom get, though 
the best; there is no regular conveyance, 
and when they do come, they are gener- 
ally shelled and in kegs, and never in 
good' order. I have not had a real good 
Ramshag in my house these two years, 
since Governor Uaitland was here; he was 
amazing fond of them, and Lawyer Talk- 
emdeaf sent his cariii^e there on purpose 
to procnre them fresh for him. Now wo 
can't get them, but we have the Shitty- 
acks in perfection; say the word, and they 
shall be served up immediately." 

A good dish and an unexpected dish is 
most acceptable, and certainly my Ameri- 
can friend and myself did ample justice 
to tlie oysters, which, if they have not so 
classical a name, have quite as good a 
flavor as their far-famed hretliren of Mil- 
ton. Mr. Slick ate so heartily, that when 
lie resumed his conversation, he indulged 
in tbe most melancholy forebodings. 

■' Did you see that 'ere nigger," said he, 
" that removed the oyster shells ? well 
he's one of our chesapickers, one of Gen- 
eral Cnffy's slaves. I wish Admiral Cork- 
hum had a taken them all oB our hands 
at the same rate. We made a pretty good 



Sle of them 'ere black cattle, I guess, to 
e British; I wish we were well rid of 
'era all. The blacks and the whites in 
tlie States show their teeth and suarl; 
they are jist ready to fall to. The Pro- 
testants and Catholics begin to lay back 
their eai-s, and turn tail for kickin'. Tbe 
abolitionists and planters are> at it like 
two hulls in a pastur'. Mob-law and 



coal pit, all covered up, hut burning in- 
side, and sending out smoke at every 
crack, enough to stifle a horse. General 
government and State govei'nment every 
now and then square off and spar, and 
the first blow given, will bring a genuine 
set-to. Surplus revenue is another bone 
of contention; like a shin of beef thrown 
among a pack of dogs, it will set the 
whole on 'em by the ears. 

"You have neerd tell of cotton rags 
dipped in turpentine, haven't you, how 
they produce combustion? Well, I guess 
we have the elements of spontaneous 
comhustion among us in abundance; when 
it does break out, if you don't see an 
eruption of human gore worse than Etna 
lava, then I'm mistaken. There'll be the 



whites, and the northerners will have to 
turn out and butcher them again; and all 
this shoot, hang, cut, stab, and bum busi- 
ness will sweeten our folks' temper, as 
raw meat do^ that of a dog; it fairly 
makes me sick to think on it. Tbe ex- 
plosion may clear the air again, and all be 
tranquil once more, but it's an even 
chance if it don't leave us the three steam- 
boat options, — to be blown sky-high, to 
be scalded to death, or drowned." 

" If this sad picture you have drawn 
he indeed true to nature, how does your 
country," said I, " appear so attractive as 
to draw to it so large a portion of our 
population ? " 

"It ain't its attraction," said the clock- 
maker; " it's nothin' but its power of suc- 
tion; it is a great whirlpool — a great vor- 
tex: it drags all the straw and chips, and 
floating sticks,, drift-wood, and trash into 
it The .small crafts are sucked in. and 
whirl round and round like a squirrel in 
tlie cage— they'll never come out. Bigger 
ones pass through at certain times of 
tide, and can come in and out with good 
pilotage, as they do at Hell Gate up ik% 
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"Ton astonish me," said I, "liejfond 
measure; botb your previous conversation 
wjtli me, aod tue concurrent testimony of 
all my frieuds wlio liave visited the States, 
give a different view of it." 

." Four /fiends .' " said the clockmakar, 
witli such a tone of ineffable contempt 
that. I felt a strong inclination to knock 
him down for his insolence, — "your 
frieudsl Ensigns and leftenants, I guess, 
from tlie British marchin' regiments iu 
the Colonies, that run over Ave thousand 
miles of country in five weeks, on leave 
of absence, and then return, lookin' as 
wise as the monkey that had seen the 
world. When they get back they are so 
chock full of knowledge of the Yankees 
that it runs ovn of itself; like a hogshead 
of molasses rolled about in hot weather, 
a -white froth and scum bubbles out of 
the bung, — wishy-washy trash they call 
tours, sketches, travels, letters, and what 
not; vapid stuff, jist sweet enough to 
catch tliea, cockroaches, and iialf-fledged 

fals. It puts me in mind of my French, 
lamt French at night school, one wiU' 
ter, of our minister, Joshua Hopewell 
(he was the most lamed man of the age, 
for he taught himself e'enamost every 
langui^e in Europe); well, next spring, 
when I went to Boston, I met a Freiicli- 
man, and I began to jabber away French 
to him; ' Polly woes a french shay,' says L 
' I don't understand Yankee yet,' says he. 
'Tou don't undei'staud?' says I, ' whx, 
it's French. I guess you didn't expect to 
hear such good French, did you, away 
down East here? but we' speak it real 
well, and it's generally allowed we speak 
English, too, better than the British.' 
' O,' says he, 'you one very droll Y'aiikoe ; 
dat very Rood joke, sare: you talk In- 
dian, and call it French.' 'But,' says I, 
' Mister Mountshear, it is French, I vow; 
real merchantable, without wainy edge 
or shake)! — all clear stuff; it wifi pass 
survey in any market; it's ready stuck 
and seasoned.' ' O, very like,' says he, 
bowin' as polite as a hla«k writer at New 
Oileena, ' very like, only I never heerd it 
afore; O, very good French dat — clear 
stuff', no doubt, but I no understand; it's 
all my fault, I dare say, sare-' 

"Thinks I to myself, a nod is as good 
aa a wink to a blind horse. I see how the 
cat jumps ; minister knows so many 
languages he hain't been particular 
enough to keep 'em in separate parcels, 
and mark 'em on the back, and they've 
got mixed; and sure enough, I found my 



French was so overrun with other sorts, 
tliat it was better to lose the whole crop 
than go to weedin' , for as fast as I pulled 
up any strange seedlin' it would grow 
right up ag'in as quick as wink, if there 
was the least bit of root in the world left 
in the ground; so I left It all to rot on the 
field. 

" There is no way so good to lam 
French as to live among 'era, and if you 
want to vndersland us, you must lite among 
■uf. too; your Halls, Hamiltons, i^id De 
Houses, and such critters, what can they 
know of us ? Can a chap catch a hkeness 
flying along the railroad? can he even see 
the feature? Old Admiral Anson once 
axed one of our folks afoie our glorious 
Eevolution (if the British had a known us 
a little grain better at that time, they 
wouldn't have gut whipped like a sack as 
they did then] where he came from? 
'From the Chesapeake,' said he, 'Aye, 
aye,' said the admiral, ' from the West 
Indies.' ' I guess,' said the Southerner, 
'you may have been clean round the 
world, Aomiral, but you have been plaguy 
little in it, not to know better nor that' 

" I shot a wild goose at Kiver Philip 
last year, with the rice of Varginny fresh 
in his crop; he must have cracked on near 
about as fast as them other geese, the 
British travellers. Which knowed the 
most of, the country they passed over, do 
you suppose? I guess it was^nch of a 
muchness — near about six of one and a 
half dozen of t'other; two eyes ain't much 
better than one, if. they are both blind. 



share of Yankee blooa in tuem too, I tell 
vou; the old stock comes from New Eng- 
land, and the breed is tolerable pure yet, 
near about one half applo ,sarce, and 
t'other half molasses, ail except to the 
East'ard, where there is a cross of the 



o good points in my neighbor's critter. 
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much of the world for that, 1 gi 
deed, in a general way, I praise other 
folks' beasts, and keep dark about my 
own. Says I, when I meet Bluenose 
mounted. ' That's a real smart horse of 
your'n; put him out, I guess he'll trot 
tike mad,' Well, he lets him have the 
spur, and the critter does his best, and 
then I pass him like a streak of lightning 
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says I (quite cool, as if I had beard that 
'ere same thing a thousand times), 'he's 
"good enough for me, jist a fair trotter, 
and nothiu' to brag of.' That goes near 
about afi far ag'in in a general way as a 
crackin' and a ooastia' does. Never tell 
folks you can g4 ahead on 'em, but do it; 
it spares a gieat deal of talk, and helps 
them to save their breath to cool their 

" So, if you want to know the ins and 
outs of the Yankees — I've wintered them 
aud summered them; I know all theiv 
points, shape, make, and breed; I've ti-ied 
*em alongside of other folks, and I know 
where they fall short, where tliey mate 
'em, and where tliey have the advantage, 
about as well as some who think they 
know a plaguy sight more. It ain't them 
tiiat stare the most, that see the best al- 
ways, I guess. Our folks have their faults, 
and I know them (I wam't bom blind, I 
reckon), but your friends the tour writers 
are a little grain too hard on us. Our old 
nigger wench had several dirty, ugly 
lookin' children, and was proper cross to 
'em. Mother used to say, 'Juno, it's 6e(- 
ter never to laipe a chtld'unose at alljlguess, 
than to wring it off.' " 
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THE 

"JiSTlookoutof thedoor,"saidtheclock- 
maker, " and see what a beautiful night it 
is, how calm/how still, how clear it is; 
bean't it lovely ? I like to look up at them 
'ere stars, when lam away from home, 
they put me in mind of our national flag, 
and it is generally allowed to be the first 
fi^ in the univarse now. The British 
can whip aJl the world, and we can whip 
the British. It's near about the prettiest 
sight I know of, is one of our first-lass 
frigates, manned with ourfree and enlighl^ 
ened citizens, all ready for sea' it is like 
the great American e^le, on its perch, 
balancing itself for a start on the broad 
expanse of blue sky, afeared of nothiu' of 
its kind, and president of all it surveys. 
It was a good emblem that we chose 
wai-n'tit?" 

There was no evading so direct, and at 
the same time so conceited an appeal as 
this, " Certainly" said I "the emblem was 
well chosen. I was particularly struck 



with it on observing the device on your na- 
val buttons during the last war — an eagle 
wi th an anchor in its claws. Tliat was a nat- 
ural idea, taken from an ordinary occur- 
rence: a bird purloining the anchor of a 
frigate — an article so useful and necessaiy 
for the food of its young. It was well 
chosen, and exhibited great tasGe and 
judgment in the artist. The emblem is 
more appropriate tlian you are aware of: 
boasdng of what you cannot perfoi'm; 
grasping at what you cannot attain; au 
emblem of arrogance and weakness; of ill- 
directed ambition and vulgar pretension." 
" said he with 

id I eucBs it's 
natural lor you lo say so iji tlie buttons of 
our uavals; I guess you li ave a right to 
that 'ere oath. It's a sore subject, that, 
I reckou, and I believe I hadn't ought to 
have spoken of it to you at all. Brag is a 
good dog, but Holdfast is a better one." 

He was evidently annoyed, and with his 
usual dexterity gave vent to his feelings 
by a sally upon the lilucnoses, who, he 
says, are a cross of English and Yankee. 
and thei'efore first cousins to us both. 
" Perhaps," said he, "that 'ere eagle 
might with more propriety have been ta- 
ken off as perched on an anchor, instead 
of, holding it in his claws, aud I think'tt 
would have been more nateral; but I sup- 
pose it was some stupid foreign artist 
that made that 'ere blunder — I never seed 
one yet tliat was equal to our'n. If that 
eagle is represented as trying what he 
can't do, it's an honorable ambition arter 
all; but these Bluerioses won't try what 
they can do. They put me in mind of a 
great big hulk of a horse in a cart, that 
won't put his shoulder to the collar at all 
for all the lambasttn' in tlie world, hut 
turns his head ivund and looks at you, as 
much as to say, 'What an eve rlastin' heavy 
thing an empty cart is, isn't it?' An owl 
should, be their emblem, and the motto, ' Be 
sleeps all the days of his life.' The whole 
country is like this night; beautiful to 
to look at, but silent as the grave — still as 
death, asleep, becalmed. 

"If the sea was always calm," said he," it 
would pison the univarse; no soul could 
breathe the air, it would be so uncommon 
bad. Stf^n^it water is always onpleasant, 
but salt water when it gets tainted beats 
all jiatur'; motion keeps it sweet and 
wholesome, and that our minister used to 
say is one of the ' wondere of the groat 
deep.' This province is stagnant; it ain't 
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deep like still water neither, for it's 
Bhafler enougli, gracious knows, but it is 
motionless, noiseless, lifeless. If you 
have ever been to sea in a calm, you'd know 
what a plaguy, tiresome thing it is tor a 
man that's in a hurry. An everlastin' 
flappin* of the sails, and a croakin' of the 
booms, and an onsteady pitchin' of the 
ship, aud folks lyin' about dozin' away 
their time, and the seaaheavin' along, 
heavy swell, like the breathin' of the chist 
of some great monster asleep. A passen- 
ger wonders the sailors are so plaguy easy 
about it, and he goes a lookm' out east, 
and a spyin' out west, to see i( there's any 
chance of a breeze, and says to himself, 
' Well, if this ain't dull music, ifs a pity. ' 
Then how streaked he feels when he sees 
a steamboat a clippin' it by liim like 
mad, and the folks on board pokin' fun at 
him, and askin' him if he has any woi'd to 
sendtohome. 'Well,' he says, 'if any soul 
ever catches me on board a sail vessel 
again, when I can go by steam, I'll give 
him leave to tell mc of it, that's a fact.' 

"That's partly the case here. They 
are becalmed, and they see us goin^ ahead 
on them, till they are e'enamost out of 
Hight; yet they hain't got a steamboat, 
and they hain't got a railroad; indeed, I 
doubt if one half on 'em ev^r seed or 
heerd tell of one or t'other of them. I 
never seed any folks like 'em except the 
Indians, and they won't even so much as 
look; they haven't the least morsel of 
curiosity in the world; from which one of 
our Unitarian preachers (they are dread- 
ful hands at doufttin', them, — Idon't doubt 
but some day or another, they will dnufit 
whether everything ain't a'dou6(),ina very 
learned work," doubts whether they were 
ever descended from Eve at all. Old 
marm Eve's children, he says, are all lost, 
it is said, in consequence of too much cu- 
riosity, while these copper-colored folks 
are lost from havin' too little. How can 
they be the same ? Thinks I, that may 
be logic, old Dubersome, but it ain't 
sense: don't extremes meet? Now,these 
Bluenoses have no motion in 'era, no en- 
terprise, no spirit, and if any critt«T 
shows any symptoms of activity, they say 
he is a man of no judgment, he's specula- 
tive, he's a schemer, in short, he's mad. 
They vegetate like a lettuce plant in a 
sarce garden, — they grow tall ahd spind- 
lin', run to seed right off, grow as bitter 
as gall, and die. 



)pose you don't want a y^ung lady to 
do chamber business and breed worms, do 
you? — for I've half a mind to take,a spell 
atlivin' out.' She meant," said the dock- 
er, " housework and rearing silk- 
ns. ' My pretty maiden,' says he, a - 
pattin' her on the cheek (for I've often 
observed old men jilways talk kinder 
pleasant to women), ' my pretty maiden, 
where was you brought up?' 'Why,' 
says she, ' ! guess I waru't broucht at 
all, I growed up.' ' Under what platform, 
savs lie (for he was very particular that 
all his house helps should go to his 
meetin'), ' under what chui'ch plat- 
form?' 'Church platform!' says she, 
with a toss of her head, like a young 
colt that got a check of the curb, 'I 
guess I wani't raised under a platform 
at all, but in as good a house as youi'n, 
grand as yo\i be.' 'You said well,' said 
the old minister, quite shocked, ' when 
vou said you growed up, dear, for you 
have grown up in groat ignorance.' 
'Thenlguess you had bcttergeta lady 
that knows more than me,' rfays she, 
' that's flat. I reckon I am every hit and 
grain as good as you be. If I don't un. 
derstand a bum-byx (silk-worm), both 
feedin', bi-eedin', and rearin', then I want 
to know who does, that's all; church plat- 
form, indeedl' says she; 'Iguess you 
were raised under a glass frame iu 
March, and transplanted on Independet 



' Minister, 



ieavin' the poor minister standin' starin' 
like a stuck pig. 'Well, well,' says he, 
liftin' up both hands, and tumin' up the 
whites of his eyes like a duck in thunder, 
'it that doii't bang the bush 1 It fearly 
beats sheep sheariii' after the blackberry 
bushes have got the wool. It does, I vow; 
tliem are the tares them Unitarians sow 
in ourgrain fields at night; I guess they'll 
ruinate the crops yet, and make the ground 
so everlasting foil], we'll have to pare the 
sod and burn it, to kill the roots. Our 
fathers sowed the right seed here in the 
wilderness, and watered it with their 
tears, and watched over it with fastin' 
and prayer, and now it^s fairly run out, 
that's a fact, I snore. It's got choked 
up with all sorts of trash in natur', I de- 
clare. Dear, dear, fvow I never seed the 
beat o' that in all my born days.' 

"Tfow the Bluenoses are like that 'ere 
gal; they have grownup, and grown up 
ill iinioranco of many things tliey hadn't 
ought not to know; and it's^ hard to 



teach growv-np folks as it is to break a 
six-year-old horse; and they do rile one's 
temper so — they act so ugly, that it 
tempts one sometimes to break their con- 
founded neoks; it's near aVout as much 
trouble as it's worth," 

" What remedy is there for all this su- 
pinenesB?" Eaid I; " how can these peo- 
ple he awakened oilt of their ttmorant 
slothfulnesB, into active exertion ? 

"The i-emedy," siid Mr. Slick, "is at 
band; it is aU'eady workin' its own cure. 
They must recede before our free and en- 
lightened citizens, like the Indians; our 
folks will buy them out, and tliey must 
give place to a more intelligent and 
ac-Hoe teonle. They must gu to the lands 
of Labrador, or be' located back of 
Canada; they can hold on there a. few 
years, until tlin wave of civilization 
reaches tliem, and then tbey must move 
again as the savages do. It is decreed; I 
hear the bugle of destiny a soundin' of 
their retreat, as plain aa anything. Con- 
gress will give them a concession of land, 
if they petition, away to Alleghany's 
backside ^rritory, and grant them rebef 
for a few years; for we are out of debt, 
and don't know what to do with our sur- 
plus i*evenue. The only way to shame 
them, that I know, would be to sai-ve 
them as Uncle Knoch sarveij a neighUo}' 
of his in Vjirginny. 

" There was a lady that had a plantation 
near hand to his'n, and there was only a 
small river atwixt the two houses, so that 
folks could hear each other talk a4;ross it. 
Well, she was a dreadful cross-grained 
woman, a real catamount, aa savage as a 
she-bear that has cubs; an old farrow 
critter, as ugly as sin, and one that both 
hooked and kicked too~a most particular 
onmarciful she-devil, thafs a fact. She 
used to have some of her niggers tied up 
everyday, and flogned uncommon severe, 
and their screams and Bcree<'hes were hor- 
rid — no soul could stand it; nothin' 



out of it; so one momiu' arter breakfast 
he goes into the cano field, and says he to 
Lavender, one of tiie black overseers, 
' Muster up the whole gang of slaves, 
evei7 soul, and bring 'em down to the 
whippin' post, the whole stijck of them, 
bulls, cowB, and calves.' Well, away goes 
Lavender, and drives up all the niggers. 
' Now you catch it,' says he, ' you lazy vil- 
lains; 1 tole you so many a time— I tole 
you massa he lose all patience wid you, 
you good-for-nolhin' rascals. I giad, up- 
on my soul.Iwerry grad; yon mind now 
what old Lavender say anodcr time.' 
The black overseers are always the most 
cruel," said the clockmaker; "they have 
no sort of feeling for theii' own people. 

"Well, when they were gathered there 
according to orders, they looked streaked 
enough you may depend, thinkin' they 
were going to get it all round; and the 
wenches they fell tb a cryiii', wringin' 
their hands, and boo-hooing like mad. 
Lavender, was there with his cowskin, 
grinnin' like a cliessy cat, and crackin' it 
about, ready for business. ' Pick me out,' 
says Enoch, 'four that have tjie loudest 
voices.' 'Hard matter dat,' says Laven- 
der, 'hard matter dat, massa; dey all 
talk loud, dey all luh talK more better nor 
work— de idle villains; better gib 'em all 
a little tickle, jist to teach 'em to lart on 
t'other side, of he mouf ; dat side bran 
new, dey never use it yet.' 'Do as I or- 
der you, sir,' said Uncle, ' or I'll have you 
triced up, you cruel old rascal you.' 
When they were picked out and sot by 
themselves, they hanged their heads, and 
looked like sheep giiing to the shambles. 
'Now,' says Uncle Enoch, 'my pickanin- 
nies, do you sing out as loud as Niagara, 
at the very tip eend of yoni voice — 

' ■' Don't kill a nigger, praj. 
Let him lib anoder iaj. 

O Lord SUbsub— Lord MlasoBl 



) sound, for he was a tender-hearted 
man, and says he to her one day, ' Now do, 
marm, find out some other place to give 
your cattle the cow-skin, for it worries 
me to hear 'em take on so dreadful bad ; I 
can't stand it, I vow; they ai'e flesh and 
blood as well as we be, though the meat 
is a different color.' Rut it was no good; 
slie jist up and told him t<i iiiiiul his own 
business, .and she guessed she'd mind 
her'n. He was determined to shame her 



' " My back be very Bore, 

No Btand it any more. 

O Lord Mi 



iEBUS— O Lord M 



And all the rest of you join chorus, as loud 
as you can bawl, " O Lord MissuB." ' The 
black rascals understood the joke real 
well. They larfed ready to split their 
sides; they fairly lay down on the ground, 
and rolled over and over witli lafter. 
Well, when they came to the chorus, 'O 
Lord Missns,' if they didn't let go, it's a 
pity. They made the river ring i^r'in — 
they were hcerd clean out,to sea. , Ah tha 
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folks raxi out of the lady's house, to see 
what on airth was the matter on TJucle ' 
Enoch's plautatiun ; they thought there 
was actilly a rebellion there; but when 
they listened awhile, and heerd it over 
Ema over i^ain, they took tlie hint, and 
returned a lavf in' in their aleeyes. Says 
theT '.Master Enoch Slick, be upsides 
with Missus this hitch anyhow,' Uncle 
never heerd anything more of 'O Lord 
MiBSUs,' after tiiat. Yes, they ought to 
be shame({ out of it, those lilueuoses. 
When i-eason^ails to convini^e, there is 
nothin' left but ridicule. If they have no 
ambition, apply to their feelinirs, clap a 
blister on their pride, and it will do the 
business. It's like a pattin' ginger under 
» horse's tail; it makes him carry up real 
handnun, I tell you, Wlien I was a boy, 
I was alw^s late to school; well, father^s 
preaohin' Ididn't niiud much, but I never 
oouldbear tohear my mother say, 'Why 
Sara, are you actilly up for all day ? Well, 
I hope your airly risin' won't hurt you, I 
declare. What on airth is a goin' to hap- 
pen now ? Well, wonders will never 
cease.' It raised my dander; at last says 
I, ' Now, ipothor, don't say that 'ei-e any 
more for gracious' sake, for it makes me 
feel ugly, and I'll ^t up as airly as any 
on you; and bo laid, and I soon found 
what's worth knowin' in this life, — An 
early start makes easy stages." 



CHAPTER XIU, 

S OPIMION ( 



The next morning t 
several that had preceded it. It was one 
of those uncommonly fine days that dis- 
tinguish an American autumn. 

'"l guess," said Mr. Slick, "the heat 
to-day is like a ^lass of mint julip with a 
lump of ice in it; it tastes cool and feels 
warm; it's real good I tell you. I love 
such a day as this dearly. .It's generally 
allowed the finest weather in the world is 
in America; there ain't the beat of it to 
be found anywhere." tie then lighted a 
cigar, and tlirowing himself hack on his 
chair, put both feet out of the window, 
and sat with his arms folded, a perfect 
picture of happiness. 

"Tou appear," said I, "ta have trav- 
elled over the whole of this province, and 
to have observed the country and the 



people with much attention; pray what Is 
your opinion of tlie present state and 
future prospects of Hahfax ? " 
"If you will tell me," said he, "when 
te totks thei'e wilt wake up, then I can 
iswer you; but they are fast asleep. As 
to the province, it's a splendid piovince, 
ind calculated to go ahead. It will grow 
Ls fast as a Varginny gal; and they grow 
lo amaziu' fast, if you put your arm 
■ound one of their necks to kiss them, by 
the time you're done, they've grown up 
women. It's a pretty province 1 tell 
good above and better below: sur- 
covei-ed with pastures, meadows, 
woods, and a 'nation sight of water priv- 
ileges, and under the ground full of 
mines. It puts me in mind of the soup at 
the Ti-ee-mont House. 

" One day I was a walkin' in the Mall, 
and who should I meet but Major Brad- 
ford, a gentleman from Connecticut, Hiat 
traded in calves and pumpkins for the 
Boston market. Says he, 'Slick, where 
do you get your grub to-day?' 'At 
General Peep's tavern,' says I, ' Only fit 

'sthe 
y al- 

that's a notch above my mark; I fiuess 
it's too plaguy dear for me; I can't afford 
it nohow.' 'Weil,' says he, 'it's dear in 
one sense, but it's dog cheap in another : 
it'sagi'and place for speculation There's 
BO many ridi Southerners and sti'angers 
there tliat have more money than wit, that 
you might do a pietty good business there 
without goin' out of the street door. I 
made two hundred dollars this momin' in 
little Ices ilian half no time. There's a 
Carolina lawyer there as rich as a bank, 
and says he to me arter breakfast, "Ma- 
jor," says he, "I wish I knew whereto 
get a real slapping trotter of a horse, one 
that could ti'Ot with a flash of lightning 
for a mile, and beat it bT a whole neck or 
so," Says I, "My loro," for you must 
know, he says he's- the nearest male heir 
to a Scotch d oim an t peerage, "my lord," 
says I, " I have one, a proper sneezer, a 
chap that can go ahead of a railroad 
steamer, a real natural traveller, one that 
can trot with the ball out of the small 
send of a rifle, and never break into a 
gallop." Says he, "Major, I wish you 
wouldn't give me that 'ere nickname, I 
don't like it," though he looked as tickled 
all the time as possible; "I never knew," 
says he, " a lord that wam't a ^ool, that's 
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a fact, and that's the reason I don't go 
ahead and claim the title." " Well," aays 
I, " my lord, I don't know, but somehow 
I can't help a thinkin' if you have a good 
claim, you'd be more like a fool not to go 
ahead with it." "Well," says he, "lord 
or no lord, let's look at your horse." So 
away I went to Joe Brown's livery stable, 
at t'other eend of the city, and picked out 
the best ti'otter he had, and no great stick 
to brag on either; says I, " Joe Brown, 
what ao you ax for that 'ere horse?'' 
" Two hundred dollars," saya he, 
"Well," says I, "I will take him out and 
try him, and if I like iiira 1 vrill keep 
him." So I shows our CaralLna loid the 
horse, and when he gets on him, says I, 
"Don't let him trot as fast as he can; re- 
sar7e that for a heat; if folks find out 
how everlastin' fast he la, they'd be 
afeared to stump you for a sbirt." When 
he returned, he said he liked the horse 
amasingly, and axed the price. " Four 
hundred dollars." saysl; "you can'tget 
nothin' special without a good price, 
pewter cases never hold good watches." 
"I know it," says he; "the horse is 
mine." Thinks I to myself, that' s more 
than ever I could say of him then, any- 

" Well, I was goin' to tell you about the 
soup: says the major, 'It's near about 
dinner time; jist come and see bow you 
like the locatiou.' There was a siu:bt of 
folks there, gentlemen and ladies in the 
public room— I never seed so many afore 
except at Commencement Day — all rea<ly 
for a start, and when the gong sounded, 
off we sot like a flock of sheep. Well, if 
there warn' t a jam you may depend; some 
oue give me a pull, and I . nearaboutfl 
went heets up over head ; so I reached out 
both hands, and caught hold of tlie first 
thiti<; I could, and wmtt should it be but a 
hirty's dress. Well, as I'm alive, rip went 
the frock, and tear goes the petticoat, and 
when I righted inyself from my beam- 
eends aw y th ^11 m home to me, 
-and there h was h p tty critter, with 



all her upp 1 
waist, and 
linen und -j, 
it's a pity 
the more f Ik 
J lai-fi 






* far a 






1 ft b low hut a ^ort 

If I e didn't scream, 

h m she screamed, 

f d f r no soul could 

. f 1 waiters folded 

lier up in a tablecloth. 

'■ ' What an awkward devil you be. 
Slick,' says the major; ' now that comes 
of not falling in first; they should have 
formed four deep, re^ rank in open 



order, and marched in to our sjilendid 
national air, and tiled off to their seata, 
right and left, shoulders forward. I feel 
kinder sorry, too,' says he, 'for that 'ere 



guess you don't often get such a chance 
aa that'ere.' Well, I gets near tlie major 
at table, and afoi'e me stood a china 
utensil with two bandies, full of soup, 
about the size of a foot-tub, with a large 
silver scoop in it, near about as big as a 
ladle of a maple sugar kettle. I %as jist 
about bailing out some soup into my dish, 
when the major said, ' Fish it np from the 
bottom. Slick.* Well, sure enough, I, 
gives it a drag from the bottom, and up 
come the fat pieces of turtle, and the 
thick rich soup, and a sight of little 
forced meat balls, of the size of sheep's 
dung. No soul could tell how good it 
was;'it was near about as handstini as 
father's old genuine particular cider, and 
that you could feel tingle clean away 
down to the tip eends of your toes. 
'Now,' says tlie major, 'I'll give you. 
Slick, a new wrinkle on your horn. Folks 
ain't thought nothin' of unless they live 
at Treemont: it's all the go. Do you' 
dine at Peep's tavern evei-y day, and then 
off hot foot to Treemont, and pick your 
teeth on the sti'eet steps there, and folks 
will think you dine there. I do it often, 
and it saves two dollars a day.' Then he 
put his linger on his nose, and says he, 
Mum is the word.' 

9 jist hke that 
at top, but dip 
iches: the coal, 
tb gypEuni, and what not. 
At H 1 f t 8 well enough in itself, 
th t.h gr t shakes neiflier, — a few 

s >l h with a proper sicht of 

sm li Ik half a dozen old hens ~ 

w th th b d of young chickens; but 
th p pi th t ange critters, they are 
all 1 p Th y walk in their sleep, and 
talk tl I p and what they say one 

d y th y f t tlie next; they saj they 
w d am g You know where Cov- 
er C mpl U I es, don't you, in a lar^ 
st h w tl a gi'eat wall round )t, 

th t 1 k Ik state prison ? Well, 

n h d th a nasty, dirty, hoii-id 

!o k by giomid tliero; it's filled 
w tl 1 g nra rats as big as kittens, 
and th pri f black water there go 

gl tl 1 ks of the rocks and fiow 
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'wonder the air from it don't turn all the 

silver in the ftovemdr's house of a brass 
color, — and folks aay he has four aant- 
loads of it, — it's so everlastin bad; it's 
r about^ as nosey aa a slave ship of 



sttake the folks to all etarnitv, and you 
won't wake em, I guess; and yet thei'e 
ain't much difference atween their sleep 
and. the folks at Halifax, only they tie 
still there and aie quiet, aud don't walk 
and talk in their sleep, like them above 
f; round. 

" Halifax reminds me of a Russian 
officer I once seed at Warsaw; he had lost 
both arms in battle — but I guess I must 
tell you first why I went there, cause that 
will show you how we speculate. One 
Sabbath day, after bell rin^n', when most 
of the women had gone to meetin' — for 
they were great hands tor pretty sarmona, 
and our Unitarian nihiist^rs all preach 
poetry, only they leave tlie rhyme out; it 
sparkles like perry — I goes down to East 
India wharf to see Cajftaln Zeek Hancock, 
of Nantucket, to inquire how oil 



this aud Norfolk? it whips English 
weather by a long chalk;' and then he 
looked down at my watch seals, and 
looked and looked as if he thought I'd 
stole 'em. At last he looks up, and says 
he, ' Slick, I suppose you wouldn't go to 
Warsaw, would you, if it was made worth 
your while?' 'Which Warsaw?' says I, 
for I believe in my heart we have a 
hundred of them. 'None of our'n at all,' 
says he; 'Warsaw in Poland.' 'Well, 1 
don't know,' says I; 'what do you call 
worth while?' 'Six dollars a day, ex- 
penses paid, and a bonus of one thousand 
dollars, if speculation turns out welt.' 
' I am ofE,' says I, ' whenever you say go.' 
' Tuesday,' says he, ' in the Hamburg 
packet Now,' says he, Tm in a tarna- 
tion hurry ; I'm goin' a pleasurin' ttwiay 
in the CiKtom House boat, along with 
Josiah Bradford's gals down to Nahant. 
But ril tell you what I am at: the Em^ 
peror of Russia has ordered the Poles to 
cut off their queues on the 1st of .January; 
you must buy them all up, and ship them 
off to London for the wig makers. Hu- 
man hair is scarce, and nsin'.' 'Lord a 
massy ! ' says I, ' how queer they will 
loi)k, won't they ? Well, I voW, that's 
what the sea folks call sailing under bare 






i true, ain't it?' 'I guess it 

jutagood spec,' says ne ; and 

» good one it did turn out^he cleared ten 
thousand dollars by it. 

" When I was at Warsaw, as I was a say- 
in', there was a Russian officer there who 
had lost both his arms in battle, a good- 
natured, contented critter, as I e'enamost 
ever seed, and he was fed with spoons by 
his neighbors; but arterawhile they grew 
tired of it, and I guess he near anout ^ 
starved to death at last. Now Halifax is 
like that 'ere Spoonen, as I used to call 
him; it is fed by the outports, and they 
begin to have enough to do to feed them- 
selves; it must iai-n to live without 'em. 
They have no river, and no counti-y about 
them; let them make a railroad to Minas 
Basin, and they will have ai-ms of their 
ov>n to feed themselves with. If they 
don't do it, and do it soon, I guess they'll 
get into a decline that no human skill will 
cure. They ai-e propertliin now; you can 
count their rlhs e'enamost aa fai' as you 
can see them. The only thing that viUl 
either make or save Halifax, is a railroad 
across the country to Bay of Fwidy. 

" ' It will do to talk of,' says one. 
You'll see it some day,' says another. 
' Tes,' says a third, ' it will come, but we 
are too young yet.' 

" Uur old minister had a darter, a real 
clever looking gal as you'd see in a day's 
ride, and she had two or three offers of 
marriage from 'sponsible men, most par- 
ticular good specs; but minister always 
said, ' Phcebe, you are too young; the day 
will come, but you are too young yet, dear.' 
Well, Phodhe didn't think so at all; she 
said she guessed she knew better nor that; 
so next offer she had, she said she had no 
notion to lose another chance; off she 
shot to Rhode Island, and got married. 
Says she, " Father's too old, he don't 
know.' That's Jist the case at Halifax. 
The old folks say the country is too young, 
the time will come, aud so on; and in the 
meantime the yoting folks won't wait, 
an,d run off to the Slates, where the maxim is, 
' Youth is the time for impronemeni; aneio 
country is neoer too young for exertion; 
puxh on — keep morin' — no ahead. ' 

" Dam it all," said the clockmaker, ris- 
ing with great animation, clinching hts 
flsta and extending his ai'm, " dam it all, 
it fairly makes my dander Hse, to see the 
nasty, idle, loungin', good-for-nothing, do- 
little critters; they ain'tdt to t«nd a bear 
trap, I vow. They ought to be quilted 
round and round a room, tike a lady's lap- 
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dog, the matter of two hours a day, to 
keep thSm from dyin' of apoplexy." 
" Hush, hush! " said I, " Mr. Sliok, you 

'"Well," said be, resnming his usual 
composure, " well, it's enough to make 
one, Texed .though, I- declare, —isn't it ?" 

Mr. Slick has often alltttled to this sub- 
ject, and always in a most decided manner. 
I am iuclined to think he is right. Mr. 
Howe's papers on the railroad I road, till I 
came to his calculations, but I never could 
read figures; " I can't cipher," and there 
I paused; it is a barrier; I i-eti'eated a few 
paces, took a running leap, and cleared 
the whole of them. Mr. Slick saya he haa 
under and uot oter rated it's advantages. 
He appears to be such a shrewd, observing, 
intelligent man, and so perfectly at home 
on these subjects, that I confess I have 
more faith in this humble but eccentric 
clockmaker, than in an^ other man I have 
met with in this province. I therefore 
pronounce, " There leilt be a railroad." 



CHAPTER XIV. 



AND DOINQS I 



," said the clockmaker, as 
we strolled through Amherst, " you have 
read Hook's story of the boy tliat one day 
asked one of his fathci*'s guests who his 
next door neighbor was, and when he 
heeril liis nam^, asked him if he warn't a 
fool. ' No, my little feller,' said he, ' he 
bean' t a fool, he is a most particular sensi- 
ble man; but why did you ax that 'ere 
question ? ' ' Why,' said the little hoy, 
' motiier said t'other day you were next 
door to ft fool, and I wanted to know who 
lived next door to you.' His mother felt 
pretty ugly, I guess, when she" heerd him 
run right slap on that 'ere breaker. 

" Now these Cumberland folks have 
rious next door neighbors, too; they are 
placed by their location right atwixt fire 
and water; they have New Brunswick pol- 
pities on one side, and Nova Scotia politics 
on t'other side of them, and Bot Fundy 
and Bav Varte on t'other two sides; they 
are aqtitly in hot wiietr; they ai'e up to 
their cruppers in politics, and great hands 
for talking of House of Assembly, political 
unions, and what not. Like all folks who 
wade BO deep, they can't always tell the 
natnr' of the ford.* Sometimes they stiike 
their shins agiii a goagof a rock; at other 



times they go whap into a quicbsiuid, and 
if they don't take special care they are apt 
to {;o souse over liead and ears into deep 
water. I guess if they'd talk more of ro- 
tation, and less of eleetions, more of them 
'ere dyke*, and less of bank», and attend 
more to lop dressing, and less to re-dres«ing, 
it'd be better for 'em." 

" Now you mention the subject, I think 
I have observed," said I, " that there ia a 
great change in your countrymen in that 
respect. Formerly, whenever yon met an 
American, you had a dish of politics set 
before you, wliether you had an appetite 
for it or not; but lately I have remarked 
they aeldom allude to it. PrayJ to what ia 
this attiibiitable ? " 

"I guess." said he, " they have enough 
of it to home, and are sick of the subject. 
They are cured the way our pastry cooks 
cure their 'prentices of stealing sweet no- 
tions out of their shops. When they geta 
new'prentice they tell him he must never 
so much as look at all them 'ere nice 
things; and if he dares to lay the weig:ht 
of his finger upon one of them they'll 
have him up for it before a justice; they 
tell him it's every bit and grain as bad as 
stealing from a till. Well, that's sure to 
set him at it, jnst as a high fence does a 
breachy ox, first to look over it, and then 
push It down with its rump; it's human 
natur*. Well, the hoy eats and eats till 
lie can't eat no longer, and tlien he gets sick 
at his stomach, and hates the very sight 
of sweetmeats arterwards. 

" We've had politics with ns till we're 
dog sick of 'tm, I tell you. Besides, I 
g^ess we are as far from perfection as 
when we sctout arowin' for it. Tou may 
get purity of election, hut how arc you to 
get purity of members ? It would take a 
great deal of ciphering to tell that. I 
never lieerd tell of one who had seed it. 
"The best member I e'enamost ever 
seed was John Adams. Well, John 
Adams could no more plough a straight 
furrow ill politics than ne could liaul the 
plough himself. Be might set out straight 
at beginnin' for a little way, but he was 
sure to get crooked afoi-e he got to the 
eend of the ridge, and sometimes lie 
would have two or three crooks in It. I 
used to say to him, ' How on airth is it, 
Mr. Adams,' — for he was no way proud 
like, tliongh he was president of our 
great nation, and it is allowed to he the 
greatest nation in t!ie world, too; for you 
might see him sometimes of an artetnoon 
a swimmin' along with tbs boys in tha 
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Potomac; I do believe that's thews; he 
lamed to give the folks the dodj^e so spry, 
— well lused to say to him, ' How on auth 
is it, Mr, Adams, yoa can't make straight, 
-workonit?' He was a grand hand at au 
excuse, though minister used to say that 
folks that were good at an excuse were 
Held om good for nothia' else; sometimes 
he said the ground was so tarnation stony, 
it throwed the plough out: at other times 
he said the off ox was such an ugly, will- 
ful tempered critter' there was no doin' 
nothin' with him; or that there was so 
much macbinerj about the plough, it 
made it plaguy hard to steer; or maybe it 
was the fault of them that went afore 
him, that they laid it down so bad, — un- 
less he was liired for another term of four 
years the work wouldn't look well; and if 
all them 'ere excuses wouldn't do, why, 
he would take to sculdin;;the nigger that 
drove the tfeam, throw all the blame on 
him, and order him to ha^e an everlastin' 
■ lacin' with the cowskin. You might as 
well catch a weasel asleep as catch him. 
He had aomethin' the matter with one eye; 
well he knew 1 know'd that when I was a 
boy; so one day a feller presented a peti- 
tion to him, and he told him it was very 
affectin'. Says he, 'It fairly draws tears 
from me,' and his weak eye took to lettin' 
oS its water like statiee; so as soon as the 
chap went, he winks to me with t'other 
one, 'quite knowia', as much as to say, 
'You see it's all in my eye, Slick, but don't 
let on to any one about it, ttiat I said 
BO.' That eye was a regular cheat, a com- 
plete Ifew Eneland wooden nutmeg. 
Folks said Mr. Adams was a very tender 
hearted man. Perhaps he was, but I 
guess that eye didn't pump its water out 



o' that pb 

" Members 
pended 



general ain't to 
>n, L leil you. Politics makes a 
man as crooked as a pack does a peddler; 
not that they fte so awful heavy neither, 
but it teaches a, man to stoop in the long 
run. Alter all there's not that difEerence 
in 'em — at least there ain't in Congress — 
one would think; for If one of tliem is 
clear of one vice, why, as like as not, he 
has another fault just as bad. An honest 
farmer, like one of these Cumberland 
choose atwixt two 



folks, when he goes 
that offers for votes, 
flsh. That 'ere littli 
to stay to home in 
its business, but he 
flyin', and^he 



i j'iat like Uie flying- 
Titter is not content 
le water, and mind 
ust try his' hand at 
great dab at flyiu'. 



neither. Well, the moment he's out 



water, and takes to flyin', tihe seafowl ara 
arter him, and let him have it; and if he 
has the good luck to escape them, and 
dive into the sea, tlie dolphin, as like as 
not, has a di^ at him, that knocks more 
wind out of him than he got while aping 
the birds, a plaguy sight I guess the 
Bluenoses know jist about as much about 

SoUtics as this foolish fish knows about 
ying. All critters in nature are better in, 
their own element. ' 

"It beats cock-Bghtin', I tell you, to 
hear the Bluenoses, when they get to- 
gether, talk politics. They liave gotthree 
or four evilspirits, like the Irish banshees, 
that they say cause all the misehief in the 
province: tlie council, the banks, the 
House of Assembly, and the lawyers. If 
a man places a higher valiation on himself 
than fais neighbors do, and wants to be a 
magistrate before he is At to carry the 
inkhoiu for one, and finds himself safely 
delivered of a mistake, he says it is all 
owing to the council. The members are 
eunnin' crittei-s, too; they know this 
feeliu', and when they come home from 
Assembly, and people ax 'em, 'Wheie are 
all them 'ere fine things you promised 
us?' 'Why,' they say, 'we'd a had 'em 
all for you, but for that etamal council; 
they nullified all we did.' The country 
will come to no good till them chaps show 
their i-espect for it, by covering their 
bottoms with homespun. If a man is so 
tarnation lazy he won't work, and in 
coui-se has no money, why te says it's all 
owin' to the banks, they won't discount, 
there's no m<mey, they've ruined the 
province. If tliere bean't a road made up 
to every citizen's door, away back to the 
woods, — who as like as not has squatted 
there, — why, he says tlie House of As- 
sembly have voted all the money to pay 
Eeat men's salaries, and there's nothin' 
:t for poor settlers, and cross roads. 
Well, the lawyers come in for their share 
of cake and ale, too; if they don't catch 
it, it's a pity. 

" There was one, Jim Munroe, of Onion 
County, Connecticut, a desperate idle 
fellow, a great hand at singin' son^, a 
skatin', dnvin' about with the gals, and 
soon. Well, if anybody's windows were 
broke, it was Jim Munroe; and if tliere 
wei-e any youngaters in want of a father 
they were sui-e to be poor Jim's. Jist so 
it IS with the lawyers liere; they stand 
godfathers for every misfortune that hap- 

Suns in the country. When there is a mad 
og a goLii' about, every dog that barks ia 
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said' to be bit by the mad one, ho he gets 
credit for aH the miBchiel that every dog 
does for three months to come. So every 
feller that goesyelpin' home from a c — ■" 
tiouse smarCin' from the law, swears 1 
bit by a lawyer. Now there may be b< 
thing wrong in all these things, — and it 
can't be otherwise in natur', — m council, 
banks, House of Assembly, and lawyers; 
but change them all, and it's an eveu 
chance if you don't get worse ones in 
their room. It is in politics as in horses; 
when a man has a beast that's near about 
up to the notch, he'd better not swap him ; 
ii he does, he's e'euamost sure to get one 
not so good as his own. My rule is, Fd 
rather keep a critter whoM faults I dotnoin, 
than change Mm for a beaat v)lto»e fattUa I 
don't know." 



CHAPTER XV. 



"I wiBH that 'ere black heifer in the 
kitchen would give over singin' that 'ere 
everlastin' dismal ttine," said the clock- 
maker; "it makes ray head ache. You've 
heerd a song afore now," said be, 
" )i*veii't you, till you was fairly sick or 



it? for I have, I vow. The last ti 



elw 



^ lywhere; they beat the Eye- 

talians a long chalk; they sing so high, 
some on 'em, they go clear out o' hearin' 
. sometimes, like a lark, — well, you heerd 
nothin' but 'O no, we never mention her'' 
well, I grew so piajjuy tired of it, I used 
to say to myself, I'd sooner see it than 
htear tell of it, I vow; I wish to gracious 
you would 'never mention her,' for it 
makes rae feel ugly to hear that same 
thing for ever and ever and amen that way. 
Well, they've got a cant phrase here, 
'The schoolmaster is abroad,' and every 
feller tells you that fifty times a day. 

" There was a chap said to me not long 
ago at Truro, ' Mr. Slick, tliis country is 
rapidly improving- "the schoolmaster is 
abroad now," ' and ho looked as knowin' 
as though he had found a, mare's nest. 
'So I should think,' said I, 'and it would 
jist be about as well, I guess, if he'd stay 
to home and mind his business; for your 
folks are so oonsoomedly ignorant, I reckon 
he's abroad e'enamost all his time. I 
hope when he returns, he'll be the better 
of bis trayels, and that's more nor many 






some of the stock remains on hand a_ 

rest of their lives.' There's nothin' I hate 
so much as cant, of all kinds; it's a sure 
sign of a tricky disposition. If you see a 
feller cant in i-eligion, clap your hand into 
your pocket, and lay right hold of yoiir 
puss, or he'll steal it, as sure as you're 
alive; and if araaji cants in politics, he'Q 
sell you if he gets achance, you may de* 
pend. Law and physic are jist tlie same, 
and every mite and morsel as bad. If a 
lawyer takes to cantin', it's like the fox 
preachin' to the geese; he'll eat up his 
whole congregation r and if a doctor takes 
to it, he's a quack as sme . as rates. The 
Lord have massy on you, for he won't. 
I'd sooner trust my chance with a naked 
hook any time, than one that's half- 
covered with had bait. The fisli will 
sometimes swallow the one, without 
thinkin', but they get frightened at 
t'other, turn tail, and off like a shot. 

"Now, to change the tune, I'll give the 
Bluenosesa new phrase. They'll have an 
election most likely "nfixf year, and then 
* The Dancln' Master will be abroad.' A 
candidate is a most particular polite man, 
a noddin' here, and a bowin' there, and a 
shakin' hands all around. Nothin' im- 
proves a man's manners like an election. 
' The dancin'master'sabtoad then; nothin' 
gives the paces equal to that; it makes 
fliem as squirmy as an eel; they cross 
hands and back ng'n, set to their partners, 
and right and left in great style, and slick 
it ofi at the eend, with a real complete 
bow, and a smile for all the world ob 
sweet as a cat makes at a pan of new milk. 
Then they get as full of compliments as a 
dog is full of fleas— inquirin' how Uie old 
\my is to home, and die little bo; that 
made such a wonderful snart answer, 
they never can fot^et it tilrnext time ; a 
praisin' a man's farm to the nines, and a 
tellin' of him how scandaJous the road 
that leads to his location has been 
neglected, and how much he wants to find 
a real complete hand that can build a 
bridge over his brook, and aiin' him if he 
ever built one. When he gets the hook 
baited with the right fly, and the simple 
— "tter begins to jump out of water arter 
. all mouth and gills, he winds up the 
reel, and takes leave, a thinkin' to him- 
self, ' Now you see what's to tiie eend of 
— line, I guess TU know where to find 
when I want you.' 
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"There's no sort of fishin' requires so 
much practice as this. When bait is 
scarce, oue worm must answer for several 
IIhIi. a baudful of oats in a pan, alter it 
brings one horae up in a pastur' fortlio 
bridle, serves for another; a shakin' of it 
is better tlian a givin' of it — it saves tlie 
grain tor another time. It's a poor busi- 
iiesE arter all, is electioueering, and when 
' the dancin' master is abroad,' he's as 
apt to teach a man to cut capers and get 
Urfed at as anything else. It ain't every- 
one that's soople enough to dance real 
complete. Politics take a great deal of 
time, and grind away a man's honesty 
near about as fast as cleaning a knife with 
brick dust, * /( takes Itn iteel out.' What 
does a critter get arter all. tor it in this 
country ? Why, nothiii' but expense and 
disappointment. As King Solomon says, 
— and that 'ere man was up to a thing or 
two, you may depend, though our pro- 
fessor did say he wam't so knowin' as 
Uncle Sam, — it's all vanity and vexation 
of spirit. 

"I raised a four-year-old colt once, half 
blood, a perfect piotur* of a horse, and a 
genuine clipper; could gallop like the 
wind; a real daisy, a perfect doll; bad an 
eye like a weasel, and nostril like Coni' 
modore Rogers' speakin' trumpet Well, 
I liook it down to the races at New York, 
and father he went along with me; for 
says he, 'Sam, you don't know every- 
thing, I guess ; you hain't cut your wisdom 
teeth yet, and you are goin' among them 
that's bad 'em through their gums this 
while past.' Well, when we gets to the 
races, father gets colt and puts him in an 
old wagon, with a woni-i>ut Dutch harness 
and breast-band; he looked like Old Nick, 
that's a fact. Then he fastened a head 
^ niiirtingale on, and buckled it to the girths 
atwixt his fore legs. Says I ' Father, 
wliat on airth are you at ? I vow, I feel 
asUiimsd to be seen with su^h a catamaran 
as that, and colt looks like old iiatan him- 
self — no soul would know him.' ' 1 guess 
I wam't born yesterday,' says be; 'let me 
0, 1 know what I am at. I guess I'll slip 
it into 'em afore I've done, as slick as a 
whistle. I guess I can see as far into a 
millstone as the best on 'em.' 

"Well, father never entered the horse 
at all, but stood by and seed the races, 
and the winnin' horse was followed about 
by the matter of two or three thousand 
people a praisin' of him and adniinu' him. 
They seemed as if they never bad sejid a 
horse afore. Ths ownerof himwas all up 



eend a hoastin' of him, and a stumpln' 

I course to produce a horse to run ttipn 
him for four hundred dollars. Father 
goes up to liim, lookin' as soft as dough, 
and as meechin' as you please, and says 
ho, ' Friend, it aint every one that has 
four hundred dollars: it's a plaguy sight 
of money, I tell you; would you run for 
one hundred dollars, and give me a little 
start ? if you would, I'd try my colt out 
of my old wagon agin you, I vow.' ' Let^s 
look at your horse,' says he; so away they 
went, and a proper si^t of people arf«r 
them to look at colt, and when they seed 
him they sot up such a larf , I felt e'ena- 
most ready to cry for spite. Says I to 
myself, 'What can possess the old man to 
act arter that fashion ? I do believe he 
has taken leave of his senses.' 'You 
needn't larf,' says father, ' he's smarter 
than he looks; our minister's old horse. 
Captain Jack, is reckoned as quick a beast 
of nis age bs any in onr location, and that 
'ere colt can beat him for a lick of a 
quarter of a mile quite easy; 1 seed it my- 
self,' Well, they larfed ag'in louder than 
before, and says father, 'If you dispute 
my word, try me; what odds will you 
give?' 'Two to one,' sajs the owner, 
'eight hundred to four hundred dollars.' 
' Well, that's a great deal of money, ain't 
it?' says father; if 1 was to loseitl'd 
loojt pretty foolish, wouldn't I? How 
folks would pass their jokes at me when I 
went home ^ain. You wouldn't take 
that 'ere wi^con and harness for fifty 
dollars of it, would you ? ' says lie. ' Well,' 
says the otlier, ' sooner than disappoint 
Tou, as you seem to have set your mind on 
losing your money, I don't care if I do.' 

"As soon as it was settl»d, father drives 
off to tlie stables, and then retuiiis 
mounted, with a red silk pocket handker- 
chief tieu round his head, affti colt a look- 
ing tike himself, as proud as nabob, chock 
full of spi-ing, like llie wire eend of a bran 
new pair of trouser gallusses. One said, 
' That's a plaguy nice lookin' colt that old 
feller has. arter all.' ' That horse will show 
play for it yet,' says a third ; and I heard 
one feller say, ' I guess tliat's a regular 
Yankee trick, a complete take in.' They 
had a fair start for it, and off they sot; 
father took the lead and kept it, and won 
the race, though jt was a pretty tight 
scratch, for father was too old to ride 
cult; he was near about the matter of 
seventy years old. 

" Well; when the colt was walked round 
after the race, there was an amaaiu' crowd 
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arter tim, and sereral wanted to buy him ; 
but sajB father, ' How am I to get home 
without liim, and what shall I do with 
that 'ere wiHtun and hameas, so far as I be 
from Slickville ? ' So he kept them in 
talk, til! he felt their pulses pretty well, 
and at last he closed with a Southerner 
for seven hundred dollars, and we re- 
turned, having made a considerable good 
spec of colt. Says fatiier to me, 'Sam,' 
says be, "you seed the crowd a foUerin' 
the winnin' horse, when we came there, 
didn't you?' 'Yea, sir,' said I, 'I did.' 
* Well, when colt beat him, no one follered 
him at all, but come a crowdin' about 
Aim. i'hat's popularity,' said he, ' soon 
■won, soon lost— cried up sky high ou6 
minute, and deserted the next, or I'un 
down; colt will share the same fate. He'll 
get beat afore long, and then he's done 
for. The multitude are always fickle- 
minded. Our great Washington found 
that out, and the British oKcer that beat 
Bonaparte; the bread they gave him 
turned sour afore he got half through the 
loaf. His soap had hardly stiffened afore 
it ran right back to lye and grease agin. 

" ' I was sarved the same way. I like to 
have missed my pension; the committee 
said I warii't at Bunker's Hill at all, the 
villains. That was a glo'— .' Thinks I, old 
boy, if you once get into that 'ere field 
you'll race longer than colt, a plaguy 
sight; you'll run claar away to the fence 
to the. far eend afore you stop;soljist 
out in and took a band myself. ' Yes,' 
says I, 'you did 'em father, properly; that 
old wagon was a bright scheme; it led 'em 
on 'till you got 'em on the right spot, didn't, 
it ? ' Says father, ' There's a moral, Sum, in 
everything in natw'. Never have nothin' 
to do with elections; you see the valley of 
popularity in the case of that 'ere horse; 
sarve the pnblic nine hundred and ninetj'- 
nlne times, and the thousandth, if they 
don't ^ree with you, they desart and abuse 
you. See how they sarved old John 
Adams; see how they let Jefferson stai-ve 
in his old age; see how good old Munroe 
like to have got right intiHail, after his 
term of president was up. They may talk 
of independence,' says father, but Sam, 
'I'll tell you what independence is ' — and 
he gave his hands a slap agin his trou- 
sers pocket, and made Qie gold eagles 
he won at the race all jingle ag'in— 
' That ! ' says he, giving them another 
wipe with his fist, and winkin', as much 
as to say, Do you boar that, my boy 1 
■ th»t I —U indepmdanca.' H« was m great 



spirits, the old man; he was so proud of 
nnin' the race, and puttin' the leake iu- 
the New Yorkers, he looked all dander. 



, ,. from the (jutiiindish States 
^1 CoiigresB, talk about independence; but 
Sam,' said he, luttjng the shinet% ag'in till 
lie made them dance right up on eend in 
his pocket, ' I like to feet it.' 
"'No, Sam,' said he, 'line the pocket 
first, make that independent, and 
then the spirit will be like a horse turned 
out to grass in tlie spring for the first 
time; he^s all head and tail, a snortin' and 
kickin' and racin' and carrying on like 
mad; it soon gets independent too. While 
the stall it may bold up, and paw, 
and whinny, and feel as spry as anything, 
but the leather strap keeps it to Uie 
manger, and the lead weight to the eend 
of it makes it hold down its head at last. 
No.' says he, 'here's independence !' and 
he gave the eagles such a drive with his 
fist, he bust his pocket, and sent a whole 
raft of them a spinnin' down his leg to the 
ground. Says I, ' Father,' and I swear I 
i:ould hardly keep from larfiu', he looked 
so peskily vexed,— ' Father,' Bays I, 'I 
guess there's a moral in that 'ere too: 
JEcfrcmes nary way are none o' the best.' 
'Well, well,' says he, kinder snappishly, 
'I suppose you're half right, Sam, but 
we've said enough about it; let's drop the 
subject; and see if I have picked 'em all 
up, for my eyes are none of the best, now 
I'm near hand to seventy.' " 



CHAPTER SVI, 

MB. suck's opinion OF THE BBTTIBtt. 

" What success had you," said I, " in 
the sale of yoi'i' clocks among the Scotch 
in the eastern part of the province ? Do 
you find them as gullible as the Bli^e- 

" Well," said he, " you have heerd tell 
that a Yankee never answers one ques- 
tion, without axing another, haven't yx>u? 
Did you ever see an English stage-driver 
make a bow ? because if you hain't ob- 
sarved it. I have, and a queer one it is, I 
swan. He brings his right arm up, jist 
across his face, and passes on, with a 
knowin' nod of his head, as much an ti> 
say, IIow do you do? but keep clear of 
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my wheels, or I'll tetah your horses a lick 
in the mouth as sure as you're bom : jist 
as a bear puts up his paw to fend off the 
blow of a Btick from his nose. Well, that's 
the way I pass them 'eie bare-Ureechetl 

' Scotchmen. Lord, if they were located 
down in these here Cumberland marshes, 

■ how the mosquitoes would tickle them up, 
wouldn't they ? They'd set 'em Bcratchiu' 
theraSouto, its an Ii-isbma.n does his head. 
when he's iu search of a lie. Them 'ere 
fellers out their eje-teeth afore theyever 
sot foot in this country, I expect. When 
they get a bawbee, they' know what to do 
with it, that's a fact; they open their 

Kouch and drop it in, aud it's got a spriug 
ke a fox-trap; it holds fast to all it gets 
like grim death to a dead nigger. They 
are proper skinflints you may depend. 
Oatmeal isno great shakes at best: itaiu't 
even as good for a horse as real yaller 
Van?"niiy c<*''»t but I guess I warn't long 
In finding out that tlie Rvits hardly pay for 
thoriddlin'. No, a Yankee has as little 
chance among them as a Jew has in New 
England; the sooner he clears out the bet- 
ter. You can no more put a leake into 
them, than you can send a ohisel into teak 
wood; it turns the edge of the tool the 
fl]-st drise. If the Bluenosea knew the 
valueof money as well as they do, they'd 
liave more cash, and fewer clocks aud tin 
reflectors, I reckon. 

"Now, it's different with the Irish; they 
never carry a puss, for they never have a 
i^cnt to put ill it. They are always ia love 
<tv in liquor, or else in a row; they are the 
merriest shavers I ever seed. Judge 
liceler, — I dare say you have lieerd tell of 
liim; he's a funny teller, — he put a notice 
over hisfaotoi'v gateat Lowell, 'No oigai-s 
or Irishmen admitted within tliese walls; ' 
for, said he, ' The one will set a flame 
agoin' among my cottons, and t'other 
among my gals. I won't have no snoh 
tiammabte and dangerous things about : 
utl no account.' When the British want 
our folks to join in the treaty to chock tlie 
whoels.of the slave-tr.ide. I recollect lier 
in' old Joiin Ad;.ms say we had ought 
humor them; for says he, 'They supply 
us with labor on < asier terms, by shipping 
out the Irish.' Siys he, ' They work bet- 
ter, aud they wor;; cheaper, and they don" 
live so long. Tha blacks, when they ai 
past work, hwig nh forever, and a propi 
bill of expense tbay be; lint hot weatlif 
and newrnm rub out the poor rates for 
t'other ones.' 

" The English are tbe boys for tradin' 



with; tbey shell out their cash like a sheaf 

of wheat in frosty weather; it flies all over 
tlie thrashin' floor: but then they are a 
cross-grained, ungainly, kickin' breed of 
cattle, as I e'enamost ever seed. Whoever 
gave them the name of John Dull, knew 
what he was about, I tell you ; for they are 
all bull-necked, bull-headed folks, I vow; 
sulky, ugly-temp ei-ed, vicious critters, a 
pawui' and a roarin' tlie whole time, and 
plaguy onsafe unless well watched. They 
are as headstrong as mules, and as con- 
ceited as peacocks." 

The astonishment with which I heard 
this tirade against my countrymen ab- 
sorbed eveiT feeling of resentment, t 
listened with amazement at the perfect 
composure with which he uttered it Me 
treated it as one of those self-evident 
truths that need neither pi-oof nor apoU 
<^y, but as a thint^ well known and ad- 
mitted by all mankind. 

" There's no licher sight that I know 
nf,"daid he, " than to see one on 'em when 
he first lands in one of our gieat cities. 
He swells out as big as a balloon; his 
skin is ready to burst with wind — a regu- 
lar walking bag uf gas; and he prances 
over the pavement like a bear over hot 
iron: agreat awkward hulk of a feller — 
for tilt y iiin't to be compared to the French 
in mMi.niTs — a smirkin' at you, as much 
as to ! iiv, ' Look here, Jonathan, here's 
an Englishman; here's a lioy that's got 
blood as pure as a Norman pirate, and lots 
of tlie blunt of both kinds, a pocket full 
of one, and a moutJifui of t'other; bean't 
ho lovely? ' and then he looks as fierce , 
as a tiger, as much as to say, ' Say boo to 
a goose, if you dare.' 

" No, I believe we may stump the uni- 
varso; we improve on everything, and we 
have improved on our own species. 
You'll search one while, I tell you, afore 
yon'll find a man that, take him by and 
large, is equal to one of our free and en- 
lightened citizens. He's tlie chap tliat 
has both speed, wind, and bottom; he's 
clear grit — ginger to tlie backbone, you 
may depend. It's trcnerally allowed there 
ain t the beat of them to be found any- 
where. Spry as a fox, supple as an eel, 
and cute as a weasel. Tliough I say it, 
that shouldn't say it. they fairly take the 
shine off creation; tlicy are actilly equal 

He loiiked like a man who felt that he 
had exprassed himself so aptly and so 
welt, tliat anything additional would only 
weaken its efEectj he therefoi-e changed. 
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tlie conversation immediately^ liy point- 
ing to a tree at some Httle distance from 
the house, aud remarking that it was the 
rook maple or sugar tree. 

" It's a, pretty, tree," said he, " and a 
profitahle one too to raise. It will bear 
tapping for many years, though it gets 
exliausted at last. This province is like 
that 'ere tree: it is tapped till it bcu'ins 
to die at the top, and if they don't drive 
in a spile aud stop the everlastin' &ov ol 
tlie sap, it will perish altogether. Alt 
the money that's made here, all the inter- 
est that's paid in it, and a pretty consider- 
able portion of rent too, all goes abroad 
for investment, and the rest is sent to us 
to buy bread. It's drained like a bog; it 
has opened and covered trenches all 
through it, and then there's otli^rs to the 
foot of the upland to cut off the springs. 

"Now you may make even ai, bog toi) 
dry; you may tafcc tlie moisture out to 
tliat degree that the very siie becomes 
dust, and blowa away. The English 
funds, and our banks, railroads, anil 
canals, are all absorbing your capital like 
a sponge, and will lick it up as fast as 

J'ou can make it. That very bridge we 
leerd of at Windsor is owned in New 
Brunswick, and will pay toll to that prov- 
ince. The capitalists of Nova Scotia 
treat it like a hired house; the;? won't 
keep it in repair; they neither pamt it to 
preserve the boards, nor stop a leak to 
keep the frame from rottin' : but let it go 
to wrack, sooner than drive a nail or put 
in a pane of glass. ' It will sarve our 
turn out,' they say. 

" There's neither spirit, enterprise, nor 
patriotism hero; but the whole country is 
as- inactive as a bear in winter that does 
uothin' but scroutch up in his den a 
tbinkiu' to himself, 'Well, if I ain't an 
unfortunate devil, it's a pity; I have a 
most splendid warm coat as o'er a gentle- 
minin E^esa here woods, let him be who 
he will; but I got no socks to my feet, 
and have to sit for evor1»stin<rly a, sucklii' 
o! ray paws to keep 'em warm; if it 
wam't for that. I guess I'd make some o' 
them chaps that have hoofs to their feet 
and li iriis to their heads, look about 
them piettv shai-p, I know.' It's dismal 
now aiii't it? If I had tho fi-amin' of the 
Eovrrnor s mossase, if I wouldn't show 
•em h,iw to put timber together you may 
depend; I'd mak« them scratch their 
. hoatls ;ind stive, I know. 

"I wLut dinvn to Mantanaas in* the 
Fulton steamboat once; well, it was the 



first of tho kind they ever seed, and proper 
scared they were to see a vessel without 
sails or oars, goin' right straight ahead, 
nine knots an hour, in the very wind'seye, 
and a j^i'eat streak of smoke ai'ter her as 
long as the tail of a comet. I believe they 
thought it was Old Nick alive, a treatjn' 
himself to a swim. You could see the 
niggers a clippin' it away from the Khore, 
for dear life, and the soldiers a movin' 
about as if they tiiought tliat wu wera 
agoiu' to take wie whole countiy. Pres-' 
ently a little, half-stai-ved, orange-colored 
looking tjpanisli officer, all dressed otT in 
his lively, as fine as a iiddle, came o3 
with two men in a boat to board us. Well, 
wo yawed once or twice, and motioned 
to him to keep off for [fear he should get 
hurt; but he came right on afore the 
wheel, and I hope I may be shot if the 
paddle didn't strike the bow of tlie boat 
with tliat force, it knocked up the stam 
like a plank tilt,' when one of the boys 
playing on it is heavier than t'other, aud 
chucked him right atop of fiie wheel- 
house. Tou never seid.afellow in such a 
duitderment in yonr life. He had picked 
up a little Enirlish from seein' our folks 
there so much, and when he got up,. the 
first thing he said was, ' Damn all 
sheeneiy, 1 say; whei'e's my boat?' and 
he looked round as if he thouglit it had 
Jumped on boani too. ' Your boat ? 'said 
the captain, ' why, I expect it's gone to 
the bottom and your men have gone 
down to look arter it; ' for we never seed 
or beerd tell of one or t'other of tliem ar- 
ter tJie boat was atnick. Yes, I'd niake 
'em stare like that 'eiv Spanish officer, as 
if they had sei-d out of their eyes for the 
fti-st time. Governor Cnmpliell didn't ex- 
pect to see such a country as this when he 
came here, I reckon ; I know he didn't. 

■'When I was a little boy, aliout knee 
high or so. and iived down Connecticut 



I'll send you off to Nova Scotia a 
you are boi* : I will, 1 vow.' Well, Lord, 
how that 'ere used to tiightenme; it made 
my hair stand right up in ccnd, like a cat's 
back when she's wrathy; it made me drop 
it as quick as wink; like a tin uiphtcap 
])ut on a 'lipped candle agoin' to bed, it 
put the fun right out. .Neii'bbor Dear- 
liome's darter married a pentleman to 
Yarmouth, that siieculates in the eawig' 
gling line. Well, when she went on board 
to sail down to Nova Scotia, all her folks 
took on as if it was ft funeral: ' 



.„oJ=A.Ol)>}' 






■THE CLOCKMAEER. 



39 



she was Koiii' to )>e buried nlive, like the 
nuns 111 I'oi'teiii^le that net a, frolickin', 
bi'eait ODtxif tlie pastui'' iui<l race off, ami 
nut catched and broii^lit back aji'in. Saye 
the old colonel, her lather, ' Deliverance, 
my dear, 1 would so-iner foller you to your 
grave, fur that would be aii eeiid to your 
tTOutilea, thau to see you go oH to that 
dismal country, that's aothin' but an ice- 
berifasrriiuDil;' and lie howled as loud as 
an irishman that tries to wake his wife 
when shu is dead. Awful accounts we 
hare of the country, that's a fact; but if 
the province is not so bad as they mafle it 
out, ttio folks are a thousand times worse. 

" You've seen a flood of partridges of a 
frosty raornin' in tlie fall, a crowd in' out 
of the shade to a sunny spot, and hudatin' 
up there in the warmth? Well, the 
Bluenoses have nothin' else to do half the 
time but sun themselves. Whose fault is 
that f Why, it's the fault of the lej;ista- 
ture. They don't euroura^e interant iiit- 
prowiaent, nor the laBentmeat of capital in 
the eoitntry: and the rMiiU is apdlhy, fit- 
action', and poeerty. They spend three 
months in Halifax, and what do they do? 
Father K^vo me a dollar once, to go to the 
fair at Hartford, aud when I came back, 
says he, ' Sam, wliat have you got to show 
for it?' Now I ai what have they to 
show for tlieir three months' setting? 
They mislead folks; they make 'em be- 
lieve all tlie use of the Assenibty is to bark 
at councillora, judges, bankers, and such 
cattle, to deep 'em from eatin' up the 
crops; and it actilly costs more to feed 
them when they are watehin' than all the 
others could eat if they did break a fence 
and get in. Indeed, some folks say they 
are the most breachy of the two, and 
ought to go to pound themselves. If 
their fences are good, them huncrrj cattle 
couldn't hread through; and if they ain't, 
they ought to stake 'em up, and withe 
them well; balit'i no use to make fences 
unifKs the land fg ealtivatiid. If I see a 
farm all gone to wrack, I say. Here's bad 
husbandry and had management; and if I 
see a province lide this, of great capacity, 
and great natural resouiiies. poverty- 
stricken, I say. There's bad legislation. 

"No," said he, with an air of more 
seriousness than I had yet observed; 
" lioio much it is to he Tegrelted, that, laying 
aMde perxonnl attacks and petty jealousies, 
they vjoiild not unite as one man, ami with 
one mind and one heart apply themseken 
tedaloutly to the internal improvement and , 



deeelopiaent qf thin beautiful province, It» 
value is iitlerly unfcnowit, either to the gen- 
eral lie local yotenunent, and the only per- 
sons \cho duly appreciate it are the Yan- 
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clocdmaAer, "from Halifax, a real con- 
ceited lookiu' critter as you e'enamostever 
seed, all shines and didoes. He looked as 
if be had picded up his airs arter some 
officer of the regilars had worn 'em out 
and cast 'em off. They sot on him like 
second .hand clothes, as if they hadn't 
been made for him and didn't exactly fit. 
He loofled fine, but awkward, like a cap- 
tain of militia when he gets his uniform 
on, to play sodger; a thinkin' himself 
mighty handsum, and that all the world is 
a iookin' at him. He marched up and 
down afore the street door like a pea- 
eocH, as large as life and twice as natural; 
he had a riding-whip in his hand, and 
every now aud then stmcfl it agin his 
thigh, as much as to say, 'Ain't that a 
splendid leg for a boot, now ? Won't 1 as- 
tonish the Amherst folps. that's all?' 
Tlunfis 1, 'Tou are a pretty blade, ain't 
you ? I'd likn to fit a Yankee handle onto 
you, that's a fact.' When I came up, he 
held up his head near about as high as a 
shot factory, and stood with his fists on 
his hips, and eyed me from head to foot, 
as a shakin' Quaker does a town lady; as 
much as to say, what a queercritter you 
be! that's toggery I never seed afore; 
you're some carnal minded maiden, that's 
sartain. 

" ' Well.' says he to me, with the air of 
a man that chucps a cent into a beggar's 
hat, ' A fine day this, sir.' ' Do you actilly 
think so,' said I ? and I ga^e it the re^ 
Connecticut drawl. ' Why,' said he, quite 
short, ' if I didn't think so, I wouldn't say 
so.' ' Well,' says I, ' I don't know, but if 
I did think so, I guess I wouldn't say so.' 
' Why not ? ' says he. ' Because, I ex- 
pect,' says I, ' any fool could see that ag 
well as me ; ' and then I stared at him, as 
much as to say, ' Now if you like that 'ere 
swap, I am ready to trade with you ag'in 
as soon as you lide.' Well, he turned 
right round on his heel and walked off, & 
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SAM SLICK, 



ThistUn' Yankee Doodle to himaelf. He 
looked jist like a tnaa that fliids whistlin' 
a plii!»uy sight easier than thinkin'. 

"i'l'esently I heerd him ai the groom 
who that 'ere Yankee lookin' feller was. 
-' That ? ' said the groom, ' why. I guess 
if s Mr Slick.' 'Shol' said he, 'howyou 
talkl What ! Slick the clockmaker ? 
Why, it ain't possible; I wish I had a known 
that 'ere afore, I declare, for I have a 
great curiosity to see him; folks say he is 
amazin' clever feller that:' and he turned 
and stared as it it was old Hickory himself. 
Then he walked round and about like a 
pi!; round the fence of a potato field, a 
Wittchin' for a chance to cut in; so thinks 
I, I'll jist "170 him something to talk 
about when ne gets hack to the city; I'll 
fix a Yankee handle on him in no time. 

" ' How's times to Halifax, sir,' said I. 
* Batter,' says he, ' much better: businesE is 
done on a surer bottom than it was, and 
thin^ look briijht ag'in.' 'So does a can- 
dle,' says I, 'jist afore it goes out it burns 
upever sohigh and then sinks right down, 
and leaves nathin' behind hut grease, and 
an everlastin' bad amell. I guess they 
don't knovr how to feed their lamp, and it 
can't burn long on nothin'. No, sir, the 
jigisupwith H^ilifax, audit's all their own 
fault If a min sits at his door and sees 
stray cattle in his field, aeatin' up of his 
crop, and his neighbors a eatin* off his 
grain, and won't so much as go and drive 
'em out, why, 1 should say it sarves him 
rijjht.' 

" ' I don't exiotly understand sir,' said 
he. Tliinks I, it woifld be strange if you 
did, for I never see one of your folks yet 
that could understand a hawk from ahand- 
saw. ' Well,' said L ' I will tell you what 
I mean; draw a line from Cape Sable to 
Cape Oansoo, right through the province, 
and it will split it into two, this way*' and 
I cut an apple into two halves; 'now,*says 
I, ' the worst halt, like the rotten half of 
the apple, belonsts to Halifax, and the 
other sound half belongs to St. John. 
Your side of the province on the seacoastia 
all stone; I never seed such a proper sight 
of rocks in mvlife; it's enough to stEu^ve 
a rabbit. Well, t'other side, on the Bay of 
Pundy, is a superSne countiy; there ain't 
thebeatof it to be found anywhere. Now, 
wouldn't the folks living away up to the 
Bay be pretty fools to go to Halifax, when 
they can go to St. John with half the trou- 
ble? St. John is the natural capital of the 
Bay of Pundy; it will be the largest city in 
Am»ri«a, n«xt t« Naw Y*rk. It baa an 



back country as big as Great 

Britain, a first chop river, and amazin' 
sharp folks, moat as cute as the Yankees; 
it's a splendid location lor business. Well, 
they draw all the produce of the Bay 
shores, and where the produce goes, the 
supphes return; it will take the whole 
trade of the province. I guess your rich 
folks wiU find they've burnt their lingers; 
they've put their foot in it, thaf s a-fact. 
Houses without tenants, wharves without 
shipping, a town without people — what a 

Si'and investment! Ifyou have any loose 
oUars, let 'em out on moil^age in Halifax, 
that's a security; keep clear of the country 
for your life; tlie people may run, hut the 
taw;) can't. No, take away the troops, 
and you're done; you'll sing the dead 
march folks did at Louisburg and Shel- 
bume. Why, you hain't got a single 
thing worth havin ' hut a good harbor, 
and as for that the coast is full of 'em. 
You haven't a pine log, a spruce board, 
or a refuse shingle; you neither rata© 
wheat, oats, or hay, nor never can; you 
have no staples on airth, unless it be them 
iron ones for the padlocks in Bridewell. 
You' ve sowed pride and reaped poverty; 
take care of your crop, for it's worth bar- 
vestin'. You have no river and no country; 
what in the name of fortin' have you to 
trade on ? ' 

" ' But, ' said he (and he showed the 
whites of his eyes like a wall-eyed horse), 
' but,' said he, ' Mr. ^ick, how is it tlien, 
Halifax ever grew at all? hasn't it got 
what it always had? if s no worse than it 
was.' ' I guess,' said I, ' thati pole ain't 
strong enoufih to bear you, neither; if you 
trust to tliat, you'll be into the brook as 
sure as you are bom; you-once had the 
trade of the whole province, but St. John 
has run off with that now;you've lost all 
but your trade in blueberries and rabbits 
with the niggers at Hammond Plains. 
You've lo9t your custonnfra; yow rivals have 
a better stand for business — they'aegotthe 
comer store; four great streets meet there, 
and it's near the market slip.' 

" Well, he stared ; says he, ' I believe 
you're right, but I never thought of that 
afore.' 'Thinks I, nobody'd ever suspect 

Jou of the tiick of thinkin' that ever I 
eer'd tell of. * Some of our great men,' 
said he, 'laid it all to your folks' selling so 

'cksand Polyglot Bibles; they say 

taken offahorrid sight of money.' 
'Did they, indeed?' said I; 'well, f guess 
it ain't pins and needles that's the expense 
of housekeapin', it ia something mort 
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ooBtly than that.' ' Well, some folks say it's 
the banks,' eayshe. ' Better still,' says I; 
' perhapa you've hearn teli, too, that 
greasitr the axle mnkes a gig harder 
to di'aw, for there's jist about as much 
sense in that.' ' Well, then,' says he, 
'others say it's smuKglin' ha* made us so 
poor.' ' That guess,' said I, ' is most as 
good as t'other one; whoever found out 
fliatsecret ought to get a patent for it, for 
it's worth knowin'. Theu the country has 

Ejwn poorer, hasn't it, because it has 
ught cheaper this year than it did the 
year before? Why, your folks are cute 
chaps I vow, they'd puzzle a Fhiladelphia 
lawyer, they are so amazin' knowin'.' 
' All,' said he. and he rubbed his hands 
and smiled, like a young doctor when lie 
gets his fli'Bt patient ; ' ah,' said he, ' if the 
timber duties are altered, down comes St. 
John, body and breeches; it's built on a 
poor foundational t's all show; tliey are 
Bpeculatin' like mad; they'll ruin tii em- 
salves.' Says 1, 'If' ^ou wait till they're 
dead for your fortin', it will be one while, 
I tell you, afore you pocket the'shiners. 
It's no joke waitin' for a dead man's 
shoes. Suppose au old feller of eighty 
was to say, " When that 'ere young feller 
dies, I'm to inherit his property," what 
would you think? Why, I guess you'd 
think he was an old foot. No, tir, if the 
EnnUah dorCt want their timber, we do toaiU 
it all; we have used our'n up, vie hain't i/ot 
a atick euen to whittle. If the British 
don't offer we will, and St John, like a 
deta little weeping widow, will dry up her 
tears and take to froUckin' ag'in, and 
accept it right ofi. 

'"There isn't at this moment such a 
location hardly in America, as St. John; 
for besides all its other advantages it has 
this great one: its only rival, Halifax, has 
got a dose of opium that will send it snor- 
ing out of tlie world, like afeller who falls 
aaleep on the ice Of a winter's night. It 
has been asleep so iong, I actilly tliink it 
never will awake. It's an easy death ton: 
you may rouse them up, if you like, but 1 
vow I won't. I once brought a feller tii 
that was drowned, and one night he got 
drunk and quilted me; I couldn't walk for 
a week. Says I, " You're the last chap I'll 
ever save from drowning in all my born 
days if that's all the tEanks I get for it." 
No, sir, Halifax has lost the run of its 
custom. Who does Yarmouth trade with? 
St John. Who does Annapolis County 
trade with? St John. Who do all the 
folks on the Basin of Mines and Bay 



Shore trade with? St Jnhn. Who does 
Cumberland ti-adewith? St. John. Well, 
Pictou, Lunenburg, and Liverpool supply 
themselves, and the rest, that ain't worth 
bavin ', trade with Uahfax. They take 
down a few half stai'ved pigs, old viteran 
geese, and long-legged fowls, some ram 
mutton and tough beef, and swap them 
for tea, sugar, and such little notions for 
their old women to home; while the i-ail- 
roads and canals of St John areguln' to 
cut off youi' Uulf Shore trade to Mir- 
amiclii, and along tliere. Flies live in the 
summer and die in winter: you're jist as 
noisy in war as tliose little oi-itters, bat 
you sing small ir 

Your town is like a ballroom arter a 
dance. The folks have eat, drank, and 
frolicked, and left an empty house; the 
lamps and hangings are left, but the peo- 
ple are gone.' 

"'Is there no remedy for this?' said 
he : and he looked as wild as a Cherokee 
Indian. Thinks I, the handle is fitted'on 
proper tight jiow. 'Well,' says I, 'when 
a man has a cold, he had ought to look 
out pretty sharp, afore it gets seated on 
his lungs ; if he don't, he gets into a gal- 
lopin' consumption, and it's a gone goose 
with him. There is a remedy, if applied 
in time: make u railroad to Minas SaHa, 
and you. have a way for your customern to 
get to you, and a eonvei/anee for your good* 
to tiiein. When I was in New York last, a 
cousin of mine. Hezekiah Slick, said to 
me, " I do believe, Sam, I shall he ruined: 
I've lost all mv custom; they are widen- 
ing and improving; the streets, and tliere'a 
so many carts and people to work in it, 
■folks c'ln't come to my shop to trade; 
what on aiitli slvid I do ? and I'm payin' 
a diuadful hi^'li ii-nt too." " Stop, Ki," 
si' 1 I, when the street is all finished off 
; ,id slicked up, they'll all come back ag'in, 
,ind a whole raft more on 'em too; you'll 
soil twice as much as ever you did; you'll 
put off a proper swad of goods iiext year, 
you may depend;" and so he did, he 
inade money hand over hand. A railroad 
will bi-ing back your customers, if done 
riglit off ; but wait till trade has made 
new channels, and fairly gets settled in 
them, and you'll never divart it ag'in to 
all eternity. When a feller waite till a 
gal gets married, I guess it will be too 
late to pop the question then. 

" ' St. John Hi«8t go ahead, at any rate; 
you may, if you cnoose, but yoii^ 
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exert yourselTee, I tell foii. If a man bas 
only one lejr, aud nauta to walk, he must 
get ail artifluial oue. If you have no river, 
make a railroad, aiid tliat will supply its 

" ' But,' says lie, ' Mr. Slick, people say 
it never will pay in the world; they say 
it's as mad a scheme as the canaL' ' Do 



I say it will pay, and the best 
proof is, OUT folks will take tu thirds of 
the stook. Did you ever hear anyone 
else but, your folks ax whether a dose of 
medicine would pay when it was given to 
save life ? If that everlastiu' long £rie 
Caual can secure to New York the supply 
of that far off country, most t'other side 
of creation, surely a railroad of forty-flve 
miles can give you the trade of the Bay of 
fc'undy. A railroad will go from Halifax 
to Windsor, and make them one town, 
easier to send goods from one to t'other 
than from Governor Campbell's house to 
Admiral Cockburu's. A bridge makes a 
town, a river makes a town, a canal makes 
a town; but a railroad is' bridge, river, 
thoroughfare, canal, aN in one: what a 
whappin' large place that would make, 
.■would'ut it? It would be the dandy, 
that's a fact No, when you go back, take 
a piece of chalk, and the first dark night, 
write on every door iu Halifax, in large 
letters — a raitroa/l ; and if they don't 
know the meanin' of it, says you, " It's a 
Yankee word ; if you'll go to Sara Slick, 
the cloefcmaker" (the chap that fixed a 
Yankee handle on to a Halifax blade, '-:- 
and I made him a scrape of my leg, as 
much aa to say that's you I) ' " every man 
that buys a clock shall bear all abont a 
railroad." ' " , 
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"I THINK," said I, "this is a happy 
conutry, Mr. Slick. The people are fortu- 
nately -all of one origin; there are no 
national jealousies to divide, and no very 
violent politics to agitate them. They 
appear to be cheerful and contented, and 
are a civil, good-natured, hospitable i 
Considei-ing the unsettled state of almost 
every part of the world, I think I would 
as soon cast my lot in Nova Scotia as in 
any part I know of," 

" It's a clever country, you may de- 



pend," said he, "a very clever country; 
full of mineral wealtJi, aboundin' in supe- 
rior water privileges and noble harbors, ik 
large part of it prime land, and it is in the 
very heart of the fisheries, But the folks 
put me in mind of a sect in our country 
they call the Grahamitee : they eat no 
meat, and no exciting food, and drink 
nothin' stronger than water. They call it 
philosophy (and that is such a pretty 
word it has made fools of more folks than 
them atore now), but I call it tarnation 
nonsense. 1 once travelled all through 
the State of Maine with one of them 'ere 
chaps. He was as thin as a whippin' 
post. His skin looked like a blown blad- 
der arter some of the air had leaked out, 
kinder wrinkled and rumpled like, and bis 
eye as dim as a lamp that^s livin' on short 
allowance of ile.. He put me in mind of 
a pair of kitchen tongs, all tegs, shaft, 
and head, and no bel^ ' a real gander- 
gutted lookin' critter, as holler as a bam- 
boo walkin' cane, and twice as yaller. Be 
actilly looked as tf he had been picked off 
a ratik at sea, and dragged through a gim- 
let hole. He was a lawyer. Thinks 1, 
the Lord a massy on yc>ui' clients, you 
hungry, half-starved lookin' ci'itter you, 
you^l eat 'em up alive as sure as the Lora 
made looses. You are just the chap to 
strain at a gnat and swallow a camel, 
tank, shank, and fiank. all at a gulp. 

"Well, when we cttme to an inn, and a 
beefsteak was sot afore us for dinner, 
he'd say, ' 0, that is too good for me, it's 
too exciting; all fat meat is diseased 
meat: give me some bread and cheese.' 
' Well,' I'd say, ' I don't know what you 
call too good, out it ain't good enough for 
me, for I call it as tough as laustiong, and 
that will bear chawing all day. When I 
liquidate for my dinner, I like to get 
about the best that's goin', and I ain't a 
bit too well pleased if I don't.' Exciting, 
indeed I thinks I. Lord, I should like to 
see you excited, if it was only for the fun 
of the thing. What a temptin' lookin' 
critter you'd be among the gals, wouldn't 
you ? Why, you look like a subject the 
doctor boys had dropped on the road 
arter they had dug you up, and had cut 
stick and run for it. 

" Well, when tea came, he said the same 
thing : ' It's too exciting ; give me some 
water, do; that's follerin' the law of 
natur'.' 'Well,' says I, 'if that's the 
case, you ought to eat beef.' 'Why,' says 
he, 'how do you make out that 'ere 
proposition ? ' ' Why,' says I, ' if drink' 
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ing wator, instead ot tea, is natur", so is 
eatin' ci'^s according to natur" ; now all 
flosh.is grass, we are told, so you had bet- 
ter eat that anil vail it vegetable, like a 
man I once seed, who fasted, on Gsh on a 
Friday, and when he had done, whipped a 
leg o' mutton into the oven, and took it 
out fish. Says lie, " It's ' changed plaice,' 
that's all;'' and " piaice" ain't a bad 
fisli. The Catholics last e'nougii, gracious 
knowe, but then tiiey fast on a great 
rousin' big salmon, at two dollars and 
forty cento a pound, and lots of old Ma- 
deira to make it doat light on the stom- 
ach; there's some sense in mortifying the 
appetite arter that fashion, but praguy 
little in your way. ' No,' says I, ' friend, 

fou may talk about natur' as you please ; 
ve studied natur' alt my life, and J tow 
if your natur' could speak out, it would 
tell you it don't over IialF like to be 
starved arter that plan. If vou knowed 
as much about the marks of the mouth aa 
I do, you'd know that yon have camiver- 
ousas well as gi'auiverous teeth, and that 
natur' meant by that, you should eat most 
anything that 'ere doorkeeper, your nose, 
wimUi give a ticket to, to .pass into your 
mouth. Father rode a race at New York 
course when he w:is near liand to seveuty, 
— and that's more nor you'll do, I guess, 
— and lie eats as hearty as a turkey cock; 
and he never opiiBiied himself to water 
neither, when he could get aiiytliiiig con- 
vened liim better, Says he. "Sam, grand- 
father Stick used to say tliere was an old 
proverb in Vorksliiie, ' A full liutly makes 
a strong Itack,' and I >cueas if you try it, 
natur' will toll j^ou so too." If over you 
go to Connecticut, jist calliiito father's, 
and he'll give you a real right down genu- 
ine New England breakfast, and if tliat 
don't happif^ your heart, then my munc's 
not Sam Slick. It will make you feel 
about among the stiffest, I tell you. It 
will blow your jacket out like a pig at 
sea. You'll have to shake a reef or two 
out of your waistban's and make good 
stowage, I guess, to carry it all under 
hatehes. There's nothin' like a good pas- 
tur' to cover tlie ribs, and make the hide 
shine, depend on't.' 

"NfW tnis province is like that 'ere 
Giahamite lawyer's beef, — it's too cood 
fur the folks that's in it; they either don't 
avail its value or won't use it, because 
work ain't after their 'law of natur'.' As 
you say, they are quite eiiouirh (there's 
woise folks than tJie Blui'noses, too, if 
you come to tliat], wmI ep (liey had ousht 



to be quiet, for they hare nothin' to flght 
about. As for politics, they have nothin' 
to desarve the nam b t th y t Ik b t 
it, and a plaguy si 1 1 t th j d 

talk, too. 

" Now with us th t y d d d 

into two parties, of tl mm th b d 

—the inn and the ( th ( t I 
and the oppositioi B t wh ij ad 

ministi-ation here ? AVh tl f 

flee, the foreign offi and t] h m f 
flee ? Where's the t, y f th vy ? 

Where's the state I k ? wh tl m 

bassadors and dipl m t ts (tl th 

boys to wind off if II 

stick as if it were an a reel), and wheio's 
that ship of state, fitted up all the way 
from tlie forecastle clean up to the starn- 
Ijost, chock full of good snug bertlis, 
tiaiidsomely found and funiisTied, tiec 
over tier, one above another, as tliick as 
it can hold ? That's a helm worth hand- 
lin", I tell you ; I don't wonder.that folks 
mutiny below, and fight on the decks 
above for it ; it makes a pl^uy uproar the 
whole tiine. and keeps the passengers for 
everlastingly in a state of alarm for fear 
they'd do mischief by bustin' the biler, a 
I'unnin' aground, or gettiu' foul of some 
other craft, 

" This province is better as it is. quieter 
and happier far; they have berHis enough 
and big enough; they should bo careful" 
not to increase 'em; and if they were to 
do it over ag'in, perhaps they'd he as well 
with fewer. They have two parties here, 
the Tory party au''. the Opposition party, 
and tilth on 'em run to extremes. Them 
r.uiicals, says one, are for leveliiu' alt 
down to their own levftl, though not a peg 
lower; that's thei^ gauge, jist down to 
their own notch and no further; and 
they'd agitato the whole country to oi>- 
tain that object, for if a man can't gi-ow 
to be as tall as his neighbor. If he cuts a 
few inches off him, why, then they are 
both of one height. They ai-e a most 
dangerous, disalTected pcofilo; they are 
etamally appealin' to the worst passions 
of tlie mob. Wellj says t'other, them aris- 
tocrats, they'll ruinate the country; they 
S|ieud tlie whole revenue on themselves. 
What with bankers, councillors, judges, 
bishops, and public officers, and a whole 
tribe of lawyera, as hungry as hawks, and 
jist about as marciful, the country is de- 
voured, as if there was a flock of locusts 
a feedin' on it. There's notiiilig left for 
roads and bridi^eB. When a chap s 
to caavase^ be'a ;(ot to antai^onisG o 
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or t'other. If he hangs ou to the powers 
that be, then he's a coun'citman; he's for 
TOtin' targe salaries, for doin' as tbe great 
people at Halifax tell htm. He is a foul. 
If he is on t'utlier side, a lailin' at tianks, 
judges, lawyers, and such cattle, and 
uawliu' for what he kuown he uan'tget, 
then he is a i-ogue. So that, if yon were 
to listen to the weak and uoisy crittei'S on 
iii^th sides, you'd believe the House of 
Assembly wasuue half I'ogues and t'other 
lialf fools. AU this arises fi'om ignorauce. 
If they Icaem more q/' each other, I yuesg 
t/hey'fl lag aidde one Itaff' th'ii- fears and all 
their <ttiMe. The upper etuanea don't knou 
one half the virtue (Aufs in thu miitill'm' anil 
Jower clattee; and tbeji don't know one halj 
the integrllji and good feetin' that's {» the 
others; and both are fooled and gulled 
by tlieir ovm noisji and deitignin' cliampiuna. 
Take any two men tliaC aie by tbe ears, 
they' opinionato &11 they bear of each 
oilier, impute all sorts of onworthy mo- 
tives, aud misuoustiue ei'ery act: let tliem 
see _more of each other, aud they'll find 
out to their surprise that they had not 
ouly been looking through a magiiifyiiij; 
glass that wam't very true, but a ooloi'cd 
one also, that changed tbe coiQplexioii. 
aud distorted tbe features; and each one 
will tliink t'other a very good kind of 
chap and like as not a plaguy plea^iaut 

"If it was axed which side was farthest 
, from tlie mark in tliis proTince, 1 vow I 
should be puzzled to say. As Idon't belong 
to the country, and don't care asnap of my 
■ finger for either of 'em, I sui)pi>so lean 
judge better than any man in it; but I 
snore I don't think thei'e's much ditfcr-" 
ence. Tbe popular side — I won't say pa- 
triotic, for we Gnd in our steamboats a 
man who hag a plaguy sight of pro|)erty 
in his portmanter is quite as anxious for 
its safety as him that's only one pair of 
yam stockings and a clean shirt, is for 
his'n — tlie popular side are not so well in- 
formed as f other, and they^have the mis- 
fortiu' of bavin' their passions addressed 
more than tlieir reason, Cherefo: e they 
are often <mt of the way, or rather led 
out of it, and put astray by bad guides; 
well, t'dther side have the prejudices of 
liirtb and education to dim their vision, 
and are alarmed to undertake a thing, 
from the dread of ambush, or open foes, 
that their guides are etarnally descrying 
in tbe mist; and besides, power has n 
natural tenienei/ to corpulency. As for 



them guides, I'd make short work of 'em, 
it it was me, 

"In the last war with Britam, the Con- 
stitution frigate was close in once on the 
shores of Ireland, . a lookin' arter some 
nieruhaiit ships, aud she took on board a 
pilot; well, he was a deep, sly, twistica] 
lookin' chap, as you e' en am ost ever seed 
He had a sort of dark, down look about 
him, and a leer out of tlie cortier of one 
eye, like a horse that's goin' to kick. 
.11? .f^i"**'" guessed he read in bis face. 

Well, now, it I was to run diis here Yan- 
kee right slap on a rock and bilge lier, tlie 
kmg would make a man of me for ever.' 
so says bo to the first lefteiiant, ' Keeve a 
rope through that 'ere block at the tip 
eeiid of the fore jai-d and clap a mnnin' 
noose in it.' The leftenant did it as quick 
as wink, and came back, and says he, ' I 
KuesB it's done.' Now, says tiie captain, 

look here, pilot; here's a rope you hain't 
seed yet; I'll jist explain the use of it to 
you in case you want tbe loau of it. If 
this here frigate, manned witli our free 
and enlightened citizens, gets agi\>und, 
I'll give you a ride on tbe slack of that 
'ere rope, right up to tliat yard by the 
neck, by gum.' Well, it ruiil>ed all the 
wiitin' out of his face as quick as Kpittin' 
i>]i a slate takes a sum out, you may de- 
pend. Now, they should rig up a crane 
over tbe street door of the State House at 
Halifax, and when any of tie pilots at 
either eend of tbe buildin' run 'em on the 
breakers ou pui-pose, sti'ing 'em up like 
an onsafe dog. A sign of that 'ore kind, 
with 'A house of public entertainment' 
painted under it, would do the business 
111 less than no time. If it wouldn't keep 
tbe hawks out of the poultry yaj^, it's a 
pity; it would scare tliem out of a year's 

frowth, that's a faet; if tlieyused it once, 
guess they wouldn't have occasion for is 
Bg'in in a huiTy; it would be like tlie aloe 
tree, that bears fruit only once in a hun- 
dred years. 

" If yofi want to know how to act any 
time. Squire, never go to books; leave 
them to gals and schoolboys; but go right 
olf and cipher it out of natur', that^ a 
sure guide; it will never deceive yon, you 
may depend. For instance, ' What's that 
'- -'£?' is a phrase so common that it 
(B it's a natural one, wlien people 
have no particular interest in a thing. 
Well, when a fellei' gets so warm on either 
side as never to use that phrase at all, 
.watch him, tliat's all I keep your eye on 
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him, or be'11 walk right into you afore 
you know where you oe. If a man runs 
t<j me and says. Tour fence is down,' 
* Thank you,' Eays I, ' that's kind.' If he 
comes ag'in and says, ' I guess some sti'ay 
cattle liave broke into your short sarce 
garden,' I thank him again; says I, ' Come 
now, that is neighLiorly;' but when he 
keeps etamally tellin' me this tiling of 
one sarrant, and that thing of another 
aarrant, hints that m^ frieud ain't true, 
that my ueiglibors are inclined to take ad- 
vanta^^e of me, and that suspicious folks 



a wonderful intei-ust iji my affairs ? I 
dou't like to hear such tales; he's arter 
Homethin' as sure aa the world, if he 
warn't he'd say, 'What'K that to met' I 
never believe much what I hear said by a 
man's violent friend, or violent enumy. 1 
want to hear what a disinterested man 
has to say. Now, as a dlilntereated man, I 
aay ^f the members nf the Houne of AaseiuMy, 
instead of rainii' up ghosts and hobgoblins 
to frighten folks u>ith, and to show lohat 
■suwdwBen tliey be, a euUia' and a thrusttn' 
at phantoms that only exlat In their own 
brains, would tarn to, heart and hand, and 
develop the resources (if thi« fine country, 
facilitate the inean» of tTan«port,promate its 
internal improvement, and encoitraije it» 
foreign trade, they would miike it the richest 
and greatest, an it noK is one of the happiest 
sections ^ alt America. I hope I may be 
skmt^d ^ Ihsg jnouliln't — they mould, I 



CHAPTER SIX. 
THE CLOCKMAKER IjUlLTS A BLUBNOSE. 

Tmc descendants of Eve have profited 
little by her eiample. The curiosity of 
tlie fair se: is stilt insatiable, and, as it is 
often ill dii-ected, it frcquiintlv tcrminiitps 
in error. In the country this feminine 
propensity is troublesome to a travelLer, 
«nd "he who would avoid importunities 
would do welt to announce at once, on his 
arrival at a Cumberland inn, his name 
and his business, the i)lace of his abode, 
and the lengtli of his visit. 

Our beautiful hostess, Mrs. Pujtwash, 
aa iihe took Iter seat at the breakfast ta- 
ble this morning, exhibited the example 
that suggested these re licet ions. Slie 
was struck with hoiTor at our conversa- 
ti*B, the latter pait only of v/hicb %l\e 



isapplled and n 



heard, and of ci 
understood^. 

"She was run down by the Presidejif," 
said I, " and has been laid up for some 
time. Gulai'd's people have stripped her, 
in consequence of her making water so 

"Stripped whom?" said Mrs. Pug- 
wash, as she suddenly dropped the teapot 
from her hand " stiipped whom, — for 
heaven's sake tell me who it is?" 

"The Lady Ogle," said I. 

"Lady Ogle?" said she, "how hor- 
rid ! " 

"Two of her ribs were so broken as to 
require to bo replaced with new ones." 

" Two new ribs I " said she, ' " well 

heerd tlie beat of that in all my 

javs; DOor eritter, 1 

" On csamiuing h 
they found" 



l>elow the waist 



''Examining her still lower," said she 
(all the pride of her sex revolting at the 
idea of such an indecent exhibition;, " you 
don't preteait to say they stripped her be- 
low the waist . What did the admiral 
say ? Did ho stand by and see her han- 
dled in that way ? " 

"The admiral, madam," said I, "did 
not faroublo his head-about it They found 
her extremely unsound there, and much 
worm-eaten." 

"Worm^aten," she continued, "how 
awful ] it must liaire been them nasty jig- 
f^ers tliat got in tliere; they tell me they 
are dreadful thick in the West Indies; 
Joe Crow had them in his feet, and lost 
two of his toes. Worm-eaten, dear, dearl 
hut still that ain't so bad as having them 
great he fellows strip one. I promise yim 
if thou (iiilards had undertaken to strip 
mo, I'd taught them different guess man 
ners; I'd died first before I'd submitted 
to it. I always heerd tell the English 
quality ladies were awful bold, but I never 
hoerd the like o' that." 

"Wliat on airtb ai'e you drivin' at?" 
said Mr. Stick. "I. never seed you so 
much out in your latitude afore, marm, I 
vow. Wo wei-e talkin' of repairin' a ves- 
sel, not .ttripin' a woman: what under the 
sun could have put that 'ere crotchet in- 
to your head ? " She looked mortified and 
liuiti li" 1 ;it the result of her own absurd 
curiosity, and soon quitted the room. " 1 
thought 1 should have snorted right out 
two or three times." said theclockmaker; 
"I had to pucker up my mouth like the 
upper eend of » fiilk puss, to keep from 
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awltawin* in her face, to hear the oritter 
. Iier clapper run that fashioD. She is 
not the first hand that has caueht a lob- 
ster, hf puttin' in her oar afore her turn, 
I guCBS. She'll mind her stops next 
hitch, I reckon." This was our last 
breakfast at Amherst. 

An early frost that smote the potato 
fields, and clian^d the beautiful green 
color of the Indian corn into shades of 
light yellow and dark brown, reminded 
me of the presence of autumn, of the sea- 
son of short dajs alid bad roads. I deter- 
mined to proceed, at once to Parrsboro', 
and thence b; the Windsor and Kentville 
route to Annapolis, Yarmouth, and Shel- 
burue, jlnd to return by the shore road, 
through Liverpool and Lunenburg, to 
Halifax. I therefore took leave (though 
not witliout much reluctance) of ^o 
clockmakor, whose intention had been to 
go to Fort I,awrence. 

"Well," said he, "I tow I am sorry to 
part company along with you; a consid- 
erable long journey like our'n, is tike sit- 
ting; up late witli tlie gals: a body know 
it's getting on pretty well towards morn 
in', and yet feels loth to go to bed, for it' 
, just the time folks grow sociable. I got 
a scheme in my head," said he, " tliat I 
think will answer both on us; I, cot debts 
due to me in all them 'ere places for 
clocks sold by the eousarn; now suppose 
you leave your horse on these marshes 
this fall; he'll getasfatas afool, he won't 
be able to see out of his eyes in a month; 
and I'll put 'Old Clay' (I call him Clay 
arter our senator, who is a piima hit of 
stufE) into a Yankee wagon I have here, 
and di'ive yon all I'ound the coast." 

This was too good an offer to be de- 
clined. A run at grass for my horse, an 
easy and comfortable wagon, and a guide 
so oi'iginat and amusing as Mr. Slick, were 
either of them enough to induce my acqui- 

As soon as we had taken our seats in 
the wagon, he observed, — 

"We shall progress real handsum now: 
that 'ere hoi'se goes etamal fast; he iieni 
•about set my axle on fire twice. He's a 
spanker, you may depend. I had liim 
when lie was a two-year-old, all legs and 
tail, like a devil's damin' needle, and '■-'' 



real well, and can do near about anything 
but speak it. He helped mo once to gui 
a Bluenose a proper Jiaiidsnm quiltin'." 
" ge must h^e stood a poor cjiance io- 



le kicking, and a maa 



deed," said I, " a horse kicking, a 

striking him at the same time." 

'Oh! not arter that pattern at all," said 
, " Lord, if old Clay had kicked hin, 

he'd a smashed him like that 'ere sau<ier 
_ broke at Pugnose's inn, into ten 

hundred thousand million flinders. Oh, 
if I didn't fli his flint for him in fair 

, at Ezra Whitter's inn. 
There was an arbitration there atween 
Deacon Text and Deacop Faithful. Well, 
there was a nation sight of folks thei'e, for 
they said it was a biter bit, and they came 
to witness the sport, and to see which oriU 
ter would get the ear-maik. 

" Well, I'd been doin' a little business 
there among the folks, and haid jist sot off 
for the river, mounted on old Clay, arter 
takin' a glass of Ezra's most particular, 
handsum Jamaiky, and was ^ottin' off 
prot^ slick, when who should I run l^?'in 
but "Tim Bradley. He is a dreadful ugly, 
cross-grained critter, as you e'enamost 
ever seed, when he is about half-shaved. 
Well, I stopped short, and says I, ' Mr. 
Bradley, I hope you beau't hurt; I'm 

f roper sorry I run ag'in you; you can't 
icl uglier Uian I do about it, I do assure 
you.' He called me a Yankee peddler, a 
cheatin' vagabond, 'a wooden nutmeg, and 
threw a gocni deal of assorted hardware of 
that kind at me; and the crowd of folks 
cried out, 'Down witli the Yankee!' 
' Let him have it, Timl' .' Teach him bet- 
ter manners!' and they carried on pretty 
high, I tell you. Well, I got my dander up 
too, I felt all up onct'ndlike; and thinks f 
to my«e)f, My lad, if I get a clever chance, 
I'll give you such a quiltin' as you never 
i._ J _■ — raised from aseedhn'. 



fight no more than f 
brought up to wranglin', I don't like it.' 
'Haul off the cowardly rascal!' they all 
bawled out, ' haul him off and lay it into 
him ! ' So he lays right hold of me by the 
collar, and gives me a pull, and I lets on 
as if Pd lost my bahince, and falls right 
down. Then I jumps up on eend, and 
says I, ' Go ahead. Clay,' and the old horse 
he sets ofF ahead, so I knew I had him 
when I wanted him. ' Then,'- says I, ' I 
hope you are satisfied 'now, Mr. Bradley, 
with tliat 'ere ungenteel fall yon gin me.' 
Well.hemakesablowat me, and I dodged 
it. ' Now,' says I, 'you'll be sorry for this, 
1 tell you ; I won't be treated this way for 
nptbin', I'll fjp figljt oil and swear mf lii* 
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lie had a (genuine suft liQm to deal with, 
and hits me in the shoulder. ' Now ' says 
I, * I won't stand here to be lathered like 
a di^ all day long this fasliion. it ain't 

Sretty at all; I gueas I'll give you a chase 
Dr It' OS I sets arter my lioi-se like mad, 
and he art«r me (E did that to get clear of 
tlie crowd, ao that I might have fair play 
at him). Well, I soon found I had the 
heels of him, and could play him as I liked. 
Then I slackened up a little, and when he 
came close up to me, so as nearly to lay 
his hand upon me, I squatted right whap 
down, all short, and he pitched over me 
near about a rod or so, I guess, 

If he 

^ _j the coulter, and both 

mouldboards of his face, it's a pity. 
' Now,' says I, ' you had"better lay wliere 

S)u be and let me go, for I am proper 
red; I blow like a horse that's got the 
heaves; and besides,' says I, ' I guess you 
had better wash your face, for I am most 
afeared you hurt yourself.' That riled 
him properly; I meant that it should; so 
be ups and at me awful spiteful, like a 
hull; then I lets him have it, right, left, 
right, jist three corkers, beginning with 
the right hand, shiftily to the left, and 
then with the right hand ag'in. This way 
2 did it," said the clockmaker (and he 
showed me the manner in which it was 
done); "it's a beautiful way of hitting, 
and always does the buEiuess — a blow for 
each eye, and one for the mouth. It 
sounds like ten pounds ten on a blaod- 
smith'B anvil; I bunged up both eyes for 
him, and put in the dead lights in tu tu's, 
and drew three of his teeth, quicker a 
plaguy si^ht than the Truro doctor could, 
t& save his soul alive. ' Now,' says I, ' my 
friend, when you recover your eyesight ■I 

Kess you'll see your mistake;! warn'! 
m in the woods to be soared by an owl. 
The next time you feel in a most particu- 
lar elegant good humor, come to me, aod 
r 11 play you the second part of that iden- 
tical same tune, that's a fact. 

" With that I whistled for Old Clay, 
and back he comes, and Imiiunted and off 
jist as the crowd came up. The folks 
looked staggered, and wondered a little 
grain how it was done so cleverly in short 
metre. If I didn't quilt him in no I 
vou may depend; I went right slap 
him, tike a flash of Hghtiiinc into a |.'< 
^ben-y bush. He found his suit ready 
made and fitted afore hi* thmigbtbe 



half measured. Thinks I, Friend Bradley, 
I hope you know yourself now, for I vow 
— livin' soul would; you swallowed your 
ip without singin' out scaldiiis, and 
rre near about a pint and a half nearer 
cryin' than lai-fin'. 

" Yes, as I was savin', this Old Clay is 
a real knowin' one; lie's as spry as a colt 
yet, clear grit, ginger to tlie backbone; I 
can't help a tliinkin' sometimes tiie breed 
must have come from old KeuCuck, half 
horse, half alligator, with a cross of the 
airthquake. 

" I hope I may be teetotally ruinated, it 
I'd take eight hundred dollars for him. 
Go ahead, you old clinker-built villain," 
says he, " and show the gentleman how 
wonderful handsum you can travel. Give 
him the real Connecticut quickstep. 
That's itl that's the way to carry the . 
President's message to Congress from 
Waaldngton to New York nn no timel 
that's the go to carry a gal from Boston 
to Rhode Island, and tricejier up to a 
justice to be married, afore her father's 
out of bed of a summer's mornin'. Ajn't 
he a beauty ? a real doll ? none of your 
Cumberland crittei's, that the more you 
quilt them, the more they won't go; but a 
proper one, that will go free gratis for 
notliin', all out of liis head voIunterr%. 
Yes, a horse like Old Clay is voMi the 
whole seed, breed, and generation of the 
Amherst beasts put together. He's a 
horse every inch of him, stock, lock, and 
barrel, is Old Clay," 



CHAPTER XX 

siSTBK ball's codbtbhip- 

" There goes one of them 'ere everlast- 
in' rottin' poles in that bridge^ tiiey are 
no better than a trap for a critter's leg," 
said the clockmaker. " They I'emind me 
of a trap Jim Munroe put bis foot in one 
night, Oiat near about made one leg half 
a yard longer than f other. I believe I 
told you of him, what a desperate idle fel- 
ler he vras; became from Onion County 
in Connecticut. Well, he was courtin' 
Sister Sail. She was a i-eal handsum 
looking gal; you scarce ever seed a more 
out-and-out complete critter than she 
was; a fine figur' head, and a beautiful 
model of a craft as any in tlie State, a real 
clipper, and as full of fun and frolic as a 
kitten. Well, he fairly turnedSall'shead; 
the more we wanted lierliO' give him up, 
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the more she woul(In't, and we got plaf^uj 
oneasy about it, for Lis character was 
none of the best. He was a universal 
favorite with the gals tliouj,'li he didn't 
behave very pretty neither, forgetting to 
marry where he promised, and where he 
liadn't ought to have forgot too; yet so it 
vras, he had suoli aa uncommon winnin' 
way with him, he could talk them over in 
no time. Sail was fairly bewitched. 

" At last, fatlier said to him one even- 
ing when he came a courtin', ' Jim,' says 
he, ' you'll never come to no good, if jou 
act like Old Scratch as you do; you am't 
fit to come into no decent man's house at 
ail, and your absence would be ten times 
more agreeable than your company, I tell 
you- I won't consent to Ball's goin' to 
them 'ere huskin' parties and quildn' 
frolics along with you no more, on no ac- 
count, for ^ou know how Polly Brown and 
Nancy White' — 'Now don't,' says he, 
' now don't, UncleSam, say uo more about 
that; if you Vnow'd all, you wouldn't say 
it was my fault; and besides, I have 
tui'aed right about; I am on t'other tack 
now, and the long leg, too; I am as steady 
as a pump bolt now. I intend to settle 
myself and take a farm.' ' Yes, yes; and 
you could stock it, too, by all accounts, 
pretty well, unless you are much misre- 
ported,' says father, ' but it won't do. 1 
knew your father, he was our sargeant; a 
proper clever and brave man he was too: 
he was one of the heroes of our glorious 
Eevolutiou. I had a great respect (or 
him and I am sorry, for his sake, you 
will act as you do; but I tell you once for 
all you must give up all thoughts of Sail, 
now and for everlastin'.' When Sail beerd 
this, she began to knit away like mad, 
a desperate, hurir; she looked foolish 
enough, that's a tact. Fii'st she tried to 
bite m her breath, and look as if there was 
nothin' particular in the wind, then she 
blushed all over like scarlet fever, but she 
recovered that pretty soon; and then her 
color went aud came, and came and went, 
till at last she grew as white as chalk and 
down she fell slap off her seat on thefloor 
in a faintin' fit. 'I see,' says father, 'I see 
it now, you etamal villain,' and he made a 
pull at the old-fashioned sword tliat always 
hung over the firejjlace (we used to call it 
old Bunker, for his stories always begui 
* When I was at Bunker Hill'), and drav 
ing it out made a clip at him as wicked s 
if he was stabbing a rat with a hayfork; 
but Jim, he outs of the door like a shot, 
Mid drawl ittoarter him, and father sends 



old Bunker right through the panel. 'I'll 
chop yon up as iine as mince-meat, you 
villain,' said he, ' if I catch you iuside my 
' - ■" ■ • ■ " 'U'll 

self 

tltat; he never 
sot foot inside the door ag'in, and I 
thought he had gin up all hopes of Sail, 
and slie of him; when one night, a most 
particular uncommon dark night, as I was 
a comin' home from neiehbor Dearborn e's 
I heerd some one a talkin' under Sail's 
window. Well, I stops and listens, and 
who should be near the ash saplin' but 
Jim Munroe, a trjin' to persuade Sail to 
loin ofC with him to Rhode Island to be 
married. It was all settled he should 
come with a horse and shay to the gate, 
and then help her out the window, jist at 
nine o'clock, about the'time she common- 
ly went to bed. Then he axes her to 
reach down her hand for him to kiss (for 
he was proper clever at soft sawder) and 
she stretched it down, and he kisses it; 
and says he, ' I believe I must have the 
whole of you out arter all,' and gives 
her a jerk that kinder startled her: it 
came so sudden like it made her scream; 
so off he sot, hot foot, and over the gate , 

" Well, I ciphered over this all night, a 
calculatin' how I should reciprocate that 
trick with him, and at last I hit upon a 
scheme. I recollected father's words at 
partin', ' lUind what I tell you, you'll swing 
for it yet; ' and thinks I, Friend Jim, I'll 
make thatprophecy come true yet, Iguess. 
So the next night, jist at dark, I givep 
January Snow, the old nigger, a nidge 
with my elbow, and as soon aa he lookn 
up, I winks and walks oui^ and he arter 
me. Says I, ' January, can you keep your 
tongue within your teeth, you old nigcer, 
you ? ' ' Why massa, why you ax that "ere 
question? my Gor A'mity, you tinkold 
Snow he dorft know that 'ere yet? my 
tongue he got plenty room now, debil a 
tootji left; he can stretcli out ever so far, 
like a little leg in a big bed, he lay quiet 
enough, massa, neber fear.' ' Well, then,' 
says I, ' bend down that 'ere ash sapHn' 
softly, you old Snowball, and make no 
noise.' The saplin' was no sooner bent 
than secured to the ground by a notched 
peg and a noose, and a slip-not was sus- 
pended from the tree, jist over the track 
that ted from the pathway to the house, 
'Why my Gor, massa, that's a'— 'Hold 
your mug, you old nigger,' says I, 'or I'll 
I send your tongue a sarchin' alter your 
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teetti: keep (luicli. nud follow mo in pre- 
BiiiOy.' 

" Well, list as it atruck nine o'clock, 
Bays I *'Sa,lly, hold this here hank of twine 
fora minute, tili I wind a. trilte on it oK; 
that's a dear uritter.' Hhe Bot down her 
candle, and I put the twine on her hands, 
and then 1 bepns to wind and wind away 
ever so slow, and drops the hall every 
now and then, so as to keeji her down- 
stairs. 'Sara,' says she, ' I do beheve you 
wouTwind that 'ere twine off all'niglit; 
do give it to January: I ^von't stay no 
longer: I'm e'enamost dead asleep.' ' The 
old feller's arm is so plaguy onsteady,' 
saysl, 'it won't do; hut hark I what's 
that? I'm sure I heerd sometlting in the 
ash saplin', didn't you Sail?' 'I heerd 
the geese there, that's all,' says she; 'they 
always cdme under the windows at niglit ; ' 
but she looked scared enough, and says 
she, ' I vow, I'm tired holdin' out of my 
arms this way, and I won't do it no ioiiger;' 
and down she tlirowed the hank on the 
floor. ' Well,' says I, ' atop one minute, 
dear till I send old January out to see if 
anyliody is there; perhaps some o' neigli- 
bor Dearborno's eattli' have broke into 
the saroe Raiilen.' January went out, 
though Sail said it was no use, for 
she Imew the noise of the geese; they al- 
ways kept close to the house at night for 
fear of the varmin. Tresently in n— - 
old Snow, with his hair stand in' up 
eend, and the whites of his eyes lookin' 
big as the rims of a soup-plate. ' Oh, Gor 
A'mity!' saidhe, 'O massa; O Miss Sally, 
Ob I' ' What on aiith is tlie matter with 
you?' said Rally; 'how you do frighten 
me; I vow, I believe you're mad.' *Omy 
Gor,' said he, ' Oh! massa. Jim Monroe he 
hang himself on the ash saplin' under 
MJBB Sally's window — O my Gor!' That 
shot Was a settler, itstiiick poor Sail right 
atwixt wind and water; she gave a lurch 
aliead, then heeled over, and sunk right 
down in another faintiii' fit; and Juno. 
old Snow's wife, carried her off and laid 
her down on the bed. Poor thing, she 
felt ugly enough, I do suppose. 

" Well, father, I tliouglit he'd a fainted 
too; he was so strack up ail of a heap, he 
was completely bung fungered. ' Dear, 
dcarl' said he, 'I didn't tliink it would 
c;ome to pass so soon, but I knew it 
would come; I foretold it; says I, the last 
time I seed him. "Jim," says J, "mind 
what I say, you'll aminii for it yet." Give 
nie the swoi'd I wore when I was at Bun- 
ker Hill,— mayba there is life yet, — I'll 



cut him down.' The lantern was soon 
made ready, and out we went to the ash ' 
saplin'. 'Cut me down, Sam ! tliat's a 
good fellow,' said Jim; 'iilllhe blood in 
my body has swashed into niy head, and's 
a run nil i' out o' my nose; I'm e'enamost 
smothered; bo quick, tor heaven's sake,' 
' The Lord be praised,' said father, ' the 
poor sinner is not quite dead yet Why, 
as I'm alive — well if that don't beat all 
natur' I why he lias^anged himself by 
one leg, and's a swingiu' like a rabbit, up- 
side down, that's a fact. Why, if he ain t 
snared, Sam; he is properly wired I de- 
clare; I vow this is some o' your doin's, 
Sam. Well, it was a clever scheme too, 
but a little grain too dangerous, I guess.' 
' Don't stand starin' and jawin' there all 
night,' said Jim, ' cut me down I tell you, 
or cut my throat, and he damned to you, 
for I am chokin' with blood.' ' Roll over 
that 'ere hogshead, old Snow ' said I, 'till 
I get atop on it and cut him down.' So I 
KOon released bim, but he couldn't walk a 
bit- His ankle was swelled and Bprained 
like vengeance, and he swore one leg was 
near al>out six inches longer thaii t'other. 
' Jim Muuroe,' sitys father, * little did I 
think I should ever see you inside my 
door ag'in, but I bid you enter now: we 
owe you that kindness, anyhow.' 

" Well, to make a long story short, Jim 
was so chop-falien, and so aown in the 
mouth, he begged for heaven's sake it 
might be kept a secret; he said he would 
run the State if ever it got wind, ho was 
sure he couldn't stand it. ' It will br> one 
while, I guess,' said father, ' afore you 
are able to run or stand either; but it you 
will give me your hand. Jim, mid promise 
to g've over your evil ways, I will not 
only keep it secret, but you shall be a 
welcome guest at old Sam Slick's once 
moie, for tlie sake of your father. He 
was a brave ma.n, one of the heroes of 
Bunker's Hill; he was our sergeant and' — 
' He promises,' says I, ' father' (tor the 
old man had stuck his right foot out, the' 
way he always stood when lie told aliout 
the old war; and as Jim couldn't stir a 
peg, it was a grand chance, and he was 
agoin' to give him the whole Revolutioii 
fi-om General Gt^e up to Indepen- 
dence), 'he promises,' says I, 'father.' 
Well, it was all settled, and things 
soon grew as calm as a pan of milk 
two days' old; and afore a year was over, 
Jim was as steady a goin' man as Minister 
Joshua Hopewell, and was married to our 
Sail. Nothiu' was evar said ^baitt tha 
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snare tall arter the weddjn'. Wlien the 
minister had finished axin' a blesstn', 
father Roea up to Jim, and says he, 'Jim 
Munroe, my boy,' givin' him a rousiu' 
Blap on the Bhoulder that Eot him a 
■ coughin' for the matter of five minutes 
(for he was a mortal powerful man, was 
father), ' Jim Munroe, my hoy,' says he, 
' you've got the snare round youi* neck, 
I guess nuw, iuatead of your leg; the sap- 
liu' has been a father to you; you may be 
the father of mauy sttplins.' 

" We had a moat special time of it, you 
mav depend, all except the minister; 
father got h im into a comer, and gave him 
chapter and verse for the vrhule war. 
Every now and then as I come near them, 
I heitd Bunker's Hill, Urandywine, Clin- 
ton, Gates, and so on. It was broad day 
when "we parted, and the last that went 
was poor minister. Father followed him 
clean down to the gate, and says '•- 
'Minister, wfl hadn't time this hitch, 
I'd a told you all about the Evakyation of 
New York, but I'll tell you that the next 
time we meet.' " 



CHAPTER XXL 

eEtnN'G' UP FOB dOVBRKOB. 

"InEVBBsee one ft them queer little 
old-fashioned teapots, like that 'ere in the 
cupboard of Marm Pugwash," said the 
clockmakef, " that I dou't think of Law- 
yer Crowningshield and his wife. When 
I was down to Rhode Island last, I spent 
an evening with them. After! had been 
Uiere awhile, the black house-help brought 
in a little home-made dipped eandle, stuck 
in a turnip sliced in two, to make it stand 
straight, and sot it down on the table. 
' Why,' says the lawyer to his wife, ' In- 
crease, my dear, what on earth is the 
meanin' o' that ? What does little Viney 
mean by bringin' in such a light as this, 
that ain't fit for even a log hut of one of 
our free and enlightened citizens away 
down East; where's the lamp?' 'My 
dear,' says she, ' I ordered it — you kno* 
they are a goin' to set you up for gover- 
nor next year, and I allot we must econo- 
mize or we will be ruined; the salary is 
only four hundred dollars a year, you 
know^ and you'll have to give up yt 
practice; we can't afford nothin' now. 

" Well, when tea was brought in, there 
was a little nee china teapot, that held 



about the matter of half a pint or bo, *nd , 
cups aud sarcers about the bigness of ' 
children's toys. When he seed that, he 
grew most peskily riled, his under lip 
curled down like a peach leaf that's got a 
■yorm in it, and he stripped his teeth and 
howed his grinders, like a bull-dog. 
What foolery is this ? ' said he. ' My 
dear,' said she, it's the foolery of beiae 
governor; if you choose to sacriSce all 
your comfort to being the first rung in 
the ladder, don't blame me for it. I 
didn't nominate you: I had no art nor 
part in it. It was cooked up. at that 'ere 
convention, at Town Hall.' Well, he sot 
for some time without sayin' a woi-d, 
lookin' as black as a thunder-cloud, just 
ready to make all natur' crack ag'in. At 
last he gets up, and walks round behind 
Ills wife^ chair, and takin' her face be- 
tween his two hands, he tutns it up and 
gives lier a buss that went oft like a pis- 
tol; it fairly made my mouth water to see 
him; tliinks I, Tliem lips ain't a bad 
bank to deposit one's spare kisses in, 
neither. ' Increase, my dear,' said he, ' I 
believe you are half right; I'll decline to- 
morrow, I'll have nothing to do with it, 
I won't be a governor, on no account' 

" Well, she had to haw and gee like, 
both a little, afore she could get her bead 
out of his hands; and then she said, 
' Zachariali,' says she, 'how you do act ' 
ain't you ashamed ? Do for gracious' 
sake behave yourself I ' and she colored 
up all over like a crimson piany; 'if you 
haven't foozled all my hair too, that's a 
fact,' says she; and she put her curls to 
rights, and looked as pleased as fun, 
though poutin' all the time, and walked 
i-ighC out of the room. Presently In come 
two well-dressed house-helps, one with a 
splendid gilt lamp, a real London touch, 
and another with a t«a tray, with alaige 
solid silver coffee-pot, and t«apot, aud a 
cream jug, and sugar bowl, of the same 
genuine metal, and a most elegant set of 
real gilt china. Then in came Marm 
Crowningshield herself, lookin' as proud 
as if she would not call the President lier 
cousin ; and she gave the lawyer a look, 
as much as to say, I guess when Mr. Slick 
is gone, I'll pay you olf that 'ere kiss with 
interest, you dear, you; I'll answer abill 
at sight lor it, I will you may depend. 'I 
believe,' said he ag^in, 'you are right, 
Inoreaae, my dear, it's an expensive kind 
of honor that, bein' governor, and no 
great thanks neither; great cry and little 
[wool; all talk and no elder. It's enoug) 
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1, my iove. 



I guesB, for a man 
family, ain't it, dear ? 
said she, ' sartin, a mi 
in liis own ptoper epliere as Uiere; and be- 
sides,' Eaid she, ' bis will is supreme to 
home; there is no danger of any one non- 
CM>ncui'ring him there; ' and she cave me 
a sly look, as much as to say, I let him 
think he is master in his own house, for 
when ladies wear the breeches, their petti- 
coats ought to be long enough to hide 
them; but I allot, Mr. hllck, you can see 
with half an eye that the 'gray mare is 
the better horse' here. 

"What a pity it is," continued the clock- 
malier, "that the Bluenoses would not 
take a leaf out of Marm Crowniugshield's 
book,— talk more of their own affairs and 
less o£ politics. I'm sick of the everiastin' 
sound of ' House of Assembly,' and 
' Council,' and ' great folks.' They never 
alleviate taLkii^ about them from July to 
ctaraity. 

"I had a curious conversation about 

Eulitics once, away up to the right here, 
to jou see that 'ere house," said he, "in 
the field, that's got a lurch to leeward, 
like a Noi'th River sloop struck with a 
squall oif West Point, lopsided like ? It 
looks like Seth Fine, a tailor down to 
Hartford, that had one leg sboi'ter than 
t'other, when he stood at ease at militia 
trainin', a restiu' on the littlest one. Well. 
I had a special frolic tliei'e the last time I 
passed this way. I lost the'linch-piii out 
of my forrard asfe, anil I turned up there 
ti> get it sot to lights. Just as I drove 
througli the gate, I saw the eldest gal a 
m^ikiii' for the house for dear life. She 
had a short petticoat on that looked like 
a kilt, am] lier bare legs put me in mind 
of the long shanks of a bittern down in a 
rush swamp, a drivin' away like mad full 
chisel arter a frog. I could not think 
what on aiith was the matter. Thinks I, 
She wants to make herself look decent 
like afore 1 get in; she don't like to pull 
her stockings on afore me. So I puUs up 
the old horse and let her have a fair start 
Well, when I came to the door, I heard a 
proper scnddiu' ; there was a regular 
flight into Egypt, jist such a noise as lit- 
tle children make when the mistress 
comes suddenly into school, all a huddlin ' 
and si-rt)U'l in' into their seats, as quick 
as wink. 'x)earme !' saystheoldwoman, 
as she put her head out of a broken 
winilow t<j avail wlio it was, ' is it you Mr. 
tilii^k ? i tjaifj^ei's, if you didn't frighten 



us properly; we aetilly thought it was 
the sheriff; do come in.' 

" Poor thing, she looked half starved 
and half savage; hiinger and temper had 
made proper strong lines in her face, like 
water furrows in a ploughed field; she 
looked bony and thin, like a horse that 
has had more woik than oats, and had a 
wicked expression, as though it warii't 
over safe to come too near her heuls, — 
an everiastin' kicker. 'You may come 
out, John,' said she to her husband, 'it's 
only Mr. Slick: ' and out came John from 
under the bed backwai-ds, on all fours, 
like an ox out of the shoeln' frame, or a 
lobster skullin' wrong eend foremost; he 
looked as vrild as a hawk. Well, 1 swan, 
I thought I should liave split— 1 could 
hardly keep from bursting right out with 
larfter; he was all covered with feathers, 
lint, and dust, the savins of all the sweep- 
in's since the house was built, shoved un- 
der there for tidiness. He aetilly sneezed 
for the matter of ten minutes; he seemed 
half-choked with the tlaff and stuff, that 
came out with him like a cloud. Lord, 
he looked like a goose half picked, as if 
all the quills weiD };one, but the pin- 
feathers and down were left, jist ready 
for siugein' ajid stuffin'. Uc put me in 
mind of a siok adjutant, a gi-eat tall 
hulkin ' bird, that comes from the East 
Indgies, a'most as high as a man, and 
most as knowin' as a Bluenose. I'd a 
gin a hundred dollars to have iiad that 
ehap as a show at a fair; tar and feathers 
wam't half as nateral. You've seen a 

Sal both larf and cry at the same time. 
ain't you f Well, I hope I may be slioi 
if I couldn't have done the same. To see 
that critter come like a turkey out of a 
bag at Christmas, to be fired at for tea 
cents a shot, was as good as a play; but 
to look round and see the poverty— the 
half-naked children, the old pine stumps 
for chairs; a small bin of poor, watery, 
yalter potatoes in the corner; di^light 
through the sides and roof of the house, 
looking like the tarred seams of a ship, 
all black where the smoke got out; no 
utensils for cookln' or eatin', and starva- 
tion wrote as plain as a handbill on their 
holler cheeks, skinny fingers, and sunk 
eyes — went right straight to the heart. 
I do declare I believe I should have cried, 
only they didn't seem to mind it them- 
selves. They had been nsed to it; like a 
man that's man-it^d to a thunderin' ugly 
wife, he geto 60 accustomed to the look i^. 
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i bo mjself, poor devil you've brpuj 

four ings to a pretty market, tliaf a a, fa 
Bee how it is, the Ulueuoaes c&ti'tGipli 
The cat's out of the b^ i 



her everlastin' dismal tnsg, that be don't 
think her ugly at all. 

" Wetl, there was another chap a settin' 
by the tii'e, and he did look aa if he saw 
it, and felt it too; he didn't seem over 
half pleased, you may depend, lie was 
the district schoolmaster, and he told me 
he was takin' a spell at boardin' there, 
for it was their turn to keep him. Thinks 
-•" J-— -1 . — brpught 

wonder they don't go aliead, for they 
don't know nothin' ; the 'sohoolmas- 
ter is abroad,' with the devil to it, foi' he 
has no home at alL Why Squire, you 
might jist as well expect a horae to go 
rifjnt oft in gear before he is halter broke, 
as a Ulueuoae to get on in the world when 
he has got no suhooliu'. 

"But to get back to my story. 'Well,' 
says 1, 'how's times with you, Mrs. 
Spry?' 'Dull,' eays she, 'very dull; 
there's no markets now, tliii^s don't fetch 
nothiu'.' Thinks I, some folks hadn't 
ought to complain of markets, for t!iey 
don't raise nothiu' to sell, but I didn't 
say so; for poverty is keen ettovyh, vtithout 
sharpening ite edge by pokiti' fan at it. 
' Potatoes,' says I, ' will fetch a good price 
this fall, for it's a short crop in a general 
way; how's your'w?' 'Grand,' says slie, 
'as complete as ever you seed; our tops 
wei'e Email and didn't look well; but we 
have the handsomest bottoms it's gener- 
ally allowed in all our place; you never 
seed the beat of tliem; tttey are actitly 
worth lookin' at.' I vow I had to take a 
chaw of tobaccy to keep from snorting 
right ou^ it sounded so <]ueer hke. 
Thinks I to myself, Old lady, it's a pity 
vou couldn't be changed eend for eend 
then, as some folks do their stockings: it 
would improve the look of your dial-plate 
amazingly then, that's a fact. 

" Now there was human natur'. Squire," 
said the clockmaker. "there was pride 
even in that hovel. It is found in rags as 
well as kings' rohea, — where butter is 
spread with the thumb as well aa the 
silver knife; natar' is natur' wherever yov, 
find it. 

"Jist then, in came one or two neigh- 
bora to see the sport, for-they took me for 
a sheriff, or constable, or something of 
that breed, and when they saw it was me 
they sot down to hear the news; they fell 
right to at politics aa keen as anything, as 
if it had been % dish of real Connecticut 



says one, 'what they will do for us this 
winter in the House of Assembly?' 
'Nothin',' says the other, 'they never do 
nothiu' but what the gieat people at Hali- 
fax tell 'em. Squire Yeoman ia the mao ; 
he'H pay up the great folks this hitch; 
he'll let 'em have their own; he's jist the 
boy that can do it.' Says I, 'I wish I 
could say all men were as honest then, 
for I am afeared there are a great many 
won't pay me up this winter; I should 
Hke to trade with your friend; who is 
he ?' ' Why,' says he, 'he ia the meniber 
for Isle Sable County, and if he don't let 
the gi«at folks have it, it's a pity.' 'Who 
do yr)u call gi-eat folks? for,' said I, 'I 

The only one tiiat I know that comes near 
hand to one is Nicholas Overknocker, that 
lives all along shore, about Mat^acet'e 
Bay, aud he is a gre^t man, — it takes a 
yoke of oxen to drag him. When I first 
seed him,' says I, ' What on airth is the 
matter o' that man? haa be the dropsy ? 
for he is aetllly the greatest man I ever 
seed; he must weigh the matter of five 
hundredweight; he'd cut three inches on 
the rib; he must have a ))rot)er sight of 
lard, that chap.' 'No,' says I, ' don't call 
'em great men, for there ain't agreat man 
in tlie country, that's a fact; there ain't 
one that desarves the name; folks will 
only larf at you if you talk that way. 
There may be some rich men, and I be- 
lieve thei'e be, and it's a pity there warn't 
more on 'em, and a still greater pity they 
have so little spirit or entciprise among 
'em; but a countiy is none tlie worse 
having rich men in it, you may depend. . 
Great folksl well, come, that's a good 
joke, that bangs tlie bush. No, my 
friend,' says J, ' the nteat that's at the 
top Qflhe barrel is sometimes not so good 
as that th^t's a tittle f/rain tov>er dovin: the 
upper ami loicer eends are plaguy apt to 
have a tittle tatnt in 'em but the middle is 
always good.' 

" ' Well,' says the Bluenose, ' ^rhaps 
they bcan't great men, exactly in that 
sense, but they are great men compared 
to us poor folks; and tliey eat up all the 
revenue; there's nothin' left for roads 
and bridi^es; they want to ruin the coun- 
try, that's a fact.' ' Want to ruin your 
granny,' says I (for it j-aiaed my dander 
to hear the critter talk such nonsense) i 
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' I did hear of < 



a chap,' says I, 'that 

n houae once, up to 
cunniii' rascal insured 
can your great folks 
rum me country without ruinin' them- 
selvcB, uuleas they have insured the 
province ? Our follis will insure all crea- 
tion for half nothin,' but I never heerd 
tell of a country beiiii;; insured asf'in rich 
men. Now if you ever go to Wall Street 
to get such a policy, leave the door open 
behind you, that's all; or they'll grab 
li^ht hold of you, shave your head and 
blister it, clap a strait-jacket on you, and 
whip you liglit into a madhouse afore 
you can say Jack Robinson. No, your 
great men are nothin' but rich men, and I 
can tell you for your comfort, there's 
nothin' to hinder you from bein' rich too, 
if you will take the same means as they 
did. They were once all aa poor folks as 
you be, or their fathers afore them; for I 
know their whole breed, seed, and genera- 
tion, and they wouldn't thank you to tell 
them that you knew their fathers and 
grandfathers, I tell you. If ever yi>u 
want the loan of a hundred pounds from 
any of them, keep dark about that; see 
as far ahead as you please, but it ain't 
always pleasant to have folks see too far 
back. Perhaps they be a little proud or 
BO but that's uaterai; all folks that grow 
up right off, like a mushroom in one 
night, are apt to thiuk no small beer of 
themselves. A cabbage has plaguy large 
leaves to the bottom, and spreads them 
out as wide as an old woman's netticoais, 
to hide the ground it sprung from, and 
conceal its extraction, but what's that to 
vou ? If they get too large salaries, dc 
'em down at once, but don't koe *" 
about it for everlastin'ly. If you 
many sarvants, pay some on 'em on. or 
when they quit your sai-viee don't liire 
others in their room, Chat's all; but you 
miss your mark when you keep iirin' 
away the whole blessed time tliat way. 

" L went out a gunnin' when I was a 
boy, and father went with me to teach 
me. Well, the first dock of plover I seed 
I let slip at 'em, and missed 'em. Says 
father, says he, " What a blockhead you 
be, Sam! that's your own fault; they 
were too far off; you hadn't ought to have 
Ared so soon. At Bunker's Hill we let 
the British come right on till we seed the 
whites of their eyes, and then we Icd them 
have it slap bang." Well, I felt kinder 
grigged at missin' my shot, and I didn't 



over half tike to be scolded too; so says I, 

" Yes, father; but recollect you had a mud 
bank to hide behind, where you were 



iiiuic than the whites of their eyes, you 
run for your dear life, full split; and so I 
don't see much to br^ on in that arter 
all, so come now." "I'll teach you to 
talk that way, you puppy you," said he, 
"of that glorious day;" and he fetched 
me a wipe that I do bebeve, if X hadn't a 
dodged, would have spoiled my eunnin' 
for uiat hitch ; so 1 gave him a wide berth 
arter that all day. Well, the next time I 
missed, says I, "She hung lire so ever- 
lastinly, it's no wonder;" and the next 
miss, says I " The powder is no good, I 
vow," Well, I missed every shot, audi 
had an excuse for every one on 'em: the 
dint was bad, or she flashed in the pan, or 
the shot scaled, or son^ething or another; 
and when all wouldn t dOj l swore the 
gun was no good at all. " Now," says 
father land he edged up all the time, 
to pay me off for tliat hit at his Bunker 



" ' Now that's list the case with you: 
you may blame banks, and council, amt 
House of Assembly, wn> " the great 
men," till you are tired, but it's all your 
own fault; you've no apirit and no enter- 
prise; you leant laduatry and economy; 
use them, and yov,'il toon he as rich as the 
pfople a( Halifax you call great folks. 
Thev didn't grow rich by talkin', but by 
workin' ; instead of lookin' arter other 
folks' business, they looked about the 
keenest arter their own. You are like 
the machinery of one of our boats, — good 
enough, and strong enough, but of no 
lirthly use till you get the steam up; you 



in, and then you'll 

well watched too; where one criiler jumps a 
fence into a good field and gets fat, more 
nor twenty are chased round and round, by 
a wftofc pacJt. of yetpin' curs, till they are 
fairly beat out, and eend by bein' half 
starved, and are al the liftin' nt last. Look 
to your farms, your water powers, your 
fisheries, and factories. In short,' says I, 
puttin' on my hat and startjn', ' took to 
yourselves, and don't look to others.' " 



D,y.l,zed.vCt)l>^IC 



CHAPTER XSH. 



A cintE F 
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"It's a most curious, lmaI^cou^tfkble 
thing, but it's a fact," said tlie clock- 
tnaker, " the Bluenoses are so couceited, 
they fliink they know everytliing ■ antl 
vet there ain't a liviii' soul in Kova Scotia 
knows liis own business real complete, 
farmer or fisherman, lawyer or doctor, or 
any other folk. A fai-mev said to me one 
day, up to Pugnose's inn, at Kiver Philip, 
'Ur. Slick,' says he, 'I allot this ain't "a 
bread cuuHtry;" I intend to sell off the 
house I improfe, and go to the States.' 
'If it ain't a bread country,' said I, 'I 
never seed one that was. There is more 
bread used here, made of best superHne 
flour, aud No, 1 Genesee, than in any 
other place of the same population in the 
univarse. You might as well say it aui't 
a clock country, when to my sai'tin knowl- 
edge, there are more clocks than Bibles in 
it. 1 guess you expect to I'aise your bvead 
ready made, don't you? Well, there's 
only one class of our free and enli$!htened 
citizens that can do that, and that's them 
that are bom with silver spoons in their 
mouths. It's a pity you wasn't availed of 
this truth, afore you up killooh and off; 
t^e my advice and bide where you be.' 

" Well, tb^ fishermen are jist as bad. 
The next time you go into the fish-market 
at Halifax, stump some of the old hands; 
says you, •' How many fins has a cod, at a 
word?' and PU liquidate the bet if you 
lose it. Wlien Pve been along-slioi'e afore 
now, a vendin' of my clocks, and they lie- 

fm to raise my dander, by belittling the 
ankees, 1 always brouf^bt them up by a 
round turn by that requirement, ' How 
many fins has a cod, at a word ?' Well, 
they never could answer it; and then, 
says I, ' When you lam your own business, 
I guess it will be time enough to teach 
oUier folks their'n.' 

" How different it is with our men folk. 
If they can't get through a question, how 
beautiftilly they can go round it, can't 
they? Nothin' iaever stops them; I had 
two brothers, Josiali and Eldad, one was 
a lawyer, and the other a doctor. They 
were a talkin' about their examinations 
one night, at a huskin' frolic, up to Gov- 
ernor Ball's hiu stone barn at Slickville. 
Says Josy, 'When I was examined, the 
judge axed me all about real estate: and, 
says be, " Josiab," says ho, " what's a 
fee ? " " Why," says I, " Judge, it de- 

i 



pends on the natur' of the case. In a 
»mmou one." says I, "I call six dollars 

pretty fair one; liut lawyer Webster hue 
got afore now, I've heerd. tell, one thou- 
sand dollars, and that / do call a fee." 
Well, the judnie he larfed ready to split 
his sides (thinks I, old chap, you'll bust 
like a steam bilcr. if you hain't got a 
safety valve somewhcie or anotlier), and 
says be, " I vow, tlial.'s superfine; I'll in- 
dorse your certificate for you, young man; 
"ei-e's no fear of you; you'll pass the 

spectioii brand anyhow.'' 

'' ' Well,' says Eldad, ' I hope I may be 
skinned if the same thing didn't e'ena- ' 
most happen to me at my examination. 
Tliey axed me a 'nation sight of questions. 
Some on 'em I could answer, and some on 
no soul could, right off the reel at a 
I, without a little cipherin' ; at last 
they axed me, " How wouid you calculate 
to put a patient into a sweat when com- 
mon modes wouldn't work nohow t" 
"Why," says I. '"I'd do as Dr. Comfort 
Payne sarved father." " And how was 
that?" said they. "Why," says I, "he 

Sut him into such a sweat as I never seed 
im in afoi-e, in all my born days, since I 
was laised, by sending him in his hill, and 
if that didn't sweat I.im it's a pity; it was 
an acdee dose you may depend." " I 
guess that 'ere chap lias cut hiseye-teeth," 
said the president; "let him pass asap- 
pi'obated,' ' 

"They both knowed well enough: they 
only made as if they didn't, to poke a 
little fun at them, for the Slick family 
were counted in a general way to bo 
pretty considerable cute," 

" They reckon themselves here a chalk 
above us Yankees, but I guess they have 
a wrinkle or two to gr<iw afore tliey pro- 
gress ahead on us yet. If they liain't got 
a full cargo of conceit here, then I never 
seed a load, that's all. They have the 
hold chock full, deck piled up to the 
pump handles, and scuppei-s under water. 
They lam t that of the Bi-itisli, who are 
actiily so full of it, they remind me of 
Commodore Trip. When he was about 
half shaved he thought everybody dmnk 
but himself. I never liked the last war; 
I thought it unnateral, and that we liadn't 
ought to have taken hold of it at all, and 
so most of our New England folks 
thought; and I wasn't sorry to heai- Gin- 
ernl Dearbome was beat, sein' we had no 
call to go into Canada. But when the 
Giierriere was captivated by our old iron- 
sides, the Constitution, I did feel lifted up 
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amost as liiKh as a etalk of Targinny com 
amoii" Connecticut niiddlins; I grew" two 
iiichus taller, I vow, tlie night I beei-d 
that news. Brag, saya I, is a good doft, 
but Holdfast is better. The British 
iiavals had been a brajMhi' and a hectoriu' 
so long, that when they landed in our 
uitias they swaggered e'enamost as much 
as Uncle Feleg (bis Peleg as he wa* 
ualled); uid when he walked up the 
centre of one o( our narrow Boston streets, 
be used tb swing his arms on each side of 
' iiim, 80 that folks had to clear out of botli 
footpaths; lie's cut, alore now, the fingers 
ot both hands ^in the shop windows on 
each side of the sti'eet. Many the poor 
feller's crupper bone he's smashed, with 
his great thick boots, a throwin' out his 
feet afore him e'enamost out of sight, 
when he was in full rig a swigglin' away 
at the top of his gait. Well, they cut as 
many shines as Uncle Peleg. One frigate 
they guessed would captivate, sink, or 
burn our whole navy. Sa^s a naval one 
day to the skipper of a fishing boat that 
he took, says he, 'Is it true, Commndore 
Decatur's swoid is made of an old iron 
hoop?' 'Well,' says the skijl^er, 'I'm 
not quite certified as to that, seein' as I 
never sot eyes on it; but I guess if he gets 
a chance he'll show you the temper of it 
some of these days, anyhow.' 

■' I mind once a British man-o'-war took 
one of our Boston vessels, and ordered all 
hands on board, and sent a party to scut- 
tle her; well, they scuttled the fowls and 
the old particular genuine rum, but they 
obliviated their errand and left her. Well, 
next day another frigate (for they wei-e 
as thick as toads arter a rain) comes near ' 
her, and fires a shot for her to bring to. 
No answer was made, there bein' no hvin' 
soul on board, and another shot fired, 
still no answer. ' Why, what on airth is 
ttie meanin' of this?' said the captain; 
' why don't they haul down that damn 
goose and gridiron?' (That's what he 
called our eagle and stars on the fiag.) 
' Why,' says Qie first leftenant, * I ^uess 
they are all dead men; that shot fright- 
ened them to death.' ' They are afeared 
to show their noses,' says aaother, 'lest 
they should be shaved off by our shots.' 
' They ai-e all down below a '' calculatin' " 
their lose, I guess,' says a third. 'I'll 
take my 'davy,' says the captain, 'it's 
some Yankee trick, — a torpedo in her bot- 
tom, or some such trap; we'll let her be;' 
and sure enough, next day, back she 
«aae to shore of hereeU. 'I'll give you 



'ere Yankee frigate, the ConsUtation.' I 
guess he found his mistake where he - 
didn't expect it, witliout ajiy great sarch 
for it either. Yes (to eventuate ray story), 
it did me good; I felt dreadful nice, I 
^mise you. It was aa lovely as bitters 
ot a cold mornin'. Our folks beat 'em 
arter Xhat so often, they got a little grain' 
too much conceit also. They got their 
heels too high for their boots, and began 
to walk like Tlncle Peleg too, so Siat 
when the Chesapeake got whipped I warn't 
soiTy, Wo could spare that one, and it 
made our navals look round. Like a feller 
who gets a hoist, to see who's a larfin at 
him. It made 'em brush the dust off, 
and walk on rather sheepish. It cut their 
combs, that's a fact. The war did us a 
plaguy sight of good in more ways Uian 
one, and it did the British some good, too. 
It taught 'em not to carry their chins too 
high, for fear they Bhoi|Idu't see the gut- 
ters, — a mistake that's spoiled many a 
brand new coat and trousers afore now. 

" Well, these Bluenoses have caught 
this disease, as folks do the Scotch fiddle, 
by shakin' hands along with the British. 
Conceit has become here, as Doctor Rush 
Bays (you have heerd tell of him ? he's 
the first man of the age ; and its general- 
ly allowed our doctors take the shine off 
of all the world), acclimated; it iscitizen- 
ized among 'em; and the only cure is a 
real good quiltin'. I met a first chop Col- 
chester gag this summer, agoin' to the 
races to Halifax, and he knowed as much 
about racin', I do suppose, as a Choctaw 
Ingian does of a railroad. Well, he was a 
praisin' of his horse, and runnin' on like 
statiee. He was begot, lie said, by Ron- 
cesvalles, which was better than any 
horse thatever was seen, because he was 
once in a duke's stable in England. It 
was only a man that had blood like a lord, 
said he, that knew what blood in a horse 
was. Captain Currycomb, an officer at 
Halifax, had seen his horse, and pnUsed 
him; and that was enough — that stamped 
him — that fixed his value. It was like the 
President's name to a bank-note, — it 
makes i* pass current. ' Well,' says 1, '1 
hain't got a drop of blood in me, 
nothin' stronger than molasses and wa- 
ter, I vow; hut I guess I know a horse 
when I see him for all tliat, and I don't 
think any great shakes of your beast, any- 
how. What start will you give -me,' says 
I, ' and I will run Old Clay t^'in you, for a 
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inils lick right on eend.' ' Ten rods,' eaAd 
Ml, ' for twenty dollars.' Well, we run, 
and I made Old Clay bite in his breath, 
and only beat him by liaif a neck. ' A 
ti);ht scratch,' says 1, ' that, and it would 
have sarved me right if I had been beat. 
I had no business to run an old roadster 
so everlastin' fast; it ain't fair un him, is 
it?' Says he, 'I will double the liet 
and start even, and run you ^'in if you 
dare.' 'Well,' says I, 'since I v^on tlie 
last, it wouldn't be pretty not to give you 
a chance; I do suppose I oughtnt to re- 
fuse, but I don't love to abuse my beast 
by knockin' him about this way.' 

"As soon as the money was staked, I 
said, ' Hadn't we better,' says I, * draw 
stakes ? that 'ere blood horse of your'n 
has euch uncommon particular bottom, 
he'll perhaps leave me clean out of sight' 
'No fear o£ that,' said he larfiu'.'but 
he'll beat you easy, anyhow. 3^0 flinch- 
in',' says he, ' I'll not let you go back of 
the bargain. It's run orforfeit' ' Well,' 
says I,' 'friend, there is fear of it; your 
horse will leave me out of sight, to a sar- 
tainty, that's a fact, for he can't keep vp 
to me no time. I'll drop him, hull down, in 
■ ■ ' ■ If Old Clay didn't make a fool 



him; jist as the Ckanceilor Livingaton 
steamboat passes a sloop at anchor in the 
North River. Says 1, ' I told you your 
horse would beat me clean out of sight, 
but you wouldn't believe me; now,' says 
I, ' I will tell you something else. That 
'ere horse will help you to lose more 
money to Halifax than you are a thinkin' 
on; for tiiere ain't a beast gone down 
there that won't beat him. He can't 
run a bit, and you may tell the British 
captain I say so. T(^e him home and self 
him; buy a good yoke of oxen, they are 
fast enough for a farmer ; and give up 
blood korees to them that con afford to keep 
stable-helps to tend 'em, and leave bettin' 
alone to them aa has more money nor wit, 
and can afford to lose their cash, without 
thinkin' agHn qf their loss.' 'When I 
want your advice,' said he, 'I will ask it,' 
moatpeskily sulky. 'You mijjht have 
got it before you axed for it,' said I, ' but 
not afore you wanted it, you may depend 
on it. But stop,' said I, ' let's see that 
all's right afore we part;' so I counts 
over the fifteen pounds I won of hira, 
note by note, as low as anything, on pur- 
pose to rile Iiim; then I mounts Old Clay 
i^in, and says I, 'Friend, you have con- 



siderably the advantage of me this hitch, 
anyhow.^ 'Possiblel ' says he, "how's 
that?' 'Why,' says I, 'I guess you'll 
return rather lighter than y(>u came, and 
that's more nor I can say, anyhow;' and 
then I gave him a wink and a jupe of the 
head, 36 much as to say, ■ Do you take ? ' 
and rode on and left him starin' and 
scratchin' his head like a feller who's lost 
his road. If that citizen ain't a bom fool, 
or too far gone in the disease, depend 
on't, he found ' a cure/or conceit.' " 



CHAPTER XXm. 

theblowih' time. 

. The long, rambling dissertation on con- 
ceit, to which I had just listened, fi-om 
the olockmaker, foi-cibly reminded me of 
the celebrated aphorism " gnothi neixuton," 
know thyself, wuiich, both from its great 
antiquity and wisdom, has been by many 
altributed to an oracle. 

With all his shrewdness to discover, 
and his humor to ridicule, the foililes of 
others, Mr. Slick was blind to the many 
defects of his own character; and while 
prescribing " a cure for conceit," exhib- 
ited in all he said, and all he did, the most 
overweening conceit himself. He never 
Bpoke of his owa counti7roen without 
calling them " the most free and enlight- 
ened citizens on the face of the airth," or 
as "takin' the shine oH of all creation." 
His country he boasted to be the " best 
atween the poles," " the gi-eatest glory un- 
der heaven." The Yankees he considered 
(to use his expression) as "actilly the 
class-leaders in knowledge among all the 
Americans," and boasted that they have 
not only " gone ahead of all others," but 
had lately arrived at that most enviable 
ne plus ultra point, " coin' ahead of them- 
selves." In short, he entertained no 
doubt that Slickrille was the finest place 
in the greatest nation in the world, and 
the Slick family the wisest family in it. 

J was about calling his attention to this 
national tratt, when I saw him draw his 
reins under his toot (a mode of driving 
peculiar to himself, when he wished to 
■'"" " ■ '' that would otherwise 



tained a general assortment), 
select from a number of loose cigars one 
that appeared likely "" 
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called it. Having li^^ted it by a, lucifer, 
and ascertained that , it was "true in 
draft," be resumed his reins, and re- 
marked, — 

" TliU most be an everlastin' flue 
country beyond all duubt, for tlie folks 
have nothiu' to do but to ride about and 
talk politics. In winter, when the ground 
is covered with snow, what grand times 
they have a sleighin' over these here 
marshes with the gals, or playin' ball on 
the ice, or goiu' to quiltin' frolics of nice 
long winter evenings, and then a drivin' 
home like mad. by moonlight. Natur' 
meant thatseaaun on purpose for couitin'. 
A little tidy scrumptious looking ^eigh, 
a real clipper of a horse, a strii^ of bells 
as long as a string of inious round his 
neck, and a apiig on hia back, locikin' for 
all the world like a buncli of apples broke 
o& at gatherin' time, aud a sweetheart 
alongside, alt mulfied up bub her eyes 
and lips— the one lookia' right into you, 
and tlie other talkin' ri^ht at you, is 
e'enamoat enough to drive one ravin', 
tarin', distracted mad with pleasure, ahf't 
it ? And then the dear critters say the 
bells make such a din, there's no hearlit' 
one's self speak; so they put their pretty 
little mags close up to your face, and talk, 
talk, talk, till one can't help looking riijlib 
at them instead of the horse, and tlieu 



drift together, s&ins, cushions, and all. 
And then to see the little critter shake 
herself when she gets up, like a duck 
tandiu' from a pond, a chatteria' away all 
the time like a canury bird, and you a 
haw-hawin' with pleasure, is fun alive. 



„ -, a lovier, 

afore be knows where he bees. 

'' But when he gets married, he recovers 
hiseyesight in little less than halt no time. 
He soon liuds he's treed; his flint is fixed 
tlien, ^ou may depend. She lams him 
liow vinegar is made; ' Put plenty of sugar 
into the water aforehand, my dear' says 
• she, ' (f yoii want to make it real sharp.' 
Tlie larf is on the otlier side of his mouth 
then. If his sleigh gets upsnt, it's no 
longer a funny matter, I tell you; he 
(matches it right and left. Her eyes don't 
l< I ok right up to his'n any more, nor her 
little tongue ring, ring, ring, like a bell 
any longer; but a great big hood covers 
her head, and a whappiu' great muff 
covers her face, and she looks like a bag of 
soiled clothes agoin' to the brook to be 
washed. 



for him to walk lock and lock 
her, but tliey march like a horse and a cow 
to water, one in each gutter. If there 
ain't a transmogi'ifl cation it's a pity. The 
difference atween a wife and a sweetheart 
is near aliout as great as there is between 
new and hard c: 



kinder wamblecropt when I think 
on It, that I'm afeared to venture 
on matrimony at all, X have seen some 
Bluonoses most properly bit, you may de- 
pond. You've seen » boy a slidin' on a 
most beautiful smooth bit of ice, hain't 
you, larlin', aud hoopin', and hallowin' 
like one possessed, when presently souse 
he goes in over head and eare ? How he 
ou^, lins, and tlops about, and blows like 
a porpoise properly frightened, dou'the? 
and when he gets cut, there -he stands, all 
sliiverin' ainl sliakin', "and the water a 
Bquish-s quash in' in his shoes, and his 
tiousers all stickin' slimsey-like to his 
legs. Well, he sneaksi off home, lookin' 
like a fool, and thin kin' everybody he 
meets is a larlin' at him; many folks here 
are Uko that 'ere boy, afoi-e they have been 
six months married. 'They'd he proper 
glad to get out of the scrape too, aud 
hneak ofE if tlioy could, that's a fact. The 
marriage yoke is plaguy apt to gall the 
neck, as the ash bow docs the ox in rainy 



more strength in pullin' agin each other, 
than in pullin' tlie load. Well, that's apt 
to be the case with them as choose their 
wives iu sleighin' parties, quiltin' frolics, 
and so on, instead of the dairies, looms, 
and clieesc-house. 
" Now tlie Bluenoses are all a stirrin' in 



sweet as doughnuts. The old folks 
And it near about as well to leave the old 
woman to home, for fear they shouldn't 
keep tune togetlier; bo they drive out 
alone to chat about House of Assembly 
with their neighbors, while the boys and 
hired helps do the chores. When the 
spring comes, and the fields are dry 
enough to be sowed, they all have to be 
ploughed, 'cause /aJl raJiM loosA the. lands 
too much for fall plouuhliC. Well, the 
ploughs have to be meiiiled and sharpened, 
'cause what's the use of doin' that afore it's 
wimted t Well, the wheat gets in too late, 
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' and tiien comes tast; bnt whose fault Is 

that? Why, the cUmale to be »ure, for 
Noza Scotia ain't a bread cou-atry. 

" When a man has to run evur so far as 
fast as he can clip, lie has to atop and 
take breath; jou must do tliat or ulioku. 
So it is with a horse; ruu him a mile and 
his tioiikB will lieave like a blacksmith's 
bellows; you must slElck up the rein and 
give him a little wiiid, or he'll f^U right 
down with ;ou. It stands to reason, don't 
it ? Atnizt spring and fall work is 
'Sloain' time.' Then courts come on, aud 
grand jury business, and militia trainin', 
and race trainin', aud what not; and a 
flue spell of ridln' about and doin' nothin', 
a real ' Bloioin' lime.' Then comes har- 
vest, and that is proper hard work; mowin' 
and pitchin* hay, and reapin' and bindiu' 
^rain, aud potato dig^in'. That's as hard 
as sole-leather, af oiu 1 1' s hammered on the 
lap-stone; it's a'most next to anything, it 
buces a feller as' tough as Old Hickory 
(General Jackson) to stand tliat. 

" Ohio is 'most the only count»7 I know 
of where folks are saved that trouble: and 
where the freshets come jist in tlie nick 
of time for 'em, and sweep all the crops 
right up iu a heap for 'em, and they have 
nothin' to do but to take it home and 
house it; and sometimes a man gets more 
tlian his own crop, and finds a proper 
swad of it alrea«ly piled up, only a little 
wet or so; but all countries ain't like 
Ohio. Well, arter harvest comes fall, and 
then there's a f^i'and lilowin' idme 'till 
Spring. Now, how the Loi-d Ihe Blue- 
noses ciui complain of tlieir country, when 
it's only one-tltird work and two-thirds 
' blowin' time,' no aoul CBn ti'll. 

"Father used to say, when I lived on 
the farm along with Lira, 'Sam,' says he, 
' I vow I wish there was jist four hundred 
days in tlie year, for it's a plaguy sight too 
short for me. I can find as much work as 
all hands on us can do for three hundred 
and sixty-flve days, and jist thirty-flve 
days more, if we had 'em. We hain't got 
a minit to sp^re; you must shell the com 
and winner the grain at night, clean all up 
slick, or I guess we'll fall astarn, as sure 
as the Lord made Moaea.' If he didn't 
keep us all at it, a drivin' away full chisel, 
the whole blessed time, it's a pity. There 
was no ' blowin' time ' there, you may de- 

Eend. We ploughed all the fall for dear 
fe; in winter we thrashed, made and 
mended tools, went to market and mill, 
and got out oni' lirewood and rails. As 
Boon as frost was gone, came sowin' and 



plantin', weedtn' and hoein'; then harrest 

and apreadin' compost; then gatherin' 
manui-e, iencin' and ditchin'; and then 
tuin tu aud fall ploiighin' ag'in. It all 
went round like a wheel without stoppin', 
and so fast, I guess you couldn't see tlie 
spokes, just one long evcrlastin' stroke 
from July to etarnity, witliout time to look 
back on Uie tracks. Instead of raciu' 
over the coDutry like a young doctor, to 
show how busy a man is that has notliin' 
to do, as Bluenose does, and then take a 
' blowin' time,' we kept a rail travellin' 
gate, an eight-mile-au-hour pace, the 
whole year round. They bun fore nor 
they sell, and eat more than they raUe, in 
tliis countiy. What a pretty way that is, 
ian't it? If the cvittera knew how to 
cipher, they would soon find out that a 
sum stated that way always eends in a 
naught. I never knew it to fail, and I 
defy any soul to cipher it so as to make it 
come out anj; other way, either byschool- 
maater's assistant or algebi'a. When I 
was a Loy, the Slickville baulc broke, and 
an awful diaoi'doiment it made, that's a 
fact; nothin' elae was talked of. Well, I 
studied it over a long time, but I couldn't 
mxke it out: BO says I, ' Father, how came 
that 'ei-e bank to break ? Wam't it well 
built? 1 thought that 'ere Qui ucy granite 
was BO amazin' strong all natur' wouldn't 
[break it.' 'Why, you foolish critter,' 
' says he, ' it tain't the hnildin' that's 
: broke, it's the consam tliat's smashed.' 
'Well,' Bays I, 'I know folks aie plaguily 
consam ed about it, but what do you 
call folks' "smashin' their consams ? ' 
Father, he larfed' out tike anything; I 
thoBght he would never stop; and sister 
Sail got right up and walked out of the 
room, as road aa a hatter. Says she, 
'Sam, I do believe you are a boin fool, I 
vow.' When father had done laifln* says 
he, ' I'll tell you, Sam, how it was. Tliey 
ciphered it so that they brought out noth- 
in' for a remainder.' 'Possible !' says I, 
.' I tliought there was no eend t« flieir 
puBS. I thought it was like Uncle Peleg'a 
musquash hole, and that no soul could 
ever find the bottom of. Myl' says I. 
' Yes,' saya he, ' that 'ere bank spent and 
lost more money tlian it made, and when 
folks do that, they must smash at last, if 
their puss be as long as the national one of 
Uncle Sam.' This province is like that 
'ere bank of our'n; it's poin' the same 
road, and they'll find the httle eend of the 
horn afore they think they aie half way 
down to it. 
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"If folks would only give over talking 
about that evei'lHstiu' House of AHBembly 
and council, and see to tlieii' larme, it 
would bo better tor 'em, I guess; for arter 
all, what IB it? Why it's only a sort of 
first cbop grand jury, and notliin' else. 
It's no more like Oongreas or Parliament, 
than Marm PugwaslTs keei)in' room is 
like our State ball. It's jist nothin'. 
Congress makes wai' and peace, has a say 
in all treaties, coufarms all great nomina- 
tions of the President, ragilates the avmy 
and navy, govems twenty-four independ- 
ent States, and snaps it's'nngers in the face 
of all the nations of Europe, as much as to 
say. Who be you ? I allot I am as big as 

Jon be. If you are six foot high, I am six 
oot six in my stockin' feet, by gum, and 
can lambaste any two on you in no time. 
The British can whip all the world, and 
we can whip the Britisb. But tliis little 
House of Assembly that folks make such 
a touse about, what ia it ? Why jist a de- 
cent grand jury. They make their pre- 
sentments of little money votes, '■ •■ 

,--'l°ic 

: the roads, and then take a 
' blowin' time' of three months and go 
home. The littler folks be, the bigger 
they talk. You never seed a small man 
that didn't wear high heel boots, and a 
high crowned hat, and that wam't ready 
to fight 'most any one, to show he was a 
man every inch of him. 

"I met a member the other day, who 
swaggered near about as large as Uncle 
Peleg. He looked as if he thought you 
couldn't find his 'ditto' anywhere. He 
used some most particular educational 
words, eeuuine jaw-breakers. He put me 
in mina of a squirrel I once shot in our 
wood location. The little critter got a 
hickory nut in bis mputk; well, he found 
it too hard to crack, and too big to swal- 
ler, and for the life and soul of him, he 
couldn't spit it out ag'in. If he didn't look 
like a proper tool, you may depend. We 
had a pond back ot our barn, about tlie 
bigness of a good sizable washtub, and it 
was chock full of frogs. Well, one of 
these little critters fancied himself a bull- 



away like thunder; at last he puffed and 
puffed out till he bust like a biler. If I 
see the speaker this winter (and I shall 



speaker; and he's up to snufi, that 'er 



man; he knows how to cipher], I'll jist 

say to. him, ' Speaker,' says I, ' if any of 

Eou* folks in the House go to swell out 
ke dropsy, give 'em a hint in time. Says 
you. If you have 'eie a little safety valve 
aUoLit you, let off a tittle steam now and 
then, or you'll go for it; I'ecoUect the 
clockmaker's story of the " blowin' 



CHAPTER XXIV: 



'To-MOBROw will be Sabbath day," 
said the clockmaker; "I guess we'll bide 
where we be till Mouday. I like a Sab- 
bath in the country; all natur' seems at 
rest. There's a cheei-fuiuesa in the day 
here you don't find in towns. You have 
natur' before you here, and nothin' but 
art there. The deathly stUlnesB of a 
town, and the ban-ed windows, and shut 
shops, and empty sti-eets, and gi'eat long 
lines of big brick buildins' look melan- 
choly. It seems as if life had ceased 
tickin', but there hadn't been time foe 
decay to take hold on there; as if day had 
broke, but man slept. I can't describe 
exactly what I mean, but I always feel 
kinder gloomy and wamblecropt thure. 

"Now in the countiy it's jist what it 
ought to be — a day of rest for man and 
beast from labor. When a man rises on 
the Sabbath, and looks out on the sunny 
fields and Vavin' crops, his heart feels 
proper grateful, and he says. Come, this 
is a splendid day, ain't it? let's get ready 
and put on our bettermost close, and go 
to meetin'. His first thought is prayer- 
fully to render tlianks; and then when he 
goes to worship he meets all his neigh- 
bors, and he knows them all, and they 
ate glad to see each other, and if any two 
on em hain't exactly gee'd toj?ether 



neighbors make peace atween them. 
But it ain't so in titwns. You don't know 
no one you meet there. It's the .worship 
of neighbore, but it's the worship of 
strangers, too, fur neighbors don't know 
nor care about each otber. Yes, 1 love a 
Sabbath ia the country." 

Wkile uttering this soliloquy, be took 
up a pamphlet from tlie table, and turn- 
ing to the title-paee said, " Have you ever 
seen this here book on the ' Elder Contro- 
versy'? (a controversy on the subject of 
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Infant BaptiBm). This auflior's frieniis 
eay it's a cliiiclier; tliey say he has seated 
up Elder's mouth as tiglit as a bottle, 

" Nb," said I, "I have not; I have 
heard of it, hut never read it. In my 
opinion the subject has been exhausted 
already, and admits of nothing new being 
said upon it. These religious controver- 
sies are a seriouii iujury tu the cause of 
true religion; they are deeply deplored 
by the good and moderate meu of all par- 
ties. It ij3S already embraced several de- 
nominations in the dispute tn this prov- 
ince, and I hear theagitationhaE extended 
to New Brunswick, where it will doubt- 
less be renewed with equal zeal. I am 
}x>\d all the pamphlets are exceptionable 
in point of temper, and this one in pai'- 
Ijcular, wliich not onl)| ascribes the most 
unworthy motives to its antagonist, hut 
contains some very unjustifiable and gra- 
tuitous attacks Upon otlier sects uncon- 
nected witli the dispute. The author haa 
injured his own cause, for ait intemperate 
advocate i» mure dangerous than an open 

" There is no doubt on it," said the 
clockmaker; "it is as clear as mud, and 
yon are not the only one that thinks so, I 
tell you. About the hottest time of the 
dispute, I was to Halifax, and who should 
I meet hut Father John O'Shaughnessy, a 
Catholic priest. I had met him afore in 
Capo Breton, and had sold him a clock. 
Weil, he was a leggin' it off hot foot, 
' Possible I ' says I, ' Father John, ia that 
you ? Why, what on airtli is tlie matter 
of you ? what makes you in such an ever- 
lastin' linrry, diivin' away like one ravin' 
distracted mad ? ' 'A sick visit,' says he; 
' poor Pat Lanigan, — him that you mind 
to Bradore Lake, — well, he's near about 
at the p'int of death.' ' I puess not,' said 
I, 'for I jist heaj-d tell he was dead.' 
Well, that brought him up all standin', 
and he 'bonts snip in a jifly, and walks a 
little way with mo, and we got a talkin' 
about this very subject. Says he, ' What 
are you, Mr. Slick ? ' Well, I looks up to 
him and winks, — ' A clockmaker,' says I. 
Well, he smiled, and saya he 'I see;' as 
much as to say, I hadn*t ought to have 
axed that 'ere question at all. I guess, for 
every man's religion is his own, and 
nobody else's business. ' Then,' says he, 
' you know all about this country. Who 
does folks sav had thebest of the dispute?' 
Says I, ' Father John, it's like tlie battles 
up to Canada lines last war, each side 
claims victory; I guess there ain't much 



to brag on nary way.— damage done on 
lioth sides, and notliin gained, as far as I 
i:an learn.' He stopped short, and looked 
me in the face, and says he, ' Mr. Slick, ■ 
you are a man'that has seen a good deal 
oi the world, and a considerable of an un- 
derstaudin' man, and 1 ^uess I can talk 
to' yon. Now,' says be, 'for gracious' 
sake do jist look htie, and ste how you 
heretics — Piolislanta I mean,' says he 
(for I guesB tliiit 'ere wonJ slipped out 
without leave), ■ are by the ears, a drivin' 
away at each other tlie whole blessed time, 
tooIJi and nail, hip and thigh, hammer 
and tongs, disputin', revilin" wi-anglin', 
and beloutin' each other witli all sorts of 
ugly names that they can lay their 
tongues to. Is that the way you love 
your neighbors as yourself ? We say this 
isapraetical cojiitneht on sc/iiani, and by 
the powers of Moll Kelly,' said he, ' but 
they all ought to be wefl lambasted to- 
gether, the whole batch on 'cm entirely.' 
Says I, ' Father John, give me your hand; 
there are some things I guess you and I 
don't ajnee on, and most likely never will, 
scfin' tliat you are a Popish priest; but 
in that idee I do opinionate with you, and 
1 wish, with nil my heart, all the world 
thoiyfht witli us.' 

" I guess he didn't half like that 'ere 
word Popish iiiieBl, it seemed to grig him 
like ; his face looked kinder riled, like well- 
water arter a heavy rain and said he, ' Mr. 
Slick,' says he, 'youi' country is a free 
country, ain't it?^ 'The freest,' says I, 
'on tliefaceof the airth; you can't "ditto'* 
it nowhere. We are as free as the air, and 
wlien our dander's up. stronger than any 
huiTicane you ever seed — tear up all crea- 
tion 'moat; there ain't the heat of it to be 
found anywhere.' 'Do you call this afree 
country? ' said he. ' Pretty considerable 
middlin',' says I, ' seein' that they are 
under a king.' 'Well,' says he, ''if you 
were seen in Connecticut a ahakin' hands 
along with a Popish priest, as you are 
pleased to call me' (and ne made mea how, 
as much as to say. Mind your tramps the 
next deal), ' as you now are in the streets 
of Halifax along with me, with all your 
crackin' and boastin' of your freedom, I 
guess you wouldn't aell a clock ag'in in 
that State for one while, I tell you : ' and. 
he bid me good mornin' and turned away. 
'Father John!' says I. 'I can't stop,' aays 
he ; ' I must see that poor critter's family; 
they must be in great trouble, and a sick 
visit is afore controvarsy in my creed.' 
'Well,' says I, 'one word with yonafoi* 
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Tou go ; if that 'ere uaine Popish priest was 
aa ougeiiteel oue, I ax your pardon; I 
didu't mean uo oflense, I do nssure jou, and 
I'll aay this for your satisfaction, tu: you're 
the first man in this prtgpuce that ever 
gave mo a real rijiht dowii complete check- 
mate since I first sot foot in it, I'll be 
skimied if you ain't' 

"Yes," said Mr. Slick, " Father 4«lm 
was riglit: these antasjontziiiK chaps ought 
to be weU quitted, tlie whole raft of em. 
It fairly maltes me sick to see tlie fulkH, 
each on 'em a backin' up ot tlieir own man. 
' At it aj^'inl ' says one; ' Fair playl ' saja 
another; "Stick it into himl ' saya a thii-d; 



They show such clear ffrit, it fairlj^ fright- 
ens me. It makes my hair stand right up 
on eend to see miuisters do that 'ere. tt 
appear* to me that I could write a book in 
faoor <if myxelf and my notions, leithoat . 
viTilin,' agin anil one, and if I coMWti't I. 
wouldn't write at all, I snore. Our old ! 
minister, Mr. Hopewell (a real good man, : 
and a Urned man too at that j, tlie^f sent to 
him once to write agin the Unitarians, for 
they are agoin' ahead like statiee in Kew . 
England, but he refused. Said he, ' Sam,' ; 
says he, ' when I first went to Cambridge, ' 
there was a boxer and wraetler came there, 
and he beat every one wherever he went. 
Well, old Mr. Possit was the Church of 
England parson at Cliarlestown, at the 
time, an<l a terrible powerful man he 
was, a real sneezer and as aefiee as a weasel. 
Well, tJie boxer met him one day, a little 
way out ot town, a takiri' of his evening 
walk, and said he, "Parson," says he, 
"they say you are a most plaguy stronc 
man and uncommon stiff too'" ''Now," 
says he, " I never seed a man yet that was 
a match for me; would you have any ob- 
jection jist to let me be availed of your 
strength here in a fiiendlihway, by oui-- 
selvBS, wliere no soul would be the wiser? 
if you will I'll keep dark about it, I swan." 
"Go your way," said Hie parson, "and 
tempt me not; you are a camal-miuded, 
wicke'd man, and I take no pleiiAure in 
such vain, idle spurts." " Vei7 well," said 
the boxer; "now hers I stand," siiys he, 
"in tlie path, right slap afore you; if you 

Sased round me, than I take it as a sign 
at you ai-e afeard on me, and if you keep 
the path, why then you must first put me 
out— that's a fact." The parson jist made 
a spring forrard and ketchcd him up as 
quick as wink, and throwed him right 
over the fence whap on the broad of his 



back, and then walked on as if nothin' had 
happened, as demure as you please, and 
lookin' as meek as if butter wouldn't melt 
in his mouth. " Stop," said the boxer, as 
soon as he picked himself up, "stflp, 
Parson," said he, " that's a good man, 
and jist chuck over my horse, too, will 
you, for 1 swni) I believe vou could do one 
near about as easy as t'other. My!" said 
he, " if that don't bang the bush; you are 
another gttcNs chap from what I took you 
to be, anyhow." 

" ' Now,' said Mr. Hopewell, says he, ' I 
won't write, but if 'ere a Unitarian crosses 
my path, I'll jist over the fence with him 
in no time, as the parson did the boxer; 

for wrilia^ only auijrai^aXes your oppoaenUi, 
and never cowBinte* tliem. I neeer seed a 
ionvart made by that way get; but ru tell 
you what I have «ee<[ : a man set his oien 

flock a dotibtin' by hUoanwrilin'. Yonmay 
bappiffj your enemies, cantankerate your 
opponenU, and injure your own caitseby it, 
but J defy you to sarce tt. These writers,' 
said--he, 'jiut me in mind of that 'ere 
boxer's pupils. He would sometimes set 
two on 'em to spar; well they'd put on 
their gloves, and uegin larfin' and jokin', 
all in good humor. Presently one on 'em 
would put in a pretty bard blow; well, 
t'other would return it in airuest. " Oh," 
says the other, "if that's your play, off 
gloves and at it;" and sure enouirh, away 
would fly their gloves, and at it they'd go, 
tooth and nail. 

" ' No, Sam. the misfortiu' Is, we are all 
apt to think Scriptur' intended for our 
neighbors, and not for ourselves. Tlie 
poor all thiuk it made for the rich. " Look 
at that 'ei-e Dives," they say, " what an 
all-tlrcd scrape he got into by his avarice, 

. with I^zarus; and ain't it writ as plain as 
lything, that them folks will find il 



then, tlie lich think it all made for the 
poor — that they shan't steal nor bear false 
witness, but shall be obedient to them 
that's in authority. And as for them 'ere 
Unitarians,' and he always got his dander 
up when lie spoke of tbem, ' why, there's 
no doin' nothin' with them,' says he. 
' When they get fairly stumped, and you 
produce a text that they can't get over, 
nor get round, why, they say, " It ain't in 
onr version at all; that's an interpolation; 
invention of tliem 'ere everlastin 



Possit debiiled the boxer— lay right hold 



of 'em and chuck 'em over the fence, ever 
if they were as big as all out-doors. That'i 
what our folks ought to _have done witl 
them at first, pitched 'em clean out of the 
State, and let 'em go down to Nova 
lia, or some such outlandish place, for 
they ain't fit to live in no Christian c 
try at all. 

" ' Fightin' is no way to make convarta; 
the (rue way is to win 'em. You may stop 
a man's mouth, Sam,' says he, ' hy a cram' 
min' a book down his throat, hut you 
won't convince him. It's a fine thing to 
write a book all covered over with Latin, 
and Greek, and Jlebrew, like a bridle that's 
real jam, all' spangled with brass nails, 
but who knows whether it's right or 
wrong? Why, not one in ten thousand. 
If I had my religion to choose, and wi 
able to judge for myself, I'll tell you what 
I'd do: I'd jist ask myself. Who leads the 
best lives f ' Now,' says he, ' Sam, I won't 
aay who do, because it would look like 
vanity to say it was the folks who hold to 
our platform, but I'll tell youwhodon'L 
It ain't them that makes the yreatest prqfes- 
sltma alviays; a,Ttd mind what I tell you, Sam, 
when you go a tradin' with your clocks 
away down East to Nova Scotia, and them 
wild provinces, keep a bright look-out 
them as cant too much, for a long face .. 
plaguy apt to cover a long conscience — 
tliaf a a fact' " 



CHAPTER XXV. 

TAMING A BHBBW. 

Thb road from Amherst to Parrsboro' is 
tedious and uninteresting. In places it is 
made so straight that you can see several 
miles of it before you, whieli produces an 
appearance of tnt«rminable length, while 
the stunted growth of the spruce and birch 
trees bespeaks a cold, thin soil, and in- 
vests the scene with a melancholy and 
sterile aspect. Here and there occurs a 
little valley, with its meandering stream, 
and verdant and fertile interval, which 
though possessing nothing peculiar to dis- 
tinguish it from many others of the same 
kind, strikes the traveller as superior to 
them ail, from the conti'ast to the sur- 
rounding country. One of these secluded 
spots attracted my attCHtion, fi'om the 
number and neatness of the buildings 
which its proprietor, a tanner and currier, 
had erected for the purposes of his trade. 
Ur. SUcksaidbekuewhim, and he guessed 



it was a pity he couldn't keep his wife iu 
as good order as he did his faotoiy. 

''They don't hitch tlieiv horses together 
#ell at all. i He is properlv henpecked," 
said he ;" he is af card t« call Ilia soul his 
own, and he leads the life of a dog: you 
never seed the beat of it, I vow. Did you 
ever see a rooat.er batch a brood of «hick- * 



" No," said I, " not that I c 



lect." 






Well, then, I have," said he, " and if 
he don't look like a fool all the time he is 
a settin' on the eggs, it's a pity; no soul 
oould help larfin' to see him. Our old 
nigger, January Snow, had a spite ^'in 
one of father's roosters, secin' that he was 
a coward, and wouldn't fight. He used 
to call him Dearbome, arter our general 
that behaved so ugly to Canada: and says 
he one day, ' I guess you are no better 
than a hen, you everlasting old chicken- 
hearted villain, and 1*11 make you a lar- 
fin'-atoek to all the poultry, I'll put a 
trick on you you'll bear in mmd all your 
born days.' So he catches old Dearbome, 
and pulls all the feathers off his breast, 
and strips him aa naked as when he was 
bom, from hia throat clean down to bis 
tail, and then takes a bundle of nettles 
aud gives him a proper switchin', that 
stung bim and made him emdrt like mad; 
then be waiTns some eggs and puts them 
in a nest, and sets the old cock right atop 
of 'em. Well, the warmth of the eggs 
felt good to the poor critter's naked belly, 
and kinder kept the itchin' of the nettles 
down, and he was glad to bide where he 
was; and whenever be was tJi-ed and got 
off, his skin felt so cold, he'd run right 
hack and squat down t^'in; and when his 
featliers began to grow, and he got ob- 
stropulous, he got another ticklin' with 
the nettles, that made bim return double 
quick to his location. In a little time he 
larnt the trade I'eal complete. Now, this 
John Porter (and there he is on the 
bridge, I vow ■ I never seed the beat p' that, 

speak of old Saytin aud he's sure to ap- 
, lar) well, he's jist like old Dearbome, 
only fit to hatch egf^." 

Wlien we came to the bridge, Mr. Stick 
.topped Ilia horse, to shake hands with 
Porter, whom he recognized aa an old ac- 
quaintance and customer. He inquired 
after a bark-mill he had smuf^led from 
the States foi- him, and enlat^ed on the 
value of such a machine, and the clever- 
ness of his countiymen who invented such " 
useful and profitable articles, aud was i-e- 
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commendiDg a new process of tanninff, 

when a female voice from the house 

heai-d, voeiferatinK, " John Porler, c 
here this minute." " Coming, my dear,-" 
aald the husband. " Come here, I say, 
directly; why do you stand talking to 
that Yankee villain there?" The poor 
husband hung his head, looked silly, aud 
bidding ua good-by, returned slowly to the 
house. 

As we drove on, Mr. Slick said, " That 
was me — I did that." 

'•Did what?" saidL 

"That was me that sent him back; I 
called him, and not his wife. I had that 
'ere bestowment ever since I was knee 
high or bo; I'm a real complete band at 

ventriloquism; I can take off any '- 

voice I ever heard to the very niu 
there was a law a(;in foi^in' that, as there 
is for bandwritin', I guess I should have 
been hung long aj^u. I've bad high goes 
with it many a time, but it's plaguy dan- 
gersome, and I don't practise it now but 
seldom. I had a real bout with that 'ere 
citizen's wife once and completely broke 
her in for him ; she went as gentle as a cir- 
cus horse for a space, but he let her have 
her head ag'in, and she'a as bad as ever 
now. I'll tell you how it was. 

"I was down to the island a selHn' 
clocks, and who should I meet bnt John 
Porter; well, I traded with him for 
part cash' part truck and produce, ant 
put ofE On him that 'ere bark-mill you 
heerd me asin' about, and it was pretty 
considerable on in the eveniii' afore we 
flnished our trade. I came home along 
with him, and had the clock in the wagon 
to fix itup for him, and to show him how 
to regilate it. Well, as we neared his 
house, he began to fret and take on dread- 
ful one asy; says he, '•! hope Jane won't 
. be abed, cause if she is she'll act ngly, I 
do suppose.' Ihad heard tell of her afore 
— how she nsed to carry a stiff upper lip, 
and make him and the broomstick well ac- 
quainted together; and says I, ' Why do 
you put up with her tantrums P I'd make 
a fair division of the house with her, if it 
was me; I'd take the inside and allocate 
her the outside of it pretty quick, tliat's 
a fact.' Well, when we came to the house, 
there was no light in it, and the poor crit- 
ter looked so streaked and down in the 
mouth, I felt proper sorry for him. When 
he rapped at the door, she called out, 
'Who's there?' ' It's me, dear,' says Por- 
ter. ' You, is it,' said she, ' then you may 
stay where you be ; them as gave you your 



thief.' Said I, in a whis;per, says I, ' Leave 
her to me, John Porter; jisttafce the horses 
up to the bam, and see afterthem, and I'll 
manage her for you; I'll make her as 
sweet as sugary candy, never fear.' The . 
bam, you see, is a good piece off to the 
eastward of the house; and as'soon as he 
was cleverly out of heann', says I, a im- 
itatin' of his voice to the life, ' Do let me 
in, Jane,' says I, ' that's a dear critter; 
I've brought you home some things you'll 
like, I know.' Well, she was an awful 
jealous crittec; says she, ' Talte 'em to her 
you spent the evenin' with; I don't want 
you nor your presents neither.' Arter a 
good deal of coaiin' I stood on the t'other 
tack, and began to threaten to break the 
door down; says I, 'You old unhansum 
lookin' sinner, you vinei"ger crnet you, 
open the door this minit or I'll smash it 
right in.' That grigged her properly, it 
made her very wrathy (for nothin' sets up 
a woman's spunk like callin' her ugly; 
she gets lier back right up like a cat wlien 
astrange dog comes near her; she's all 



" X heerd her bounce right out^tf bed, 
and she came to the door as sliewas, on- 
dressed, and onbolted it; and as I entered 
it, she fetched me a box right across my 
cheek with the Hat of her hand, that made 
it tingle ^'in. ' I'll teach you to caU 
names ag'in, says she, ' you varmint.' 
Itwasjist what I wanted; I pushed the 
door tu with my foot, and seizin' her by 
the arm with one hand, I quilted her with 
the horsewhip real hanasum with the 
other. At fii-st she roared like mad; ' I'll 
give you the ten comaiidments,' says she 
(meaning her ten claws). ' I'll pay you for 
this, you cowardly villain, to strike a 
woman. How dare you lift your hand, 
John Porter, to your lawful wife !' and so 
on; all tlie time runnin' round and round, 
tike a oolt tliat's a- breakin', with Uie 
mou thin' bit, rarin', kickin', and plnngin' 
like statiee. Then she began to give in. 
Says she, ' 1 beg pardon, on my knees I 
beg pardon; don't murder me, for heav- 
en's sake — don't dear John, don't murder 
your poor wife, that's adear;«ril do as 
you bid me; I promise to behave well, up- 
on my honor I do: Oh 1 dear John, do foi-- 
give me, do dear.' When I had her pro- 
perly brought to, for havin' nothin' on but 
a thin undergarment, every crack of the 
whip told tike a notch on a baker's tally, 
says I, ' Take that as a taste ot what you'll 
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catch when you act that way, like Old 
Scratch. Now go and dress yuurself, and 
pet Bupper for me and a stranger I have 
brought liome along with me, and be 
quick, for I vow I'll be master in my own 
house.' She moaned like a dog hit with a 
atone, half whiue, half yelp. ' Dear, 
dear,' says she. ' if I ain't all covered over 
with welts as big as my finger; [ do believe 
I'm flayed alive !' and she boohoo'd r^ht 
out like anything. ' I guess,' said 1, 
' you've got 'em where folks won't see 'em 
anyhow, and I calculate you won't be over 
fori'ai'd to show 'em where they he. But 
come,' saysl, ' be a stitrin', or I'tlquilt 
you ag'in as sure as you're idive; I'll tan 
your hide for you, you may depend, you 
old ungainly tempered heifer you.' 

" When I went to the bam, says I, 
' John Porter, your wife made right at 
me, like one ravin' distracted mad, when 
1 opened the door, thinkln' it was you; 
and I was obliged to give her a crack or 
two of the eowskin to get clear of her. 
It has eSectuated a cure completely; now 
foUer it up, and don't let ou for your life 
itwaru't you that did it, and you'll be 
master once more in your own house. 
She's all docility jist now, — keep her so,' 
As we retuined we saw a light In the 
kcepiR' room, the fire was blaztu' up 
(-heerfulsome, and Harm Porter moved 
aliout as brisk as a parched pea, though 
as silent as dumb, and our supper was 
i-eady in no time. As soon as she took 
her seat and sot down, she sprung right 
up on eend, as if she sot on a pan of hot 
coals, and colored all over; and then tears 
started in her eyes. Thiuks I to myself, 
I calculate I wrote that 'ere lesson in large 
letters anyhow; I can read that writin' 
without spellin', and no mistake; Iguess 
you've got pretty well warmed there- 
abouts this liitoh. Then slie tried it ag'm; 
first she sot on one leg, then on t'other, 
quite oneasy, and tlien right atwixt both, 
afidKettin' about dreadfully; like a man 
that's rode all day on a bad saddle, and 
lost a little leather on tlie way. If you 
hiid seed how she stared at Porter, it 
wojild have made you snicker. She 
couldn't credit her eyes. He wam't 
drunk, and* he wam't crazy, but there 
he sot as peeked and as meecliin' as 
you please. She seemed all struck up of 
a heap at his rebellion. The next day 
wlien I was about startln. I advised liim to 
act like a man, and keep the, weather- 
gauge now he had it, and all would be 
well; but the poor critter only held on a 



day or two, she soon got the upper hand 
of hira and made him confess afl, and by 
all accounts he leads a worse life now 
tliau ever, 1 put that 'ere trick on him 
jist now to ti'y him, and I see it's a gone 
goose with him; the jigis up with him; 
she'll soon call him with a whistle like a 
dog. I of ten think of the hornpipe she 
danced there in the dark along with me 
to the music of my wliip; she touched it 
off in great style, that's a fact. I shall 
mind tliat go one while, 1 promise you. 
It was actilfy equal to a play at old Bow'ry. 
You may depend, Squire, the only way 
to tame a shrew is by the cowskin. Qrandr- 
father Slick was raised all along the coast 
of Kent in Old England, and he used to 
say there was an old saying there, which, 
I expect, is not far off the mark; — 

The more'roufickUiemtliB better iJiey be.'" 
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"This country^" said Mr. Slick, 
" abounds in superior mill privileges, and 
one would naterally calculate that such a 
sight of water power would have led to a 
knowledge of machinery. 1 guess if a 
Biuenose was to go to one of our free and 
enlightened citizens, and tell him Nova 
Scotia was intersected with rivers and 
brooks in all directions, and nearly ono 
quarter of it covered with waf«r, he'd 
say, ' Well, I'll start right off and see it, 
I vow, for I guess I'll larn somethin'. I 
allot I'll get anoUier wrinkle away down 
East thei-e. With such splendid chances 
for experimentin', what first^hop milla 
they must have, to a sartainly. I'll see 
such new combinationH, and such new-ap- 
plications of the force of water to motion, 
tliat I'll make my fortin', for we can im- 

Srove on anything a'most.' Well, he'd 
nd his mistake out, I guess, as 1 did 
once, when I took massage in the night at 
New York for Providence, and found my- 
seif the next momiu' clean out to sea, 
Hteerin' away for Cape Hattoras, in the 
Charleston steamer. He'd ^iid he'd gone 
to the wrong place, I reckon : there ^n't 
a mill of any kind in the province fit to 
be soen. If we had 'em, we'd eai-ve 'em, 
ns we do the gamblin' houses d«wii South,* 
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— puL 'em riftht down; there wouldu't b 
one OS 'em left in eight and forty hours. 
" Some domestic factories they ouglit t 
have here: it's an etsseiitiat part of the 
social Bystem. Now we've nm to 1 
other extreme; it's got to be too big 
interest with us, and ain't suited to the 

Solitical institutions of out great country, 
atur' designed us for an agricultural 
people, and our government was predicated 
on the Eupposition that we would bo so. 
Mr.~ Hopewell was of the same opinion. 
He was a great hand at gardcnin', or- 
chardin', farmin', and what not. One 
evenin' I was up to his house, and says 
he, ' Sam, what do you say to a bottle of 
my old genuifte cider? I guess I got 
soma that will take the shine off of your 
father's by a long chalk, muck as the old 
gentleman brags of his'n, I never bring 
it out afore him. He thinks he has the 
best in aU Connecticut It's an innocent 
ambition that; and, Sam, it would be but 
a poor thing tor me to gratify my pride 
at the expense of humbliu' his'n. So I 
never lets on that I have any better, but 
keep dark about this supeiGne particular 
article of mine, for I'd as lives he'd think 
BO as not.' He was a real primitive good 
man was minister. ' I got some,' said he, 
' that was bottled that very year that glo- 
rious action was fought atween the ConsH- 
lution and the Gaerriere. Perhaps the 
whole world couldn't show such a brilliant 
whlppin' as that watt. It was a splendid 
deed, thafs a fact. The British can whip 
the whole airth, and we can whip the 
British. It was a bright promise for our 
young eagle: a noble bird that, too — great 
stongtli, great' courage, and surpassing 
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''' Well, he went down to the cellar, and 
brought up abottle, withastiek tied tdits 
neck, and day and date to it, like the lyie- 
bills on the trees in Squire Hendrick's gar- 
den. ' I like to see them 'ere cobwebs,' 
says he, as he brushed 'em ofl, ' they are 
like gray hairs in an old man's head; they 
indicate venerable old age.' As he un- 
corked it, says he-, ' I guess, Sam, this will 
warm your gizzard, my boy; I guess our 
great nation may be stumped to pi-oduce 
more eleganter liquor than this here. It's 
the dandy, that's a fact. That,' said he, 
nackin' 1 ' '* 

said lie, and bis eyes twinkled ag'in, for it 
was plaguy strong — ' that is the produce 
of my ownorchard.' ' Well,' Isaid, 'Min- 



ister,' says I, ' I never see you a Bwiggin' 
it out of that 'ere horn mug, that I don't 
think of one of your texts.' ' What's that. 



Saral' ' says he, ' tor you always had a m 
especial memory when you was a boy.' 
Why,' says I, ' that " the horn of the 



righteous man shall be exalted;" I guess 
that's what they mean by " exaltin' the 
horn," ain't it? ' Lord, if ever you was to 
New Orieens, aiwl seed a black thunder- 
cloud rise right up and cover tlie whole sky 
inaminit, you'd a thought of it if yon had 
seed his face. It looked as dark as Egypt. 
'For shamel' says he, * Sam, that's onde- 
cent; and let me tell you that a man thai 
jokes on such. subjects, shows Loth a lack 
of wit and sense too. I like mirth, you' 
know I do, for it's only the Pharisees and 
hypocrites tliat wear long face^, but then, 
mirth must be innocent to please me ; and 
when I see a man make merry witli serious 
things, I set him down as a lust sheep. 
That comes of your speculatin' to Lowell; 
and, I vow, them factorin' towns will cor- 
nipt our youth of both seies, and become 
hotbeds of iniquity. Evil communications 
eudamnify good manners, as sure as rates, 
one scabby sheep will ihfect a whole flock; 
vice is as catchln' as that nasty disease the 
Scotch have; it's got byshakin' hands, and 
botli eend in the same way— -in brimstone. 
I approbate domestic factories, but notliin' 
further for us. It don't suit us or our 
ititutions. A republic isoiily calculated 



. innocent and a happy vocation. _„ 
icultui'e was ordained by Him as made ua, 
or our chief occupation. 
"Thinks Ijhere'saprettyhow doyoudo; 



_ . , fiat's a fact; he'll jiat 

fail to and read a regular aarmon, and he 
knows so many by heart he'll never stop. 
It would take a Philadelphia lawyer'' 

your pardor , . . - . - „ . 

given you oifense, but 1 didn't , _ 

do assure you. It jist popped out unex- 
pectedly, like a cork out of one of them 
'ere cicler bottles. I'll do my possibles 
that the like don't happen ag'in, you may 
depend; so 'spose we drink a glass to our 
reconciliation.' ' That I will,' said he, 
'and we will have an otiier bottle, too, but 
I must put a little water into my glass (and 
he dwelt on that word, and looked at pie 
quite feelin', as much as to say. Don't for 
goodness' sake make use of that 'ere word 
horn i^'in, for it's a joke I don't like), ' for 
my head hain't quite the strength my cider 
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has. Taste this, Sam,' said he (openin' of 
another bottle); 'it's of thosameaj^eas the 
last, hut made of different apples, and I am 
fairly stumped Eometimos to say which is 

'"These are the pleasures,' says he, 'of a 
country life. A man's own labor provides 
him with food, and an appetite to enjoy it. 
Let him look which way he will, and he 
sees the goodness and bounty of his 
Creator, his wisdom, his power, and his 
majesty. There never was anything so 
true as that 'ere old sayin', " Man made 
the town, but Uod made the country," and 
both bespeak their difEei'ent architects in 
terms, too plain to be misunderstood. 
The one is filled with virtue, and the other 
with vice. One is the abode of plenty, and 
the other of want: one is a ware-duck of 
nice pure wat«r, and t'other one a ccbs- 
pool. Our towns are gettiri' so 
cial and factoring, that they will 
erate mobs, San? (how true that 

turned out, hain't it? Jle could ... 

about as far into a millstone as tliem that 
picks the hole into it), ' and mobs will in- 
troduce disobedience and defiance to laws, 
and that must eeudin anarchy and blood- 
shed. Mu,' said the old man, taisine his 
voice, and giving the table a wipe with his 
fist that made mo glasses all Jingle a,g''~ 
' give me the country — that country 
which He that made it said,'" Bring forth 
grass, the herb yieldin' seed, and the tree 
yieldin' fruit," and teho sow it thi 
gooA- Let me jine with the feathered 
tribe in the momin' (I hope you get up 
airly now, Sam r when you was a boy there 
was no gittin' you out of bed at no rate) 
and at sunset, in the hymns which they 
utter in full tide of song to their Creator, 
Let me pour out the thankfulness of my 
heart to the Giver of all good things, for 
the numerous blwsings lenjoy, and mtreat 
Him to bless my increase, that I may have 
wherewiHial to relieve the wants of others, 
as He prevents and relieves mine. 
-' - "-- ---intry. Its' — Minister 



Jist like a horse that has the spavin: b 
sot off considerable stifi at first, but whe 
he once got under way, he got on like a 
house afire. He went like the wind, full 
split. He was jist beginnin' to warm on 
the subject, and I knew if he did, what 
wonderful bottom he had; how he would 
hang on forever a'most; so says I, ' I think 
BO too. Minister; Hike the country; I al- 
ways sleep better there than in towns; it 
ain t so plaguy hot, nor so noisy neither; 
md then it's a pleasant, thing to set out 



.. thestoopandsmokein thecool,ain'titr 

I think,' says 1, ' too. Minister, that 'ere 
baDilsum> cinder of your'n de- 
, ., . I what do jou think ? ' 'Well,' 
sayshe, ' I tbmk myself a pipe wouldn't be 
amiss, and I got some real good Vargiony 
e'enamost ever seed, a present from 
Rowland Randolph, an old college chum; 

„_j i.1. ._ jny palate, Sam, for 

ith it. 

bring the pipes and tobacco.' As soon as 
the old gentleman fairly got a pipe in his 
mouth, 1 give Phtebe a wmk, as much as 
to say, Warn't that well done? That's 
what I call a most particular handsum fix. 
talk now (and that! do like to hear 
him do}; but he can't make a speech or 
preach a sarmon, and that 1 don't like to 
bear him do, except on Sabbath day, or up 
to Town Hall,- on oration times. 

''Minister was an uncommon pkasant 
_jn, — for there was nothin' a'most he 
didn't know, — except when he got his 
dander up, and then he did spin out his 
yarns for everlastinly. 

"But I'm of his opinion. If the folks 
here want their country to go ahead, they 
must honor the plough ; and General Camp- 
bell ought to hammer that 'ere intd their 
noddles, full chisel, as hard as be can drive. 
I could lam him somethin', I guess, about 
hammerin' he ain't up to. It ain't evei*y- 
one that knows how to beat a IJiing into 
a man's head. How could I have sold so 
many thousand clocks, if I hadn't bnd 
that knack 1 Why, I wouldn't have sold 
half a dozen, you may depend. 

" Agricultui-e is not only neglected but 
degraded here. What a number of young 
folks there seem to be iu these parts, a 
ridin' about, titivated out real jam, in 
their go-to-meetin' clothes, a doin' noth- 
in'. It's melancholy to think on it. 
That's the effect of the last war. The 
idleness and extravagance of those times 
took root, and bore fruit abundantly, and' 
now the young people are above their 
business. They are t^o liigh in the instep, 
that's a fact. 

"Old Driwie, down here to Maccau, 
said to me one dav, ' For gracious' sake,' 
says he, ' Mr. Slick, do tell me what I 
shall do with Johnny. His mother sets 
great store by him, and thinks he's the 
makins of a considerable smart man ; he's 
growin' up fast now, and I am prettyywell 
to do in the world, and reasonable fore- 
handed, but I don't know what tlie dogs 
to put him to. The lawv)ii;B are like spi. 
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ders, — they've eat up all the flies, and 1 1 
iruess they'll have to eat each other soon, | 
for ttiKre's moi-e on 'em than causes now I 
every court. Tlio doctor's trade is a poor j 
one, tuo; they don't ^et barely caah 
enoi^h tp pay for their medicines; ' ! 
never seed a country practitioner yet that | 
made anything worth speakiii' of. Then, ; 
as for preachin', why church Eind dis- 
senters are pretty mucli tarred witli the 
same stick; they live in the same pastur' 
with their flocks, and, between 'em, it's 
fed down pretty close I tell you. What 
would you advise me to do with him ?' 

" ■ Well,' says I.' Til tell you if you won't 
be raiffy with me.' 'Miffy with you in- 
deed,' said he, ' 1 guess I'll ho very much 
obliged to you ; it ain't every day one gets 
a chance to consult with a person of your 
experience; I count it quite a privile^'c to 
have the opinion of such an understiiinliu' 
man as you be.' ' Well,' says I, ' take a 
stick and give him a rael t;ood quiitin'; 
jist tantune him blazes, and set him to 
work. What does the critter want ? you 
have a good farm for him, let him go and 
aim his bread; and when he can raise 
that, let him get a wife to make butter 
for it; and when he has more of both 
than he wants, let him sell 'em and lay 
np his money, and he will soon have his 
bread buttered on both sides. Put him 
to, eh ! why, put him to the plough, the 
most luiteral, the moat happy, the moat inno- 
cent, and the most healthy employment ia 
the world.' ' But,' said the old man (and 
he did not look over half pleased), ' mar- 
kets are so confounded dull, labor so high, 
and the banks and great folks a swalleiln' 
all up so, there don't seem much encour- 
agement for farmers; it's hard rubbin', 



hiB wheat, and eat his oatmeal and i-ye; 
send his beef, mutton and poultry to mar- 
ket, and eat his pork and potatoes; make 
his own cloth, weave his own linen, and 
keep out of shops, and he'll soon grow 
rich: there are more fortins got by savin' 
than by makin', I guess, a plaguy sight; 
he can't eat his cake and have it too, 
thaf 8 a fact. No, make a farmer of him, 
and ]/ou wilt have the satinfai^tion of seeitin 
him an honest, an indi^endent, and a re- 
spectable merrier (jf aoeietj/; more lidnpnt 
Han trades, more independent tlian profes- 
Vfonol man, and more reapectable than 



" ' Ahem ! ' says Harm Drivvle. and sbi 

began to clear her throat for action; sht 
slumjjcd down her kuittin' and clawed off 
her spectacles, and looked right straiglit al 
me, so as to take good aim. l seed a reg- 
ular noi'' wester a brewin', I knew it would 
bust somewhere sai-tin, and make all 
smoke ag'in, so I cleared out and left old 
Drivvle to stand the squall. I conceit he 
must have had a tempestical time ol it, 
for she liad got her Ebenezer up, and 
looked like a proper sneezer. Make her 
Johnny a farmer, eh ! I ^uess that was 
too much for the like o ber to stom- 

Prlde, Squire," continued the clouk- 
maker (with such an air of concern that 
I verily believe the man feels an interest 
'- ■■he welfare of "a province in which be 

spent so long a time), " Pride, Squire, 
and a faUe pride, too, is the ruin of this 

itry ; I hope I may be skinned ^ it 



CHAPTER XSVIL 

THE WHITK NIOOEB. ' 

One of the most amiable, and at the 
same time most .amusing traits, in the 
clockmaker's character, was the attach-, 
ment and kindness with which he regarded 
his hoi-se. Ho considered " Old Clay " as 
far above a provincial horse, as he did one 
of his "free and enlightened citizens" 
superior to a Bluenose. He treated him 
as a travelling companion, and when con- 
versation flawed between us, would often 
soliloquize to him, a habil contracted from 
pui-surag his journeys alone. 

" Well, now," he would say, " Old Clay, 
I guess you took your time agoin' up that 
'eru hill— s'pose we progress now. Go 
along, you old sculpin, and turn out your 
toes. I reckon you are as deff as a shad, 
do you hear th<'re P Go ahead! Old Clay. 
Tliere now," lioM say, "' Squire, ain't that 
dreadful pretty ? 'Tliere's action. That 
looks about right: legs all under him — 
gathers all up snug — no bobbin' of his 
head — no roll in' of his slioulders — no wab- 
blin' of his hind parts, hut steady as a 
pump holt, and the motion all undeitieatli. 
When he fairly layB himself to it, he trots 
likr> all vengeance. Then look at his ear 
—jist like rabbit's; none o' your flop-ears 
like them Amherst beasts, half horses, 
half pigs, but straight np and p'inted, and 
I not too near at tha tips; f_or tliat 'era I 



coDsait, always showa a horse ain't true 
to draw. There are only bao thinija, Sq'iirr 
worth looHn' at in a liorse, action and 
»ouni<Msa;for Iftetersaw a critter that had 
good action that tons a bad beast. Old Clay 
puts me in mind of one of our free and 
enlightened " — 

"Excuse me," said I, Mr. Slick, but 
really you appropriate that word 'free' 
to your countrymen, as if you tliougli 
other people in the .world 
it but yourselves.'' 



entitled to 



" Neither he they," said he. " We first 
sot the BKample. Look at our Declara- 
tion of Independence. It was writ hyjef- 
ferson, and he was the first man of the 
age; perhaps the world never seed his 
ditto. It's a beautiful piece of penman- 
ship that; he gave the British the hut- 
eend of his mind there. I calculate you 
■ couldn'tfault it in no particular; H'sgen- 
erally allowed to be his cap-sheaf. In the 
Hrst p^e of it, second section, and first 
varse, are these words: 'We hold this 
ti'Uth to be self-evident, that all men are 
created equal.' I guess King George 
turned his quid when he read that. It 
was sometliin' to ohaw on he hadn't been 
used to the flavor of, I reckon." 

"Jefferson forgot to insert one little 
word," siud I ; "he should have said, ' all 
white men;' for as it now stands, it is a 
praotical. untruth in a country which tol- 
erates domestic slavery in its worst and 
most forbidding form. It is a declaration 
of fhame, and not of independence. It is 
as perfect a misnomer as ever 1 knew." 
" Well," said he, " I must admit there 
. is a screw loose somewhere thereabouts, 
and I wish it would convene to Congress 
to do sometliin' or another about our nig- 
gers, but I am not quite certified how that 
. iR to be sot to rights; I consait that you 
don't understand us. But," said he, evad- 
ing the subject with his usual dexterity, 
" we deal only in niggers, — and those 
thick-skulled, crooked-shanked, flat- 
footed, long-heeled, woolly-headed gentle- 
men don't seem fit for much else but slav- 
ery,! do suppose; they ain't fit to contrive 
for themselves. They are just like grass- 
hoppers; they dance and sing all summer. 
and when winter comes they have nothin 
provided for it, and lay down and die. 
They require some one to see arter them. 
Now, we deal in black nij^ers only, but 
the Bluenoses sell their own species — they 
trade in white slaves." 

"Thank God!" said I, " slavery does 
■•t exist in any part of his Majesty's do- 



minions now; we liave at last wiped ofT 
that national stain." 

"Not quite, I guess," said he, with an 
yir of triumph, "it ain't done wiUi in Novii 
Scotia, for 1 have seen these human cattle 
sales witli my own eyes; I was availed oi 
the truth of it up here to old Furlong's 
last November. I'll tell you the story," 
said he; and as this stoi^ of tlie clock- 
maker's contained some extraoi'dinarj' 
statements which I bad never heard of be- 
fore, I noted it in my journal, for the pur- 
pose of ascertaining their truth; and, if 
■ounded on fact, of laying them before IJi© 
proper authorities. 

" Last fall," said he, " I was on my way 
to Partridge Island, to ship ofi some truck 
and produce I had taken in, in the way of 
trade; and aslneai'ed old Furlong's house, 
I seed an amazin' crowd of folks abuut 
the door; I said to myself, says I, Wlio's 
dead, and what's to pay now? what on 
airth is the meanin' of all this? Is it a 
vandew, or a weddin', or a rollin' frolic, 
religious stir, or what is it? Thinks I, 
lee; so.I hitches Old Clay to the fence, 
walks in. It was some time afore I 

.._ able to wiggle my way thro.ugh the 
crowd, and get into the house. Ana when 
I did, who should 1 see but Deacon West- 
fall, a smooth-faced, slick-haired, mcech- 
in' lookin' chap as you'd see in a hundred, 
a standin' on a stool, witli an auctioneer's 
hammer in his hand; and afore him was 
one Jerry Oaks and his wife, and two lit- 
tle orphan children, the prettiest little 
toads 1 ever beheld in all my born days. 
' Gentlemen,' said he, ' I will begin " " 



yet, and can do many little chores besides 
feedin' the children and pigs; I guess he's 
near about worth his keep-' ' Will you 
warrant him sound, wind and limb?' says 
a tall, ragged lookin' countryman, ' for he 
looks to me as if he was foundered in both 
feet, and had a string halt into the bar- 
gaiji.' ' When you are as old as I be,' 
says Jerry, ' mayhap you may be foun- 
dered too, young man; I have seen the 
day when you wouldn't dare to pass that 
joke on me, big iis you be.' 'Will any 
gentleman bid for him,' says the Deacon, 
' he's cheap at Ts. 6d.' 'Why Deacon,' 
said Jerry, ' why surely your honor isn't 
agoin' for to sell me separate from my poor 
old wife, are you? Fifty years have we 
lived together as man and wife, and a good 
wife has she been to me, through all my 
troubles and trials, and God knows I bav» 
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had enough of 'em. No one knows my 
ways and my ailments but her; and who 
can tend me so kind, or who will hear 
with the complaints of a poor old mau 
but his wife? Do, Deacon, and heaven 
bless you for it, and yout^, do sell us to- 
gether; we have but a few days to live 
now, aeath will divide us soon enough. 
Leave Ikor to close my old eyes, when uie 
6ti'U|;;i;le comes, and when it comes to you. 
Deacon, as come it must to us all, may this 
good deed rise up for you, as a memorial 
before God. I wish it had pleased Him to 
have taken us afore it came to this, but 
His will be dune; ' and he iiung his head, 
as if he felt he had drained the cup of 
degredation to its dregs. ' Cab'taflord it, 
Jerry — can't afford it, old nian,' said the 
Deacon, with sucli a smile as a November 
san gives, a passin' atween clouds. ' Last 

Sear they took oats for rates, now nothin' 
ut wheat will go down, and that's as 
good as cash; and you'll hang on, as most 
of vou do, yet these many years. There's 
uM Joe Crowe, I believe in my conscience 
he will live forever,' The biddin' tlien 
went o*n, and he was sold for six shilliniirs 
a week. Well, the poor critter gave one 
long, loud, deep groan, and then folded 
his arms over his hreast, so tight that lie 
seemed tryin' to keep in his heart from 
bustin'. I pitied the misfortunate wretch 
from my soul; I don't know as I ever felt 
so streaked afore. Not so his wife,— «he 
was all tongue. She begged, and prayed, 
and cried, and scolded, and talked at the 
very tib eend of her^voice, till she became, 
poor critter, exhausted, and went off in a 
faintin' fit, and they ketclied hor up and 
tarried lier out to the air, and she 
sold in that condition. 

■' Well, I couldn't make head or tail of 
all this, I could hardly behevo ray eyes 
and ears; 80 says I to .lohn Porter, — him 
that has tbat catamount of a wife, tliat I 
had such a touse with, — ' Ji)hn Porter,' 
fays I, ' who ever seed or heerd tell of 
the like of this? what under the sun does 
it all moan? WU it has that 'ere critter 
donf! tliat he shuuld be sold srter that 
fashion?' 'Done,' said lie, ■ why " " ", 
'and th.-it's the ref son they sell liiih. This 
is town-meotiii' < ay, and we always sell 
the poor for the year, to the lowest bid- 
_ tier. , Them tha: will keep them for the 
~ lowest sum, gets them.' ' Why," says I, 
' tbivt feller that hon'jht him is a pauper 
himself, to my sartin knowledge. If you 



sixpence oiit,of hlra. How can he keep 
him? it appeal's to me the poor buy the 
poor here, an.d Oiat they all starve to- 
gether.' Says I, ' there was a very Kood 
mail once lived to Liverpool, so good, he 
said he hadn't sinned for seven years: well, 
put a mill-dam across the river, and 
pped all the fish from going up, and 
court lined him fifty pounds for it; 
and this good man was so wrathy, he 
thought he should feel better to swear a 
little, but conscience told him it was 
wicked. So he compounded with con- 
science, and cheated tlie devil, by callinj; 
it a "dam fine business.'' Now, friend 
Poi-ter, if this is your pooMaw, it is a 
damn poor law, I tell yon, and no good 
can come of such hard-hearted doin's. 
It's no wonder your country don't prosper, 
who ever heerd of a blessin' on such 



liad a beggar called Lazarus laid at his 
gate, and now the dogs had more compas- 
sion than he had, and came and licked his 
sores? cause If you have, look at that fore- 
handed and 'sponsible man there. Beacon 
Westfall, and you sl'C the rich man. And 
then look at that 'ere pauper, dragged 
away in that ox-cart from his wife forever, 
like a feller to State's prison, and you see 
Lazarus. Kecollect what follerecl, John 
Porter, and have neither art nor part in it, 

''It fairly made me sick all day. John 
Porter follered me out of the house, and 
as I was a turnin' Old Clay, said he, 'Mr. 
Slick,' says he, 'I never seed it in that 
'ere light afore, for it's our custom, 
and custom, you know, will reconcile one 
to 'most anything. I must say, it does 
appear, as you lay it out, an unfeelin' way 
of providin' for the poor; but, as touchin' 
the matter of dividin' man and wife, why' 
(and he peered all round to see that no one 
was witliin hearin'), 'why, I don't know, 
but if it was my allotment tj> he «old, I'd 
as liovps tliey'dsell me separate fi-om Jane 
as no(-, f.ir it appears to me it's about the 
best piirt of it.' 

"Now, what I have told you. Squire " 
said tlie elorkmsker. " ia the' truth: and if 
membeis, instead o( their cverlastin' pol- 
itics, would only look into these matters a 
liUlo, I guess it Id I f I f r 

thoconntiy. So as D n n f 
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As we approacHed • within fifteen or 
twenty miles of Pairsboro', a sudden turn 
of the road brt>u{;lit us direclly iu front of 
A large wooden house, cousistiue of two 
stories and an immense roof, the height of 
which ediflce was much increased by a 
stone foundation, rising several feet above 
ground. , 

" Now, did you ever sec," said Mr. Slick, 
" such a (fat^maran as that ? there's a 
proper goney for you, for to go and raise 
euch a buildiu' as that 'ere, and he as much 
use for it I do suppose as my old wagon 
I here has for a tlfth wheel. Bluenose al- 
ways takes keer to have a big house, 'cause 
it sliowa ahig man, and one that's consider- 
able forehanded, and pretty well to do in 
the world. Thewe Nova Scotians turn up 
theirblue noBBB as a bottle-nose porpoise 
tui'UB up his snout, and puff and snort ex- 
actly like him at a small house. If neigh- 
bor Carrit has a two-story house, all filled 
with winders, like Sandy Hook ligh^ 
Jiouse, neighbor Parsnip mustadd jist two 
feet moi-e on to the post of his'n, and 
about as much more to the rafter, tc 
ahead of him; so all these long sarce „ 
tkmen stride who can get the fui-dest in 
the sky, away from their farms. In New 
England our maxim is a small house, and 
a moat an' everlastin' almighty big bam; 
but these critters revarse it; they have 
little liovels for their oatthi, ah<)ut the big- 
ness of a good sizable bear trap, and a 
house for the humans as grand as Noah's 
Ark. Well, jist look at it and see what a 
flgar' it does cut. An old hat stuffed into 
one pane pf <TlaRS. and an old flannel petti- 
coat, as y:t11er ns janndice, iu another, fin- 
ish o(T the frrmt; an old pair of breeches, 
and th)* pi>d of a br.iu new cart-saddle 
wiHTi out. titivate the eend, whiSe the 
b ii'ksiile is all closed up on acconnt of the 
wiri'l. Wh"n it rJiins. ft there ain't a 
jiri'ttv h'iw-d"-yon-(bi, it's a pity— boils 
toted out <>' tills room and tu1>s Ret in 
t'other to cntj-h soft wntiT to wiwh; while 
th ' elai>1)oar'!H, lnosn at the ceiids, go clap, 
cbip, efcip, like (Cftls a hacklin' flas. and 
the winders and doors keep a dancin' to 
the music. The only dry place in the 



house is iu t)ie chimblej' comer, where th« 
folks ail huddle up, as an old hen and her 
chitkeus do under a cart of a wet day, ' I 
I liad the matter of half a. dozen 
pounds of nails,' you'll hear the old gen- 
tleman in tlie gi'and house say, Til be 
darned if I don't, lor if 1 hiul I'd fixed 
tliem 'ere clapboards; I guiss they'll go for 
■me o' tiiese days.' ' 1 wish you had,' 
his wife would say, 'for tliey do make a 
, particular unhansum clatter, tliat's a 
, ' ajid so tliey let it he till the next 
tempestical time comes, and then they 
wish ag' in. Now,, this grand house has 
only two rooms down-stairs that are alto- 
gether slicked up and fluished off com- 
plete; theother is jist petitioned off rough 
like, one half great dark entries, and 
t'other half places that took a plaguy 
sight more like packin' boxes than rooms. 
Well, all up-stairs is a great onfamished 
place, filled with eveiy sort of good-for- 
nothin' trampery in uatur'^— barrels with- 
out eends; com-cobs half husked; cast-off 
clotlies and bits of old hamess; Bheep- 
skins, hides, and wool; apples, one half 
rotten, and t'otlier half squashed; a*th6u- 
sand or two of shingles that have bust 
their withes, and broke loose all over the 
floor; hay rakes, forks, and sickles, with- 
out handles or teetli ; I'usty scythes, and 
odds and eenSs without numlver. When 
anything is wanted, then thei'e is a general 
ovei'han) of the wliole cargo, and away 
they get shifted foitird, one by one, all 
handled over and chucked into a heap to- 
gether till tlie lost one is found; and Uie 
next time, away tliey get pitched to the 
stam ag'in, higglety pigglety, heels over 
head, like sheep takin' a split for it over a 
wall; only they increase in number each , 

In'oke into more pieces than there was 
afore. Whenever I see one of these grand 
houses, and a hat lookin' out o' the win- 
der witli naiy head in it, think I, I'll be 
dai'ncil if that's a place for a wooden 
clock — nolh:ii' shi'rt of a London touch 
would sro di'wn with them folks, so I cal- 
culate T wim't alight 

'■ Whenovf r you oomp to such a grand 
pinoe as' this, 'Kqiiii'e. depend on't the 
lam) \», all of a pfppe. grrnt rrups of this- 
tles, and (III ovi'rlWiHii' viehl of weeds, 
and cittie thohrst. fed of :inv In the coun- 
tiy, for thi'v arc alwny* in the grain fields 
or mowhi' lands, and the pit's a rootin' in 
the pntntn pafe'hps. A spio and ai-an new 
gig at tlie door, shinin* like the mud banks 
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im old wracjc of a haj wagon, with its 
tongue ofihitchcd, and stickiir out beliind, 
like a piji's tail, all iudiiiate a \)ig mau. 
He's above tliinkin' of fai'min' tools, lie 
sees to the bran new gig; aiid tlie hired 
helps look arter the cai'ts. Cat^^h him 
with his ^O'to-ruectin' clo£lies on, a i-nbbin' 
agin their nasty greasy axles, like a tarry 
uiKsei'i not he, indeed, he'd stick you up 
with it. 

" The last time I came by here 
little bit arter daylight down, ra 
and dogs, and as daik as Egypt; hd, thinks 
I, I'll jist tui-n in here for sheltur to 
'Squire Bill Blake's. Well, Iknorks away 
at the front dour, till I tliought I'd a split 
it in; but arter a rappin' awhile to no 
purpose, and fliidin' no one come, I gropes 
my way round to the ba«k door, and 
opens it. and feelin' all alonjr the partition 
for tlie latch of the keepin' room, without 
findin' it, ( knocks a^in, when some one 
from inside calls out. ' Walk I ' Tliinks I, 
I don't cleverly know whether that indi- 
cates ' walk in,' or ' walk out; ' its pldguy 
short metre, that's a fact; but I'll sec any- 
hoVr.' Well, arter gropin' about awhile, 
at last I ^ot hold of a string and lifted the 
latch and walked in, and there aot old 
Harm Blake, close into one comer of the 
chiml)ley fireplace, a see-sawin' in a rock- 
In' chair, and a half grown black house- 
help, lialf asleep in t'other comer, a 
scroudgin' up over the embers. Who bo 
you?' said Marm'Blake, 'for I can't see 
you.' 'A sti'anger' said I, 'Keck' says 
she, speakin' to the black heifer in tlie 
corner, 'Beck !' says she ag'iii, raisin' her 
voice, ' I believe you are as def as a post; 
get up tliis rainit and stir the coalt, till I 
see the m in.' Arter the coals were 
'stiiTed into ablaze, the old lady surveyed 
ma from head to foot; then she axed me 
my name, and where I came from, where 
I was a<;oiu', and what my business was. 
\' T guess,' said she, ' you muHt bo riiasoiia- 
ble wet; sit to the fire and dry yourself, 
or mayhap your health may be eiidemni- 
flod p'r'aps.' 

" So I sot down, and we soon got pretty 
considerably welt acquainti'd, and quite 
sociable like, and her tontni*'. wlien it 
fairly waked up. began to run like a mill- 
race when the gate's np. I hadn't been 
talkiti' long, 'fore I well nigh lost night of 
her altogetiier ag'in. for little Beck began 
to flourish about her broom, right and 
left in great style, A clearln' np. and she 
did raise such 'au awful thick cloud <>' 
dust I didn't know if I ihould ever see or 
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breathe either ag'in. Well, when all was 
Bot ti> rights and the lire made up, the 
old lady lieg.an to apologize for tiavin' no 
candleu; she said Khe'd had a grand tea- 
party the night afore, and userl them all 
up, and'a whole sight of vitties too; the 
old man hadn't been well since ^nd had 
gone to bed airly. ' But,' says she, ' I do 
wish witli all my heart yon bad a come 
last night, for we had a most a special 
supper, — pnnkin pies and dougbuuts, and 
apple-Karae, and. a roast goose stuffed 
with Indian puddiu' and a pi^'s harslet 
stewed in molasses and onions, and I 
don't know what all; and tlie fore part of 
to-day folks called to finish. ' I actilly 
have nothin' to set afore you; for it was 
none o' your skim-milk paities, but super- 
fine uppererust, real jam, and we made 
clean work of it. But I'll make some tea, 
anyhow, for you, and perhaps, after that,' 
said she, alterin' of her tunc, ' perhaps 
you'll expound the Scriptures, for its one 
while since I've hecrd them laid open 
powerfully. I hain't been fairly lifted up 
since tliat good man Judas Ofilethrop, 
travelled this road;' and then she gave 
a groan and hung down her head, 
and looked cornerways, to see how the 
land lay thereabouts. The teakettle was 
accoi-dingly put on, and some lard tried 
into oil, an<l poured into a tumbler; 
which, with the aid of an inch of cotton 
wick, served as a makeshift for a oandle. 
"Well, arter tea wo sot and chatted 
awhile about fasIiionB, and markets, and 
sarmons, and scandal, and all sorts o* 
things: and, in the midst of it, in runs the 
nigfjer weuclt screamiu' out at the tip eend 
of her voice, ' Missus I missus 1 thei-e's 
Firainthe dairy, Fire in the dairy !' 'I'll 
givft it to you for that,' said the old lady, 
■ I'll give it you for tliat, you gootl-for- 
nothin' hussy; that's all your carelessness; 
go and pnb itout thisminit; how on oirth 
did it fjet there ? my night's milk pone, I 
dare say; run this minute and put it out, 
and save the milk.' I am dreadful afeai-d 
of fii-e, I always was from a boy, and seein' 
the poor foolisli critter seize a broom in 
her fright, I ups with the tea-kettle and 
follows her; and away we clipped throueh 
the entiy, she callin' out ' Mind the cellar 
door on the right I ' • Take kear of the 
close-horse on the left !' and so on, but as 
I couldn't see nothin', I kept rightsti-aighf 
aliead. At last my foot kotcbed in some- 
thin' or another, that pitched me some- 
what less than a rod or so, right ag'in the 
jjKior black critter, and a^ay w« went 
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heels over head. I heerd a splash and 
a groan, and I Hmclt sumetliin' p1a<ruy 
BDiir, but I couldn't see nuthin' ; at last I 
got liiilil of ber and lifted her up, fur glie 
didn't scream, but made a stran^je kind of 
chokiu' noise, and by this time up came 
Marm Blake with a, light. If pour Beck 
didn't let ^o tlienm'aii7iest,au<t sing out 
for dear hfe it's a pity, for she had gone 
head first into the smll-tnb and the tea- 
kettle liad scalded her feet. She kept a 
dancin' ripht up and down, like one ravin' 
distracted road, and boo-hoo'd like any- 
thing, clawiu' away at her head the wliole 
time, to clear away the stuS that stuck to 
her wool. 

" 1 held in aa long as 1 could, till I 
thought I should have busted, for no soul 
conld help a lartin', and at last 1 haw- 
hawed right out. • Ton good-for-notluu' 
Stupid slut, you,' said the old lady to poor 
Beck, ' it aarves i^ou right, you had no 
business to leave it tliere — 111 pny you.' 
' But,' said I, iuterferlu' for the m'lfortu- 
nate critter, 'good (tradouB marm I jou 
forget the fire.' ' Xo 1 don't,' said she, 
'I see him,' and seizin' the broom tli at had 
fallen from the nigger's hand, she ex- 
claimed, ' I see him, tlie nasty vaiTnit,' 
and began to belabor most onmarci fully a 
poor half-starved cur that the noise had 
attracted to the entiy. ' I'll teach you,' 
said she, ' to drink milk; I'll lam you to 
steal into the dairy,' and the bcKot critter 
Joined chorus with Beck, and they both 
veiled together, till they fairly malde tlie 
house ring ag'in. Presently old 'Squire 
Blake popped his head out Qf a door, and 
rubhirf his eyes, half aslenp and half 
awake, said, ' What the devil's to pay now, 
wife?' '^^'hy nothin',' says she, 'only, 
Firt't in the. dairv, and Bijck's in" the 
swill-tub, that's all.' 'Well, don't make 
such a touse, then,' said he, * if that's nil,' 
and ho shot tu tlie door and went to bed) 
^'in. Wlien we returned to the keepin' 
room, t)io old lady told me that they al- 
ways had had a doj; called 'JTire' ever 
since her grandfather, Major Donald 
Fraaer's time, 'and what was very odd,' 
says she, ' every one on 'em would drink 
milk if he had a chance.' 

"By this time the shower was over, 
and tlie moon sliinin' BO briijht and clear 
that I thoucht I'd better lie up and stirrin" 
and arter slippin'afow cents into the poor 
nigger wericli's hand. I took leave of the 
grand folks in the bighouse. Now 'Squire, 
among these middlin' sized farmers you 



may lay this down as a mie : The bigger the 
koune ilie hijijer lliefoolg he that's in it. 

*' But liowsiimever, 'I never call to mind 
that 'ere go in the big bouse up to the 
right, that I don't snicKer when I thinlc of 
' ilre in the dairy.' " 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

A BODT WITHOUT A HKAS. 

" I AtLOT yon had ought to visit onr 
great country, 'Sfjuire," said the clock- 
maker, " afore you quit for good and alL 
I calculate you don't understand us. The 
most splendid location atween the poles is 
Uie United States, and the first man alive 
is Gineral Jackson, the hero of the age, 
Itim that's skeercd the British outof their 
seven si-nscs. Then there's the ^reat 
Daniel Webster; it's generally allowed 
lie'K the gi'eatest orator on the face of the 
airth, by a long chalk; and Ur. Yan 
BurSn, and Mr. Clay, and Amos Kindle, 
and Judge ^'hite, and a whole raft of 
statesmen, up to evcrytliing and all man- 
ner of politics; there ain'tthe beat of 'em 
to he found anywhere. If you was to 
hear 'em I consait you'd hear genuine 
pure English for once, anyhow; for it's 
generally allowed we speak English better 
than the British. Tliey all know me to 
he an American citizen here, by my telk, 
for we speak it complete in New England. 

"Yes, if you want to see a free people 
— them tbiit makes their own laws, 
accordiu' to Ihtir own notions — go to the 
States. Indeed, if you can fault them at 
all, they ai* a little grain too free. Our 
folks have .their head a trifle too much, 
sometimes, pni'ticulaf in elections, both 
in freedom of speech and freedom of 
press. One hadn't ouglit to blart right 
out always all that comes uppermost. A 
horse that's too free frets himself and hiS' 
rider too, and Loth on 'em lose fiesh in the 
long run. I'd e'ennmost as lives use the 
whip sometimes, as to be for everlastinly 
a pullin' at the rein. One's aim gets 
plaguy tired, that's a fact. I often tliink 
of a lesson 1 lamt Jehiel Quirk once, for 
lettin' his tongue outrun his good man- 

" I was down to Rhode Island one sum- 
mer, to lam gildin' and bronzin', so as to 
give the flnishin' touch to my clocks. 
Well, the folks elected me a bog-i'eeve. 
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of it So one day, up to Town Hall, 
whei'e there was an oration to be de-^ 
livered on our Independence, jtat afoi'e 
the orator commem-id. in runa Jeliiei in 
a most ali-Gred liuiry; and says he, 'I 
wonder,' says he, 'ii_ there's ary a Iiog- 
reeve here ? because if tlier^ be 1 leqiiire 
a turn of his otllee.' And then, said he, 
a lookin' up to me, and calLin' out at the 
tip eetid of his voice, ' Mr. Hog-reeve 
afick,' gays be, 'here's a job out here lor 
you.' Folks snickered a good deal, and I 
felt my upunk a risiu' like half flood, 
that's a fact; but I bit in iny hreatli, anil 
spoke quite cool, 'rossible?' aays [; 
' well, duty, I do auppoau, must be done, 
though it ain't the most agreeable in thu { 
world. I've been a thinltin', ' s;iyK i, , 
' that I would be liable to a Hue of lif ty , 
ceuts for sufferin' a hog to run at liir^'L', ; 
and as you ai-e the biggest one, 1 nrosuiiiiJ, ] 
in all Rhode Island, I'll jist be^n by 
i-iugin' your noSe, to prevent you lor the . 
futur' from pokin' your snout where you | 
hadn't ought to;' and I seized biin by! 
the nose and nearly wrung it off. Weil. ' 
yon never heei-d sucli a shoutiu' and chip- ' 
pin' of hands, and clieerin', in your life; 
they haw-hawed like thunder. Says I, 
' Jehiel Quirk, that was a superb juke of 
youv'u ; how you made tho folks larf, 
didn't you? Ton ai-e e'enamost the wit- 
tiest critter I ever seed. I Euess you'll 
mind your parts o' speech, and study 
the accidence ag'in afore you let your 
clapper run arter that fashion, won't 
you?'" 

" 1 thought," said I, " that among you 
republicans, there were no gradations of 
rank or office, and that all were equal; i 
the liog-reeve and tlie governor, the | 
judge and thu crier, the master and his I 
sarvaut; and although from the nature of 
things, more power mi<;lvt lie entrusted to 
one tlian the other, yet that the rank ol 
all was precisely the same." 

"Well," said he. "it is so in theory, 
but not always in practice; and when we 
do practice it, it seems to go a little a^'in 
the grain, as if it waiii't quite ri^rht 
neither. When I was last to Baltimore 
there wasa court there, and Chief Justice 
Marshall was detailed there for duty. 
Well, with us in New England, the Blierlff 
attends the judge to court, and says I to 
the sheriff, ' Why don't you escort tli.lt 
'ere venerable old judge to thtt State 
House ? He's a ci-edit to out nation, that 



man;' he's actiJly the first pothook on the 
crane; the whole weight is on him; if it 
wam't lor him the fat would be in tlie 
fire in no time. I wonder you don't show 
him that respect — it would't hui't you one 
mors'el, I guess.' Says he, quite miffy 
like, 'Don't he know the way to court as 
well as 1 do ? It I tiiought ho didn't, IM 
send one of my nisgers to sliow him the 
road. 1 wonder who was bis lackey last 
year, tliat he wants me to be bis'u this 
time? It d<)n't convene tb one of our free 
and enlightened citizens to tag avt«r any 
man, that's a fact; it's too Ent;lisb, and 
too foreign for our Kiorious institutions. 
He's bound by laW to be there at ten 
o'clock, and so be I, and we both know 
tlie way there I reckon.' 

"I told tlio story to our minister, Mr. 
Hopewell (and lie has some odd notions 
aUbut bim, that man, though he don't 
always let out what he thinks). Says 
he, 'Bam, that was in bad taste' (agreat 
libi-ase of the old gentleman's, tliat), 'in 
bad taste, Sam. 'fhat 'ere sliorifi was a 
goney; don't cut your cloth arter his 
pattern, or your gaiment won't become 
you, I tell you. Wo are too enlightened 
to worship our fellow citizens as the 
ancients did, but we ought to pay great 
respect to vartuc and exalted talents in 
this life, and artor their death t)iei-e 
should be statues of eminent men placed 
in our national temples for the veneration 
of arter ages, and public ceremonies per- 
formi'd annually to their honor. Arter 
all. 8am,' said he (and he made a consid- 
erable of a long pause, as If he was 
dubersome whether he ought to speak 
out or not), ' arter all, Sam,' saia he, 
' atwecn oucsclves (but you must not let 
on 1 i=;iid so, for the fullness of time hain't 
yet I lime), half a yard of blue ribbon is a 
pl^^uy cheap w.iy of rewardin' merit, as 
tl u English do; and, althoucli ive larf at 
\m (for folks always wi,ll larf at what 
they hain't jjot, an<i never can get), yet 
titles ain't bad things as objects of am- 
bition, are tliey?' "Then tappin' mej>n 
the shoulder, and lookin' up and smilin', 
as he always did when he was pleased 
with an idee, ' Sir Samuel Slick would not 
sound bad, I guess, would it Sam ?' 

" ' When I look at the English House of 
Lords,' snid he, ' and see so much laming, 
piety, talent, honor, vartue, and refine- 
ment collected together, I ajl myself this 
here question; Can a system which pro- 
duces and sustains such a bod; of men as 
the world never saw before and never will 
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see (^iMd, be defective? "Well I answer 
myself, perhaps it is, for all human in- 
stitutions aa'e. so, hut I guess it's e'eha- 
bout the best artcr all. It wouldn't du 
here now, Sam, nor perhaps for a century 
'to come; but it will come sooner or l^iti', 
.with some variations. Now the Newto.. n 

Sippin, when transplanted to Englaud, 
on't produce such fruit as it dues in 
Long Island, and English fruits dou't 
piesai've tbeir flavor here neither; allow- 
ance must he made for difference of soil 
and climate' (O Lordl thinks!, if he turns 
into his orchard, I'm done for; I'll have 
to give him the dodge somehow or an- 
other, througlt some hole in tlie fence, 
that's a fact; but he passed on that time). 
'So it is,' said lie, 'with constitutions; 
our'u will gradually approximate to their'u 
and their'u to our n. As they lose tbeir 
strength of executive, they will varge to 
republicanism, and as we invigorate the 
form of eovernmeut (as we must do, or go 
to the 'Old boy), we shall tend towards a 
monarchy. If this comes on gradually, 
like the changes in tlie human body, by 
the slow approach of old age, so mucli 
the better; but I fear we shall liave fevers 
and convulsiou'fits, and colics, and an 
everlaetin' gripiii' of the intestines first; 
you and I won't live to see it, Samfbut 
our posteriors will, you may depend.' 

" I don't go the whole figur" with min- 
ister," said the clockmaker, "but I do 
opinionate with him in part. In our busi- 
ness relations we belie our political prin- 
ciples; we say every man is equal in the 
Union, and afiould have an equal vote and 
voice in the government; but in our 
banks, railroad companies, factoiy corpo- 
rations, and so on, every man's vote is 
regilated by his sliare and proportion of' 
stock; and if it wara't so, no man would 
take hold on tliese tilings at all. 

"Natur' oniained it so; a father of a 
family is head, and rules supreme in \ie 
household; his eldest son and darter are 
like first loftenantB under him, and then 
tlfere is an overseer over the niggers; it 
would not do for all to be equal there. 
So it is in the univarse, it is ruled by one 
Superior Power; if all the angels liad a 
voice in the government I guess" — Here I 
fell fast asleep; I had been nodding for 
some time, not in approbation of what he 
said, bnt in heaviness of slumber, for I 
had never before heard him so prosy 
since I first overtook him on the Ool- 
chester road. I liat« politics as a subject 
sf conversation ; it is -too wide a field for 



chit-chat, and too often ends in angry 
discussion. How long lie contiuned^ia 
train of speculation ' do not know, but, 
judging by tbe different aspect of the 
country, I must have slept an hour.^ 

I was at length ai-oused by the report of 
liis rifle, which he had dischargea from 
tlie wagon. The last I recollected of his 
conversation was, I think, about Ameri- 
can angels having no voice in the govern- 
ment, an assertion that struck my di^owsy 
faculties as not sti-ictJy ti'ue; as I had 
often heard that Uie American ladies 
talked frequently and waimly on the 
subject of politics, and knew that one of 
them had. very recently the credit of 
breaking up General Jackson's cabinet. 
When 1 awoke, the first I heard was, 
" Well I I declare, if that ain't an amazln' 
fine shot, too, considerin' how the critter 
was a runnin' the whole blessed time; if I 
hain't cut her head off with a ball jist be- 
low the throat, that's a fact. There's no 
mistake in a good Kentucky riile, I tell 
you." 

"Whose head ?" said I, in great alarm, 

whose head, Mr. Slick? for heaven's 
sake what have you done?" (for I had 
been dreaming of those angelic poli- 
ticians, the American ladies.) 

" Wiy. that 'ere hen-paitridge's head, to 
je sure," said he; "don't you see how 
ipecial wonderful wise it looks, a flutl«r- 
n' about alter its head ? " 

"True," said I, rubbing my eyes, and 
opening them in time to see the last mus- 
cular spasms of the decapftated body; ■ 

true, Mr. Slick, it is a happy illustration 

'. our previous conversation— a body tnUh- 



CHAPTER XXX. 

A TALK or btjnkeb'b hili.. 

Mr. S:.ick, like all his countrymen 
'horn I have seen, felt that his own ex- 
istence was involved in that of the Con- 
stitution of the United States, and that 
it was his duty to uphold it upon all oc- 
casions. He affected to consider its gov- 
ernment and its institutions as perfect, 
and if any doubt was suggested as to the 
stability or character of eitlier, would 
lake the omimon reply of all Americans, 
I guess you don't understand us," oi- 
else enter mto a labored defense. When 
left, However, to tlie free expression of 
'■" ""■" thoughts, ha lywiU oftiOTBiTt 



lits, ha would oSt&ng 



TUE CLOCKMAKER. 



75 



utterance to those appreliensions wliich 
most meu feel * tlie event of an experi- 
ment not yet fairiy tried, ami which has 
in many p.arts evidently disiiiipoiiitud Iho 
saiiftuino hopes of its Irieiiils. liut, even 
oil theie twciisiuns, wlieu bis vi^n'i^uue 
seemed to slumlier; lie would generally 
cover them hy givinK tliem as tlie re- 
marks of othci-B, or uoncealing them in 
a tale. It was this habit th:it gave his 
discourse rather the apiiearaiiue of think- 
ing aloud tlianacimnecteil conversation. 

"We are a great natjon, 'S<iuire," he 
Bald, " that's aartaiii; but I'm afeai'd we 
didn't altogether start right It's in poU 
itioB a« in rucin', everytliing depends 
uponalair-stai-t. If you are off too quick,' 
you have to pull up iiiid tura biick ag'in, 
and your beast gets out of wind iiud Is 
liaflled; andjf ybu loae In the Ktart you 
hain't got a'fair chance axMrwardg, and 
^i-e plaguy apt to be jockeyed in the 
coui'se. When we set up housokeepin', 
as it were, for ourselves, wo hated our 
Ktepinotl:^r, Old England, so dreadful 
had, we wouldn't foller any of her ways 
<it managin' at all, but made now receipts 
luf ourselves. Well, we missed it in 
many things most consumedly, somehow' 
or another. Did you ever see," said he, 
"a congregation split riglit in two by a 
quarrel, and one part go off and set up 
for theraKelves?" 

"lam sorry to say," said I, "that I 
have seen some melancholy instances ol 
the kind." ' 

" Well, they shoot ahead, or drop 
aatem, as the ease may be, but they soon 
get on another tack, and leave the old 
ship clean out of sight. When folks once 
take tu emigi-atin' in religion in this way, 
tiiey never know where to hide. First 
they try one location, and then they try 
another; some settle here, and some im- 

Erove there, but they don't hiteh their 
orses together long. Sometimes they 
complain they hate loo little muter, at 
other timea that they hiwetno mncli; they 
are never satisfled, and, wherever these 
seiiaratixts go they onsettle others as 
bad as themselves. I neter look onadc' 
aarler iih nny urfat thalten. 

"My poor fsther ufii;d to say, 'Sam, 
mind wTwt I tell yon: if a m:in don't 
■A-ivca in nil priitioiilai'^ with his Hinrch. 
and ca'i'l en tlii: whitle lui!r with 'cm, be 
ain't iuHtinod on that account' nohow, to 
seiBtrsite Irom ihi-ni. fi^r, Snm, " S<hhn 
isa»l«in the eae oi' Giid." The whod 
ChriitUu world,' be wonltl say, ' in di 



ided into two great families, the Catho- 
lic and Protestant. Well, the Cathotio is 
united family, a happy family, and a 
ong family, alt governed byoneheiid; 
and Mam, as sure as e^'S is eggs, that 
'ere family will grub out t'other one, 
stalk, branch, and root; it won't so much , 
as leave the seed of it in (he grouml, to 
grow by cliance na a natuiaL curiosity. 
Now the Protestant family is like a bun- 
dle of refuiie shingles, when withed up 
together {which it nererwas and never 
will be tu all etai'nity), no great ol a>liun- 
dlearterall; you might -take it up under 
one ai'm, and walk oS with it without 
winkin'. But, when all lyiu' loose as it 
always is, jist look at it, and see what a 
sight it is: all blowin' about hy every 
wind of doctrine, some away up e'ena- 
most out of sight, others rollin' over and 
over in the dirt, some split to pieces, and 
otliers so warpud by the weather an4 
cracked by the sun— uo two of 'em will 
'-' -[) as to make a close jint. They are 
ivided into sects,^ railm', quarrelin', 
BDi>ai-atin', and agreein' in nothiu' but 
hatin' each other. It is awful to think 
T'other family wil! some day or 
other gather them all,np, put them into 
a bundle and bind them up tight, and 
condemn 'em as lit for nothin' under the 
sun, but the fire. Now he who splits 
one of these here sects by schism, or he 
who preaches schism, commits a grievous 
sin, and Sam, if you vally your own peace 
of mind, have nothin' to do with such 
folks. 

"' It's pretty much the same in poli- 
tics. I ain't quite clear in my conscience, 
Sam, about our glorious Revolution. If 
that 'ere blood was shed justly in the 
rebellion, then it was the Lord's doin', 
but if unlawfully, how am I to answer 
for my share in it ? I was at Bunker's 
Hill (the most splendid battle it's gener- 
ally allowed that ever was fought) ; what 
effect my shots had, I can't tell, and I 
am glnd I ean't, all except one. Sam, and 
tliat.shot' — Here the old gentleman be- 
came dreadful agitated, he shook like an 
ague fit, and he walked up and down the 
room, and wrung his hands, and groaned 
bitterly. '1 have wrastled with the 
IiOnl, Sam. and have prayed to Him to 
eiilighh'n me on. that pint, and to wash 
out the stain of th^it 'ere blood fi-om my 
hiunds. Int-ver told you that 'erf stoi-y, 
nor your mother, neither, for she eould 
not stand it poor critter, she's kinder 
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" 'Well, Doctor Wawen (tlie first sol- 
dier of his age, tliougii lie never fouglit 
afore) commaHdcd us" all to resai*ve our 
fire till the British came witliiu piiit^ 
' lilalTk shot, and we" could cleverly 
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e mowed them down like gv: 
repeated our fire with awlul cftect I 
was among the last tliat remained behind 
the lireastwoik, for most on 'cm, arter 
the second sliot, cut aud I'uii full split. 
The Uritish wei* cluat to u^; and an of- 
ficer, witli his sword drawn, was leading 
on his men, and enconi'agiu' tjiem to tlie 
charge. I could see liis features; he 
was a rael haudsum mau ; I cau see him 
Qow witli his white breeclics and black 
gaiters, and red euat, and thveo-conieied 
cocked hat, as plain as if it was yestei-day 
instead of tlie year '75. Well, I took a 
steady aim at liim, and fired. He didn't 
move for a space, and I thoufrht 1 had 
missedliim,wlienallof a sudden he sprung 
riglit -straight up on eend, his awoi-d slip- 
ped tlirouKU his hands uj> to the pint, 
and then ho fell flat on his face atop of 
liie blade, and it came straight out tlirough 
his back, ne was fairly skivei'ed. I 
never seed anything so awful since I was 
raised; I aetilly screamed out witli hor- 
ror; and I threw away my i^ii and joined 
them that were I'etrealjn' over tlie neck 
to ChiulcHtown. Sam, that 'eitJ ISritish 
ufflcer, if our roiiellion was onjnst or on- 
lawful, was murdered, that's a fact; and 
the idee, now I am gi-owin' old, haunts 
me day and night. Sometimes I begin 
with the Stamp Act, and I go over all 
our g]'ieviinces, one by one, and say. 
Ain't they a sufBcient justification ? 
"Well, it makes a long list, and 1 get 
kinder satisfied, and it appears as clear 
as anything. But sometimes there come 
doubts in my mind, jist like a guest 
that's not invited or not expected, anil 
takes you at a short like, and I say, 
SVam't the Stamp Act repealed, and con- 
cessions made', and wam't offers sent to 
settle all fairly ? and I got troubled and 
onea^ ag'in. And then I say to myself, 
says I, O yes, but thein offers eaine too 
late. I do nothiu' now, when I am alone, 
but ai^ue it over and over i^c'in. I actil- 
Iv dream on thaf' man in my sleep some- 
times, and then 1 see him as plain as if he 
was afore me; and I go over it all ag'in 
till I come to that 'ere shot, and then I 
lea]i right up in lied and scre.im like 
all venjjeance, and your mother, poor old 
critter, says, "Sam," says she, "what 



on airth ails you, to make^ou act so like 
Old Scratch in your sleep? 1 Oo believe 
there's sometliin' or anotlier on your 
conscience." And I say, "Polly dear, I 
guess we're a goiii' to have rain, for that 
plaguy cute rheumatiz haK seized my foot, 
audit does aiitiigouiEC me go I have do 
peace. It always does to when it's like 
for a change." '■ Dear heart," she says 
(the poor simple ciitter), "then I guess 
I Itad better rub it, hadn't 1, Sam?" 
and she crawls out of -bed andget« her 
i-ed flannel petticoat, and rubs away at 
my foot ever so long. O, Sam, if she 
cojild rub it out of my heart as easy as 
she thinks she rubs it out of my foot, I 
should be in peace, that's a fact. 

■"What's done, Sam, can't be helped, 
tlicre's no use in cryiii' over spilt milk, 
but still one can't help a tliiukin' on it. 
But I don't love schisms, and I don't love' 
rebellion. 

" ' Our Revolution has made us grow . 
faster and grow richer; but, Sam, when 
we Wei's younger and pooi"er, we were 
more pious and more happy. We have 
nothin^ fixed, either in religion or politics. 
What connection tliore ought to be atween 
Church and State, I am not availed, but 
some there ought to \h, as sure as the , 
Loid made Moses. Beligiou, when left to 
itself, as witli lis, grows too rank and lux- 
uriant. Suckers and Kpif.uts, and inter- 
secting slioot«, and supertluous wood, 
make a nice shady tiee to look at, but 
Where's the fruit, Sam P that's the ques- 
timi — Where's the fruit? Mo; the piide 
of human wisdom, and the presum^ition it 
breeds will ruinate us. Jefferson was an 
infidel, Bud avoived i1^ and gloried in it, 
and called it the enlighten men t of tlie 
age. Camlnidge College is Unitailan, 
'cause it looks wise to doubt, and every 
drumstick of a boy ridicules tlie belief of 
his forefatlicra. If our country is to be 
darkened by infidelity,, our government 
defiled by every State, and eveiy State 
ruled by mols— then, .Sam, the Llood we 
shed ill our Kcvolution will be atoned for 
in the blood and sulTeriiig of our fellow 
citizens. The murders of Ihat civil war 
will 1 e expiated by a political suicide of 
the State.' 

"I am somewhat of father's opinion," 
said the cloekmakcr, " though I don't "" 
go the whole ligur' with him; but lie 
needn't liave made such an eveilaetiu' 
touse ahont fixin' that 'ere British ofBcer's 
flint for him. for he'd a died of himself by 
this time, I do suppose, if he had a misled 
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Ills Bhot at him, P'r'aps we miulit have 
done a little better, and p'r'apa we mights 
n't, by stlckin' a little closer to the old 
Constitution. But one thiug X will aay: I 
think, arter all, your colony govemineut 
ia about as happy and as good a oue as I 
know on. A man's life and property ai'ii 
well protected here at little cost, and he 
cau go where be likes, and do whal be 
likes, provided he don't trespass on his 
neighbor. 
" 1 j{ueas that's enough for any on ua, 



CHAPTER XSSI. 

CULLIHO A BLUEKOSE. 

"I 4i.i,0T," said Mr Sliok "that the 
Bluenoaea are the most irnllible folks of 
the face of the antii — in^ulii aoft hoins,' 
that's a fact. P ilitics Mul suuh stuft set 
'em a gapin', like diildien in a ohunbly 
corner listeniu to tiles of ^bosts Salem 
witches, and Nova Si-ofcia snowst>ims, 
and while they stand starin and yawpni'. 



kudldate cha^ says, ' Feller citizens, this 
^ountiy is goin' to the doga hand over 
hand; look at yonr rivers, you have no 
bridges; at yonr wild lands, you have uo 
roads; at your treasury, voa hain't got a 
cent in it; at your tnirkets things don't 
letch notliin' ; at yoiir fish, the Yankees 
ketch 'em all. There's uothin' behind 
yon hal snfEerin', around you but poverty, 
afore you but slavery and death. What's 
the cause of this uniieerd of awful state 
vS things,- aye, what's the cause ? Why, 
judges, and banks; and lawyers, and great 
folks, have swallered all the money. 
They've got you down, and they'll keep 
you down to all etarnity, you and your 
posteriors arter you. Rise up, like men I 
Arouse yourselves like freemen, and elpot 
me to the legislatur', and I'll load on the 
small but patriotic band; I'll put the I. ig 
wiirs thi-ou'jh their facins, I'll make 'em 
Bliake in their shoes, rll knock off your 
'chanis and make you free.' Well.' the 
goneys fall tu and elect him. and bo de- 
salts nsbt away, with balls, rifle, powder, 
liom, and all. He promiseil ton much. 

"Then comes a rael good man, and an 
everlastin' flue preacher, a most especial 
spiritual man- renounces the world, the 
flesh, and the devil, preaches and praya day 
Md nigh^ s« kind to tha p«or, a'.A s* hum- 



ble, be has no more pride than a babe, !md 

so 'short-handed, lie's no butter on his. 
breail — M tielf-^eniai, mortifyin' the flesh. 
Well, as soon aa he can work it, he mar- 
ries the richest gal in all hia flock, and 
tlien Lis bi-ead is biitteied on both sides. 
lie proiiUeed too mue/i. 

" Then comes a doctor, and a prime ar- 
ticle be is, top. ' I've got,' aajs he, ' a 
screw augur emetic and hot crop, and if I 
can't cure all sorts o' things in natur' my 
name aiu'tQiiack.' Well, he turns stom- 
acli and pocket both inside Out, and leaves 
poor Bluenose~a dead man. He promised 
too much. 

" Then comes a lawyer, an honest law- 
yer tun, a raei wonder under the sun, as 
straight as a sltiiigle in all his dealins. 
He's so honest he can't bear to hear tell 
of other lawyei-s; he writes ag'in 'em, 
raves ag'in 'em, votes ag'in 'em- they are 
all rogues but him. He's jist the m»m to 
take a case in hand, 'cause Ae will aee jus- 
tice done. Well, he wins his case, and 
fobs all for costs, cause he's sworn to see 
justice done to — himself. He promised 
too much. 

"Thou comes a Yankee clockmaker" 
(and here Mr. Slick looked up and smiled), 
"with his 'soft sawder,' and 'human 
natur',' and he sella clocks warranted to 
run from July to etarnity, stoppages in- 
cluded, and I must aay they do run as 
long as^aa long as wooden clocks com- 
monly do, that's a fact But I'll show 
y<iu presently how I put tlio leake into 
'em, for herd's a feller a little bit ahead 
on UK, whose flint I've made up my mind 
to fix this while past." Here we were 
nearljj thrown out of the wagon by the 
breaking down of one of thaie small 
woodt'ii bridges. Which prove so annoying 
and so dangerous to travellers. '' Did you 
hear that 'ere snap ? " said be; " well, as 
sure as fat«. I'll break my clocks over 
them 'ere etam.al log bridges, if Old Clay 
clips over them arter that fashion. Them 
'ere poles ant pla'iiv treacherous; they 
nre jlst like old Marm Patience Doesgood's 
teeth, that keeps the irreat United Inde- 
pendent Democratic Hotel at Squaw Neck 
Creek, in Massa«hn setts, — one half gone, 
and t'other half rotten eends." 

" T thousht you hart disposed of your 
last clock." said I, at Colcbeater, to Dea^ 
con Flint." 

" So I did." be replied, " the last one I 
had to sell to Aim, but I've got a few left 
for other folks yet. Now tliere is a man 
on this road, one Zab AIl«u, a4;m1 genuina 
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skinflint, a proper close-fisted cuatomer as 
you'll a'moBt see anywhere, and one that's 
not altogether the straight thing in iiie 
dealin' neither. He don't want no one to 
live but liimseif; and lie's miglity hand- 
sam to me,— sajin' my clocks are all a 
cheatj and that we ruinate the countiy, a 
drainm' every drop of money out of it, a 
calUn' me a.Yankee broom, and wliat not. 
But it ain't all jist gospel that be says. 
Now I'll put aclock on him afore he knows 
it; I'll go right into him as slick as a whis- 
tle, and play him to the eend of my lino 
like a trout, I'll have a hook in his gills, 
while he's a thinkin' he's only smellm' at 
the bait. There he is now, I'il be darned 
if he ain't, standin' afoi-e his shop door, 
Ibokin' as strong as high jiroof Jamaiky; 
I guess I'll whip out the bung while he's 
a lookin' arter the spicket,,^iind p'r'aps 
he'll bo none b' the wiser tiU lie finds it 
out, neither." 

■ "Well, 'Squire, how do you do," said 
he ; " how's all at home ? " 

"Keasouable well, I give you thanks, 
won't you alight?" 

"Can't to-day," said Mr. Slick, "I'm 
In a considerable of a hurry to ketch the 
packet; have you any commands for 
Sou'west ? I'm goin' to the Island, and 
across the Bay io Windsor. Any word 



that's the truth. The fact is," said he 
throwing down his reins, and affectiug a 
most confidenfja) tone, "I felt almost 
ashamed of them myself, I tell you. 
The long and short of the matter is jist 
this; they don't make no good ones now- 
adays, no more, for they calculate 'em 
for shippin' and not for home use. I was 
aU struck up of a heap, when I seed the 
last lot I got from the States; I was prop- 
erhr bit by them, you may depend— they 
didn't pay cost; for I couldn't recom- 
mend them with a clear conscience, and 
1 must say I do like a fair deal, for I'm 
straight up and down, and love to go 
right ahead that's a fact. Did you ever 
see them I fetched when I first came 
tliem I sold over the Bay?" 

" said Mr. Allen, "I can't say I 



did. 






I advise you t 



that 

says Mr. Allen, "none that I 
can think on, unless it be to inquire how 
butter's goin' ; they tell ■ me cheese is 
down, and produce of all kind particular 
dull this fall" 

" Well, I'm glad lean tell you that ques- 
tion," said Slick, "for I don't calculate 
to return to these parts; butter is risin' 
a cent or two; I put mine oH mind at ten- 

"Don't return! possible? why, how 
yon talk. Have you done with the clock 

ir't worth follerin' 

" 'Most time," said the other, laughing, 
"for by all accounts the clocks warn't 
worth bavin', and most infarnal dear too; 
folks begin to get their eyes open." 

" It warn't needed in your case," said 
Mr. Slick, with that peculiarly composed 
manner that indicates suppressed feelintr, 
" for you tfere always wide awnke: if all 
tlie folks bad cut their eye teeth as airly 
as you did. there'd be plicuy few clocks 
sold in these parts, I I'eckon; but y 



'I guess I have; i 



"Well," continued he, ' 
pnme article, I tell you-no" mistake 
there— fit for any market; it's generally 
allowed there ain't the beat of them to 

found anywhere. If you want a clock, 

-'- lay your hands on one of them, 

'to let go the chance; 

— by the 'Lowell' mark, 

they were all made at Judge Beler's 
irtutory. Squire Shepody, down to Five 
Islands, axed me to get him one, and a 
special job I had of it, near about more 
sarch arter it than it was worth; but I 
did get him one and a particular hand- 
sum one it is, copal'd and gilt superior. 
I guess it s worth ary half-dozen in these 
parts, let t'otliers lie whei-e they may 
If I could a got supplied with the like o' 
them, I could a made a grand spec out of 
them, for they took at once, and went off 

" Have you got it with you? "'said Mr. 
Allen, "I should like to see it." 

I I have it here, all done up in 
snug as A bird's egg, to keep it 
from jamn', for it hurts 'em consumedly 
to jolt 'em over them 'ere etarnal wooden 
bridges. But it's no use to take it out, 
it ain't for sale; its bespoke, and I 
wouldn't take the same trouble to get 
anotlier for twenty dollars. The only 
one that I know of that there's any 
chance of gettin'. is one that Increase 
Crane has up to Wilmot they say he's a" 
sellin' off." 

After a good deal of persuasion, Mr, 
Slick unriacked the clock, but protested 
gainst his asking for it, for it was not 
for sale. It was then exhibited, ev"-" 
part explained and prais*d, as new 
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indention and perfect In -workmanship. 

'Now Mr. Allen tad a very esaltod opin- 
ion of 'Squire Sliepody'a biste, judgment, 
and saving knowledge; and, as it was the 
last and only chance of ^tting a clock of 
such BuperioT quality, he offered to take 
it at the price the 'Squire was to have it, 
at serea pounds ten shilUiiga. But Mr. 
SliclE vowed he couldn't part with it at 
no rate, he didn't know wliere he could 
;;et the like attain (for he wam't quite 
Ktire about. Inci-ease Crane'e), and the 
'Squire would be confounded disappoint- 
ed; he couldn't think of it. In propor- 
tion to the difGculties, ruse the ardor of 
Mr. Allen; his offers advanced to £8, to 
£8 10s., to £0. 

"I vow," said Mr. Slick, "I wish 1 
hadn't let on that I had it at -all. 1 don't 
like to refuse yon, but wliere am I to get 
tlie like?" After much discussion of a 
similar nature, he consented to part with 
the clock, though with great apparent 
reluctance, and pocketed the money with 
a protest that, cost what It would, he 
should have to procure another, for he 
couldn't think of putting the 'Squire's 
pipe out arter that fashion, for he was a 
very clever man, and as fair as a bootJackT 

"Now," said Mr. Slick, as we pro- 
ceeded on our way, " that 'ere feller is 
properly sarved; he got the moat inferior 
ai-ticle I.had, and I iist doubted the price 
on him. It's a piW he should be a tellin' 
of lies of the Yankees alt the time; this 
will help him now to a little gram of 
truth." Then mimicking his voice and 
manner, he repeated Allen's words with 
a strong nasal twang, '"Most time for 
you to ^ve over the clock trade, I guess, 
for by all accounts they ain't worth 
havin', and most infamal dear too; folks 
begin to get their eyes open.' Better for 
you if you'd a had your'n open, I reckon; 
a joke IB a joke, but I consait you'll find 
that no joke. The next time you tell 
stories about Yankee peddlers, put the 
wooden clock in with the wooden punkin 
seeds, and hickory hams, will you ? The 
Blueuoses, 'Squire, are all like Zeb Allen; 
they think they know everytliing, but 
tliey get gulled from year's eeud to year's 
eend. Tney expect too much from others, 
and do too little for themselves. They 
actilly expect the sun to shine, and tlie 
rain to faU, through tbeir little House of 
Assembly, ' Wliat have you done for ns? ' 
they keep axin' their members. ' Who 
did yim spunk up to last session?' jiut as 
If all leigalation consisted in at'.:ick'ir 



some half-dozen pliss-proud folks at Hali- 
fax, wUo are jist as big noodles as they 
be tliemselvea. You hear nothin' but 
politics, politicB, politics, one everlastin' 
sound of give, give, give. If I was gov- 
ernor rd give 'em the butt^nd of my 
mind on the subject; I'd crack their 
pates till I let some light in 'em. if it was 
me, 1 know. I'd say to the members, 
don't come down here to Hahfax with 
your lockrums about politics making a 
great touse about nothin' ; but open 
the country, foster agricultur', encour- 
age trade incorporate companies, make 
bridees, facilitate conveyauce, aijd above 
all things make a railroad from Windsor 
to Hahfax; and mind what I tell you 
now, — write it- down for fear you should 
forget it, for it's a fact; and if you don't 
believe me, I'll lick you till you do, foi* 
there ain't a word of a he in it, by gum, — 
One such v>ork is the Windsor Bridye it 
worth all your lains, votes, speeches, and 
nsoiutions for the last ten years, if tied up 
and put into a meal-bag together. If it 
ain't, I hope I may be shot I" 



CHAPTER XXXn. 

TOO MANY IBONS IN THB FIBB, 

We had a pleasant sail ot three hours 
from Parraborro' to Windsor. The arri- 
vals and departures by water are regulated 
at this place by the tide, and it was sunset 
before we reached Mrs. Wilcox'? comfor- 
table inn. Here, as at ether places, Mr. 
Slick seemed to be perfectly at home; and 
he pointed to a wooden clock, as a proof 
of his successful and extended trade, and 
of the universal influence of "soft> saw- 
der," and a knowledge of "Human 
natur'." Taking out a ^en-knife, he cut 
off a splinter from a stick of firewood, 
and balancing himself on one leg of his 
chair, by the aid of his right feet, com- 
menced his favorite amusement of whit- 
tling, which he generally pursued in si- 
lence. Indeed, it appeared to have become 
with him an indispensable accompaniment 
of reflection. 

He sat in this abstracted manner until 
he had manufactured into delicate shav- 
ings the whole of his raw material, when 
he very deliberately resumed a position 
of moi-e ease and security, by resting his 
cliair on two legs instead of one, and put- 
ting both his feet on the mantel-piece. 
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Tlieii, Jig;hting his cigar, he said in his 
usual quiet maiuter, — 

" There's a plaguy eight of truth in 
them 'era old piMverbs. They are dis- 
tilled facta steamed down to an' essence. 
They are like portable soup, an amazin' 
deal of matter in a small compass. They 
are what I vaily most, — experience. 
Father iined to say, I'd as lieves have an 
old-hiii:i Kiiuii, self-taught doctor as aiy a 
profeiiK'.ir HI til e. college at Philadelphia 
or New York to attend me; for what they 
do know, they know by experience, aud 
not by books; and experience is every- 
tliin>;; It's hearin', and seein', and tryin^; 
and arter tiiat, a feller must be a born 
fool if he don't know. That's a beauty of 
old proverbs; they are as Ij'ue as a plumb 
line, and as short and sweet as sugar 
candy. Now when you come to see all 
about this country you'll find the truth of 
that ere one — 'A man that has too many 
irons in the fire is plaguy apt to get some 
on'em burnt- 

"Do you recollect that 'ere tree I 
showed you to Parrshoro' ? It was all 
covered with black knobs, like a wart 
rubbed with caustic. Well, the pium-ti-ees 
bad the same disease a few years ago, ajid 
they all died, and the cherry-trees I con- 
sait will go for it too. The farms here 
are all covered with the same 'black 
knobs,' and thev do look like Old Scratch. 
If you see a place all gone to wrack and 
ruin, it's raortea^ed you may depend. 
The ' black knob ' is on it. My plan, you 
know, is to ax leave to put a clock in a 
house, and let it be till T leturn. I never 
say a word about splHn' it, for I know 
when I come back, liioy won't let it go 
arter tiiey are once used to it. Well, when 
I first came, I knowed no one, and I was 
forced to inquire whether a man was 
good for it, afora I left it with him; so 1 
made a pint of axin' all about everymau's 
place tBat lived on the read. ' Who lives 
up tliere in the big house ?' says I; 'it's a 
nice location that, pretty considerable im 
provements, them.' ' Wliy,' sir, that's 
A, B.'s:he was well to do in the world 
once, carried a stilf upper lip, and keered 
for no one; he was one of our grand aris- 
tocrats, — wore a long-tailed coat, and a 
ruffled shirt; but he must take to ship 
buildln', and lias jrone to the dogs,' ' O,' 
said I. ' too many irtms in the fire. Well, 
the next farm, where the pics are in the 
potato field, whose is that?' ' O, sir, 
thnt's C, D.'s; be was a considerable fore- 
handed farmer, as any in our place, but 



he sot up for an assemblyman, and 
opened a store, and tilings went agm him 
somehow; he had no luck arterwards. I 
hear his place is mortgaged, and they've 
got him cited in chancery.' ' "The black 



, said I, ' The black 
V says Bluenose. 'Nothiii',' 
But the next, who improves 
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tliat house?* 'Why, that's E.y^t 
was the gi'eatest farmer hi these parts, 
another of the aristoci-acy; bad a most 
noble stock o' cattle,, and the matter of 
some hundreds out in j'int notes. Well, 
he took the conti-act for beef with the 
troops; and be tell astarn, so 1 guess it's 
a gone goose with him. He's heavy mort- 
gaged.' '"Toomanyirons" ag'in,' said 
I. ' Who lives to the left there ? that man 
has a most special fine interval, and a 
grand orehard too; he must be a good 
mark, that.' ' Well he was once, sir, a ' 
few years ago; hut he built a fuUiu' mill: 
and a cardin' mill, and put up a lumber 
establishment, and speculated in the West 
Indy line; but the dam was cai'ried away 
by tlie freshets, the lumber fell, aud faitu 
he fell too; he's ^hot up, he haint been 
seed these two yeai-s; his farm is a com- 
mon, and fairly run out.' ' Ob,' said I, 
' I understand now, my man; these folks 
had too many irons In the fire, you see, 
and some on 'em have got burnt.' ' I 
never lieerd tell of it,' says Blueaos«; 
' they might, but not to my knowledge;' 
and he sci-atched his head, and lookea as 
if he wpuld ask the meanin' of it, but 
didn't like to. Arter tliat I axed no more 
questions: Iknewamortgaged farm as far 
as I could see it. Tliere was a strong 
family likeness in 'em all — the same ugly 
features, the same cast o' countenance. 
The black knob was discernible, there 
was no mistake: barn doors broken off, 
fences burnt up, glass out of windows; 
more white crops than green, and both 
lookiu' weedy; no wood pile, no aarco gar- 
den, no compost, no stock; mass in the 
niowin' lands, thistles in the ploughed 
lands, and neglect everywhere; skinnin' 
l):id commenced — takin' all out and put- 
tin' notliin' in — gittin' ready for a move, 
"0 as to leave riotkin' behind. Flittin' time 
had some. Poregatherin', for foreclosin'. 
Preparin' to curae and quit That b«au- 
tifut river we came up to-day what suijer- 
flne farms it has on both sides of it, hain't 
it? it's a Bight to behold. Our folks 
have no notion of such a counti'y so far 
ilown East, beyond creation most, M 
Nova Scotia is. If I was to draw ap tu 
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acconnt of it for the 'Slickville Giizette,' 
1 guess few would accept it as a, buna fide 
draft, without some 'sponsible man to 
ind )i's«it, that wai'n't given to flammiu'. 
TJiuy'd say there was aland speculation 
to the bottom of it, or a water priviltige 
to put into the market, or a plaister rock 
to ^et off, or some such scheme. They 
would [ snore. But 1 hope I may never 
see daylight ag'in, if there's sich a coun- 
try in all our great nation, as the oi-cinity 
of Windsor. 

" Now it's jiat as like as not, some ^oney 
of a Bluenoae, that seed us from his fields, 
eailin' up full split, with a fair wind on the 
packet, went right off home and s^d to his 
wife, 'Nowdoiorgi-acious' sake, mother, 
jist look here, and see how slick them 
folks go along; and that captain hasuoth- 
In' to do all day, but sit straddle leji^s across 
his tiller, and order aboat his sailors, or 
talk like a gentleman to his passengei-s: 
he's got 'most as easy a time of it as Ami 
Cuttle has, since he took up the fur trade, 
a snarin' rabbits. I guess I'll buy a vessel, 
and leave the lads to do the ploughin' and 
little chows; they've growed up now to 
be considerable lumps of boys.' Well, 
away he'll go, hot foot (for I know the 
critters better nor, they know tliemselves), 
and he'll go and buy some old wrack of a 
vessel, to carry plaist«r, and miiitgai^e his 
farm to pay for her. The vessel will jam 
him up tight for repairs and new riggin', 
and the slieriS will soon pay him a visit 
(and he's a most particular troublesome 
visitor that; if he once only gets a slight 
how-d'ye-do acquaintance, he becomes so 

. amazin' intimate arterwanls, a comin' in 
"Without knockin', and a runnin' in and out 
at all houra, and makin' so plaguy free and 
easy, it's about as much as a bargain if you 
ean got clear of him arterwards). Beuipt 
by the tide, and benipt by the sheriff, the 
vessel makes short work with him. Well, 
the up-shot is, the fai-m gets neglected 
while Captain Cuddy is to sea a drogin' of 
plaister. The thistles run over his grain 
fields, his cattle run over his hay land, the 

. inteieatruuH over its time, the mortgage 
runs over all, and at last he jist runs 
over to the liups to Eastport, himself. 
And when he finds himself there, a Btandin' 
in the street, near Major Pine's tavern, 
with his hands in his trouser pockete. a 
chasin' of a stray sliillin' from one eend of 
'em to another, afore he can cateli it, to 
swap for a diniier, won't he look like a ra- 
Vin' distracted fool, that's all ? He'U feel 
about as streaked as I did once, a ridin' 



down the St. John River. It was the fore 
part of March; I'd been up to Frederickton 
a specolatin' in a small matter of lumber, 
and was returniu' to the city, a gallopin' 
along on one of old Buntin's horses, on 
the ice, and all at once I missed my horse : 
he went right slap in and slid uudcr the 
ice out of sight as quick as wiuk, and there 
I was a standin' all iilone. Well, says I, 
what the dogs has become of my horse 
and poi-tmautle ? they have given me a 
proper dodge, that's a faet. That is a 
narrer squeak, it fairly bangs all. Well, I ■ 
guess he'll feel near about as ugly, when 
he finds himself brought up all standin' 
tliat way; and it will come so sudden on 
him, he'll say. Why, it ain't poasible I've 
lost farm and vessel both, in tu tu's, that 
way, but I don't see neither on 'em. 
Eastport is near about all made up of folks 
who have had to cut and run for it. 

"I was down there last f^I, and wlio 
should I see bnt Thomas Kigby, of Wind- 
sor, lie knew mo the miuit he laid eyes 
upon me, for T had sold him a cluck tlio 
summer afore. (I gut paid for it though, 
for I seed he had too many irons in the flre 
not to get some i n 'em burnt; and besides, 
I knew every fall and spring the wind set 
in for the Hues from Windsor veiy strong; 
— a regular trade-wind — a sort of mon- 
ahune, that blows all one way for a Ion ; 
time without sliiftin'.) ' Well, I felt proper 
sorryforhim.forhe was a very clever man, 
and looked cut up dreadfully, and amaziu' 
down in the mouth. ' Why,' says I, ' pos- 
sible? is that jrou Mr. Rigby? why as I am 
alive'lif that ain't my old friend — why how 
do you? ' ' Hearty, I thank you,' safe] he, 
how be you?' 'Reasonable well, I Hve 

Jou thanks,' says I; ' liut what on airth 
rought yon here?' 'Why,' says he, 'Mr. 
Slick, I couldn't well avoid it; times are 
uncommon dull over the Bay; there's 
nothin' stirrin' there this yoai'. and ncvrv 
will I'm thinkin'. No mortal soul cart live in 
Nova Srotia. I do believe that onrcount-v 
■was made of a Saturday night, artorall the 
rest of the univarse was finishcn. Ono 
half of it has got all the ballast of Noah's 
ark thrown out there; and the other lia'f 
is eat up hy hankers. Lawyers, and othor 
great folks. All our money goes to pnv 
salaries, and a poor man has no chnnee at 
all.' 'Well,' says I. 'are von done uo 
stock and fluke— a total wrdekP' 'No.' 
says he, ' I have two hundred pounds left 
yet to the jrood, hut mv farm, stock, and 
utensils, them young blood horses, and tlin 
bran new vessel I was a buildin', are all 
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(Cone to pot, — swept as clean aa a tlirashin' 
noor, tliat's a fact; Shark and Co. took all. 
'Well,' says I,' do you know the i-ea«on 
of all that misfortin'? ' 'Oh,' says he, 
' auy fool can tell that — bad times to be 
"- -*'•'— '-" ' -■ --'-- tlie 



way, and much good niay it do 'em.' 
'Well,' says I, 'what's the reason the 
banks don't eat us up too, for IguesH they 
are as hungry as your'n be, and uo way 
particular about their food neitlier; con- 
Eidevable shai'p set— cut like razors, yon 
may depend.. I'll tell you,' saya I, ' how 
yon got that 'ere slide, that sent you h,eels 
over head — Yoa had too many irons in tke 
fire. You hadn't ought to have taken hold 
of ship buildin' at all; you knowed notliiu' 
about it. You should have stuck to your 
farm, and your farm would have stack to 
you. Now go back, afore you spend your 
money go up to Douglas, and you'll buy 
as good a farm for two hundred pounds 
as what you lost, and see to that, and to 
that only, and you'll grow rich. Am for 
banks, they can't hurt a eounti'y no gi-eat, 
I guess, except by breakin,' and I consait 
there's no fear of your'n breakin ' ; and as 
for lawyers, and them kind o' heavy 
coaches, give 'em half tlie road, and if they 
run agin you, take the law of 'em. Un- 
divided, vnremitUa,g attfntion paid to one 
thing, in ninety-nine canet out of a hundred 
Kill insure aiieceae; but you know the old 
sayin' oiotit " too many irons." ' 

" ' Now,' says I, ' Mr. Rigby, what o'clock 
is it?' 'Why,' says he, 'the moon ia up a 
piece, I (mess it's seven o'clock or there- 
abouts. 1 suppose it's time to be a 
movin'.' 'Stop,' says I, 'jist come with 
me; I got a rael nateral curiosity to show 
you— anch a thing as you never laid your 
eyes on in Nova Scotia, I know.' So we 
walked alone towards the beach. ' Now, 
savs I, ' look at that 'ore man, old Lunar, 
an'd his son, a sawin' plauk hy moonlight, 
for that 'ere vessel on the stocks there; 
come ag'in to-morrow mornin' afore you 
can cleverly discam objects the matter of _ 
a yard or so afore you, and you'll find 'em" 
at it ^'in. I guesa tliat vessel won't ruin-: 
afe those folks. Then knom thfir huainess 
and stick to it.' Well, away went Rigby, 
considerable sulky (for he had no notion 
that it was hia own fault, he laid all the 
blame on the folks to Halifax) ; but I (rnesN 
he was a little grain posed, for back he 
■went, and bought to Sowack. where I hear 
he has a better farm than he had afore. 
" I mind once we had an Irish gal ns a 



dairy help; well, we had a wicked devil of 
I cow, and she kicked over tlie milk pail, 
md'in ran Dora, and swore the Bogle dia 
it. Jist so poor Kigby, he wouldn't allo'w- 
it was nateral causes, but- laid it all to pol- 
itics. Talkin' of Dora puts me in miaa of 
the gals, for she warn't a bad-lookin' 
heifer, that. My ! what an eye she had, and 
I consaited she had a particular small foot 
and ankle too, when 1 helped her up once 
into the haymow, to sarch for eggs; but I 
caii't exactly say, for when she brought 
'em in, mother shook her head, and said it 
was dangerous; she said she might f^l 
through and hurt herself, and always sent 
old Snow arterwards, She was a consid- 
erable of a longheaded woman, was moth- 
er; she could see as fax ahead as most 
folks. She wam't bom jesterday, I guess. 
But that 'ere proverb is true as respects 
the gals too. Whenever yon see one on 
'em with a whole lot of sweethearts, it's 
an even chance if she gets married to any 
on 'em. One cools on, and another cools 
oil, and before she biihgs any one on 'em 
to the right weldin' heat, the coal is sone, 
and the fire is out. Then she may blow 
and blow till she's tired; she may blow up 
a dust, but tlie deuce of a flame can she 
blow up ag'in to save her soul alive. I 
never see a clever lookln' gal in danger of 
tliat, 1 don't long to whisper in her ear. 
You dear little critter, you, take col* I you 
haee too many irons in the fire; si 
Ml get stone r.old, and t'other v. 



htant so, they'll never be ni 
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CHAPTEE SXXIII. 

WrSDSOB AND THE FAB WEST. 

The next morning the clockmaker pro- 

Cosed to take a drive round the neighbor- 
ood. " You hadn't ought," savs he, " to 
be in a hui'iy; you should see tlie eioinit^ 
of this location; there ain't the beat of it 
to be fonnd anywhere." ^ " ■ 

Willie the servants were harnessing Old 
Clay, we went to see a pew bridpe which 
had recently been erected over the Avon 
River. "That," said he, "is a splendid 
thing. A New Yorker built it, and the 
folks in St. John paid for it." 

"You mean of Halifax," said I; St. 
John is in the other province." 
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B hold on it, and if tney bad a waited 
for tliem, it would have been one while 
afore they (COt a bridge; I tell you. They've 
no spirit, and |)laguy little sympathy with 
the eoniiti-y, and I'll tell you tlie reason on 
it. There are a good many people there 
from other parts, and alwavs have been, 
who come to make money atia nothia' else, 
-wlio don't call it home, aitd dou't feel tti 
home, and who intend to up killoch aud all 
a'^ soon as they have made their ned outof 
the Bluenoses. They liavo got about as 
much regard for the country aa a peddler 
has, who trndees alon^ with a pack on his 
back. He walks, 'cause lie intends to ride 
at last; trastii, 'cause he intends to sue at 
last; smiles, 'cause he intends to c/teat at 
\ai6t;s(iiieB all, cause he intends to moDe ail 
at last.^ It's actilly overrun with transient 
panpei's, 'and transient speculators;- and 
these last grumble and Rrowl like a bear 
with a sore head, the whole blessed time, 
at everything; and can hardly keep a civil 
tongue 111 their head, while they're fobbin' 
yonr money hand over hand. These cril^ 
ters feel no interest in anything but cent. 

Eer cent.; they deaden public spirit; thev 
ain't got none themselves, and they larl 
at it in others; and when you add their 
numbers to tlie timid ones, the stingy ones, 
the ignorant ones, and the poor ones, that 
are to be found in every place, why, the 
few smart^pirited ones that's left are too 
few to do anything, and so nothin' is dojie. 
It appears t^ me if I was a Bluenose I'd — 
bnt thank fortin' I ain't, so I says nothia'; 
hut there Is somethin' that ain't altogether 
jist right in this country, that's a fact. 

"But what a country this Bay country 
is, isn't itf Look at that medder; bean't 
it lovely? Tlie prayer eyes of Illanoy are 
the top of the ladder with us, hut these 
dykes take the shine off them hy a long 
chalk, that's sartin. The land in our Far 
West, it is generally allowed, can't be no 
better; whit you plant is sure to grow and 
yield well, anil f.n)d is bo cheap, yon can 
live for half n;>thin'. But it don't agree 
with us S'lW EngUn I folks: we don't enjoy 
CO >d he ilth there; and whit in tlie world 
is the usa of food, if yon have siich an 
etunial dyspepay yoa can't di'reet it? A 
mm can harliy live there till next crass, 
af()rB he is in the yallor leaf. .lust like 
one of our hnn new vessels built down in 
Maine, of best Inckmitank, or what's bet- 
ter still, of our i-ael American live oak (and 
that's allowed to he about the best in the 
world); aend her off to the West Indies, 



and leaherUie there'a while ,[Mid the worm* 
— "1 riddle her bottom all full of boles like 
.. _:n cullender, or a board with a grist of 
duck-shot through it; yon wouldn't believe 
what a bore they be. Welt that's list the 
with the Western climate. The heat 
takes the solder out of the knees and el- 
bows, weakens the joints, and makes the ' 
fi-ame ricketty. 

" Besides, we like the smell of the salt 
water; it seems kinder natoral to its New 
Englanders. We can make more a plough- 
in' of the seas, than ploughin' of a prayer 
-eye. It would take a bottom near about 
as long as Connectiont Kiver, to raise 
wheat enough to buv the caigo of a Nan- 
tucket whaler, or a Salem tea ship. And 
then to leave one's folks, and naCJDe place, 
where one was raised, baiter broke, and 
trained to go in gear, and exchan^ all tbe 
comforts of the Old States for tbem 'ere 
ones, don't seem to go down well at 
Why, the very siglit of the Yankee 
is good for sore eyes, the dear little 
critters] they do look so scrumptious, 1 
tell you, with their cheeks bloomiu' like a 
red rose budded on a white one, and their 
eyes like Mrs. Adams's diamonds (that 
folks say shine as welt in tlie dark as in 
the ligbt), neck like a swan, lips chock 
full of kisses — lick! it fairljwiakes one's 
mouth water to think on 'em. But it's no 
use talkfn'. they are just made critters, 
tliat's a fact, full of health and life, and 
beauty. Now, to change them 'ere splen- 
did white water-lilies of Connecticut and 
Rhode Island for the yaller crocussesof 
Illanoy is what we don't like. It goes 
most confoundedly agin the grain, I tell 

Eou. Poor critters, wlten they get away 
ack there, they grow as thin as a sawed 
lath; their little peepers a?e as dull as a 
boiled cod-fish; their skin looks like yal- 
ler fever, and they seem all mouth like a 
crocodile. ' And that's not the worst of it, 
neither; for when a woman begins to gi'ow 
sailer it's all over with her; she's up atree 
then, you may depend, there's no mistake. 
You can no more bring back her bloom 
thin you can the color to a leaf the frost 
has touched in the fall. Ifs a gone goose 
with her, thaf s a fact. And that's not all, 
for the temper is pl^ny apt to change 
with the eheek too. Wlien the freshness 
of youth is on the move, the sweetness of 
temper is amnzin' apt to stai;t along with 
it. A bilious cheek and a sour temper are 
like the Siamese twins, there's a nateral 
cord of union atween them. The one is 
a signboard, with the name of the i 
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written on it in big letters. He that don't 
know this, cau't mad, I guess. It's no use 
to crj over spilt milk, we all know, but it's 
easier said than dune, that. Womenkiud, 
and espeeially single folks, will take on 
dreadiul at ttie fadin' of their I'oses, and 
their|fi'ettin' onlj seems to make the tlloms 
look shamer. Our minister used to say 
to sister Sail (and when she was voun<; 
she was a rael witch, a most an eveilastin' 
Bweet girl), ' Sally,' he used to say, ' now's 
the time to lam, when you ai'e young; store 
your mind well, dear, and the Iragi-anee 
will remain litng arter the rose has shed 
its leaves. The otter 0/ roses is stronger 
than the rose, and a playuy sight more 
■caiaable.' Sail wrote it down; she said 
it warn't a bad idee, tlmt: hut father 
larfed; he said be guessed minis ter'scuurt- 
in' days wam't over, when he made such 
pretty speeebes as tliat 'ere to the gals. 
Now, who would ^o to expose his wife, or 
bis darters, or himself, to the dangers of 
such a climate, for the sake of tbiriy husb- 
els of wheat to the acre instead of flfteenp 
There seems a kinder eomethin' in us that 

rises in our throat when we think c , 

and won't let us. We don't like it. Give 
me the shoi-e, and let them that like the 
Far West go tbei-e, I say. 

■'This place is aa fertile as'Illanoy <: 
Ohio,aHbealtby as any part of the globi 
and right alongside of the salt water; but 
the folks want three things — Industry, 
Entfrprisf, Enonomj/. These Bluenosea 
don't know how to vally this locatiou: 
only look at it. and see what a place for 
bisnesa it is: the centre of the pi-ovinee; 
the nateral capital of the Basin of Mines, 
and part of the Bayof Pundy; the great 
thoroughfare to St. John, Canada, and the 
United States; the exports of Hme, gyp- 
sum, freestone, and grindstone; tlie dykes 
— but it's no use talkin'i I wish' we had it. 
that's all. Our folks are like a rock-niii- 
ple tree; stick 'em in anywhere but otnd 
up and top down, and they will take root 
and grow: but put 'em in a rael good 
soil like this, and liive 'em a fair chance, 
and they will go ahead and thrive right 
off, Most amazin' fast, that's a fact. Tes, 



had it, we would make another 
place of it from what it is. In one 
year tec -mould have a railroaii to Halifax, 
which, milike the »tone that Idlleil two birds, 
vtoiild be the mtikin' of both places. 1 often 
tell the folks this, but all tliey can say is, 
' " we are too poor and too young.'' Says 
, You put me in mind of a great loag 
legged, long tail colt father had. He nev- 
er changed. his name of colt as long as ha 
lived, and he was as old as the hills; aqd 
though he had the best of feed, was as 
thin as a wbippin' post. He was colt all 
his days — always young — always poor: 
Mid young and poor you'll be I guess to 
the eeni>of the chapter.' " 

On our return to the inn, the weather, 
which had been threatening for i 



roads were almost impassable. To ( 
tinue my journey was wholly out of the 
question. I determine, therefore, to 
take a seat in the coach for Halifax, and 
defer until next year the remaining piixt of 
my tour. Mr. Shck agreed to meet me here 
in June, and to provide for me the' same 
conveyance I bad used from Amherst. 
I look forward with much pleasure to our 
meeting again. His manner and idiom 
were to me perfectly new, and very amus- 
ing ; while bis good sound sense, search- 
ing observation, and queer liumor, ren- 
dered his convei'sation at once valuable 
■and interesting. Thei* aie nmny subjects 
on which I should like to draw him out ; 
aud I promised myself a fund of amuse- 
ment in his remarks on the state of society 
and manners at Halifiix. and the ma- 
chinery of the local govemment, on both 
of which he appears to entertain many" 
original and some very just opinions. 

As he took leave of me in the coach he 
whispered, "Inside of your great big 
cioak you will find wrapped up a box, 
containin' a thousand rael genuine first 
chop Havanas— no mistake— the clear 
thing. When you smoke 'em, think 
sometimes of your old companion, Sam 
Slick, thb Clockmakicb.'' 
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spark of ambition will delight in reading — and will find in reading it as much profit us 
delight. 

Smith's Bible Dictionary. 

New Acme Edition ; 479 double column pages. Agate type, cloth. SOe. Poetago Sc. 

This is an unabridged reprint of the edition formerly sold at $3.0i,. TJie type is clear, 
and for daily use it is believed to ba the l)est edition published. Dr. Sinitli is so well 
known as peerless in this special field— the Zafeaf and highest known autboiity, tliatany 
iqwcial words descriptive of the work are uunecessary. ('~':-,^i ,1 - 



Southey, Life of. 

Uy DuWDEM. In Eui^IIkIi Mt'ii o[ LvtWrs Series, paper, IQe. 

Spencer, Herbert : Select Works. 

Iiiuludlns Tbe Data of Ethics, PragresB, lu Laws. And Olher Essays; Svo, cloth, 7Bc. Vowage 13c. 
"I have dealt with jou at timea ever since you Btarteii.the literary Revolution, and 
have always found you true to jour promises. It is a wonder liow you can afford sucU 
well notten-up books for the prices asked, which enables many to buy good booka who 
would otherwise go hungry or teed on trash." — A. G. HOLLISTKE, Mount Lebanon.N.Y, 

-On Education. 

Elzevir EdiUon, 370 pages, Bourgeois t; pe leaded, cloth, red edges, 40c, PoatHge .'>c. 
This work has served as a cliief corner-stone upon which the educational literature of 
the world bas been built within tiie past forty yeare, and lina been a viinl force in 
moulding the lives and shapin<; the methods of thousands of our chief educators, and 
tlirou^h theui liaa powerfully influenced the character of millions of the best cul- 
tured of the hu[nan race. It ia a work which is worthy to he rea>l,-:md read again, by 
every teacher, and every pai'ent. Of all deep thinkers, there are none who excel 
Spencer in clearn^s, strength, and beauty of diction— it ia an intellectual delight to 
follow hia reasoning, even when one ia not ready, always, to agree with his conclusion h. 
dODOe chapters of tlio above work, alsu^tlier esfiajs, are published t;eparalclj : ^^ 

PhilOKOphj- of Strle ; paper, »c. I Intellec-tual Eiliieatlon; paper, 4c. 

Tbe Coming Slavery; pajier, ac. Mornl Education, paper, 4o. 

WhatKaoivledgelsof Most Wortb; paper, 4c. I Physical Education ; paper. 4c. 

Stepliens, Alex. H., Life of. 

By Fraae H. Nobtoh; two illustrationo, Elmvir Edition, 91 pages; paper, Sc; cloth, BOi-., Poslnge 8c. 

" Mr. Norton has told the story cleverly, and it is an intensely interesting one. | Mi-. 
Stepliens was one of the most remarkable men our country has produced, and his biog- 
raplier has accumulated many incidenta and anecdotes which are new." — Tlie Star, 
. New York. 

"Every Southern man should Und a peculiar delight in the Life and times of tliiu 
great statesman." — Democrat, Russellville. Ark. 

" Mr. Norton tells the romantic story of the great Southerner's life. It is an interifat- 
ing story and Mr. Norton tells it well."— Daily Timea, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Stevenson: Prince Otto, a Romance. 

By RoBBHT Louia Stevenson. Inlarge type, unabridged; paper covers, 5c.; cloth, IBc. Postage*:. 

Judging by the teat of the enormous sale of tlieir books, Stevenson and Haggard ar« 
the most popular of living novelists. This story is considered one of Sttivenson's beat. 
The price is only half what is charged for it in the cheapest rival edition, though this 
is much superior in form and quality. 

St. Pierre : Paul and Yirginia. 



.LiAUs; Jdea: Edition. BretlertTpe. pt 



A pretty edition of this fjiuious niid piithetic li 
ftbnplicity, is justly classed u'itli UoUlsimth's Vici 



Tlie Elzevir Library ci 
liiia, Pa. 

uf the liappiesi literary ideas of the century." — The News, La Rue, Ohio. 



Swift, Dean : Battle of the Books. 

Clii'vir EilTVlon, Bravier type, paper oover», Sf. 
(Ju.livti--, Jravols, nud tSai-on HuHohausen, in otie 
'■ Tlie Elzevir Library cannot be too war 
dflpliia, Pa. 

'■ One uf the happiest literary ideas of th 

Synonyms, Book of. 

TJieKight \VonlintheKig]itPlacB, IBmo, ololh.SOc. PostaseSc 

This, for )«>pular use is in more desirable form than the celebrated Roget'a ThesauruB. 
Its cost is but a trifle. It is a book that everyone who writes— even letters to friends— 
find a greatly helpfnl in choosing words. 

Taine's "T" English Literature. 

Large l2mo, Brevier type, unabridged; cloth, GOe. Postage 13c. 

Reiiuirkably cheap astliis edition is, itisuna.bridgeJ,an(iprinteiiingood Brevier type. 
Tlie work is so famous tliat any desciiption of it is unnecessary — so famoua, indeed, 
tliaC it has come to tje almost a shame for any one piofessiDg acquaintance with, or love 
of, English liternture, not to have read it, or not to own it. ' 

Tasso, To'rquato : Jerusalem Delivered. 

TOLiisliitcd into EngiiBli Speccerian verse by J, H. Whiffen; 493 pBgea. Brevier type. Acme KdItio», 
c!..th, SJe. Poswee lo. 

This famous classic, by one of the greatest poets of Italy, is here presented in attrac- 
tive form at a price that makes possible its presence in every home iibrai-y. 

Tlie celebrated Lamartine thus spL'ulisof lis authorship: — "Urged by piety no less 
than hy the muse, Tasso dreamed of a crusade of poetic Renins, aspiring to equal by tlie 
ijlory and sanctity of hie Kongs, the crusaders of the lance he was about to ceiebcate. 
The names of all the noble and sovereign families of the West would be revived in this 
opic catalc^ue of their exploits, and would attract to the author the recognition and 
favor of the great. Finally, tlie poet hiniKelf was a knight ; noble blood flowed in his 
veins; to celebrate warlike di'eds seemed, as it were, to be associating his name with 
those of the heroes who performed tliem on the field of battle ; tlius religion, chivalry, 
poetry, the glory of Jieaven and earth, the hope of eternal famo, all combined to urge 
liiin to tlie undertaking." 

Taylor : Health by Exercise. 

By Oho. H. Tayuiii, M.D. ISmo, I»Dg Primer type, 40S pages, with numerous iUugtratloiiB, cloth, 
91.00. FustHge liie. 

A book that both liealthy people and invalids will profit in reading. It treats the 
question of exeroisa in its relation to health in a scientific yet popular manner. All 
I'ecogiiize the value of exercise, but what exercise is appropriate to specific ailments is 
what few have linowledge of, and ail may learn from Dr. Taylor's book. 

" I do not eipect to turn every good-natured person wiio njay do me the kindness to 
peruse these chapters into a good doctor. I shall be entirely satisfied can I but prevent 
b few hundred of my fellow men and women from making bad doctors of themselves. 
I have not endeavored to shake my readera' faith in the wise, prudent, conscientious, 
and learned physician. Blessed, say I, is the man who lias a good doctor, but more 
blessed, he who can do witJiovZ him. To enable my readers so to do has been my aiui,''' 
~Fr«m Author'! Preface, Diu.uzed uy Co05jlc 



Taylor: Massage.. 



FrocesEES or Manual Ueasage: Principles anii Practice of Itomedlal Treatment by Imparted Hntlnn. By 
9ko H.TiviCH. M.D. ClMh.rSc.' Po.-.laei.- Be, 

Pi'ocessea of Mectianlcal Massage, and iis odrLptaMoa to the cure of various Chrunic AJfectloiis.- liy Ci£o. 
H. TjivLOH, M.D. Cloth, 7 Je. Postagefk;. 

Cliaptei's24 toSOot " Health by Exercise "give a ahort account of the proceeaes known 
as " Mivnual Massage." These books are more extended expositions of hotli tho uiaiiuai 
and mechanical processes. Tlie latter shows how to uue common raeclianical power, 
wliich is abundant and cheap, and everywhere attainable, to remedy tiie most difficult 
chronic diseases after other remedies have proved insufBcient, 

ItB chapters describe tho adaptation of this remedial agent to Indigestion in its woret 
forms, including obstinate constipation ; to nervous diseases, Neuralgia and Paralysis ; 
to Rheumatism, and to joint adfections : to Diseases of the Kidneys ; anil Che unrivaled 
remedial power it exercises in all forms of "enfeebled vitality, in persons of all ages. 

The work is written in plain languager though philoeoplijcal in thought, and h illus- 
trated with cuts, renderingits subject clear and practical. It is particularly commended 
to those 'vho would know the causes of tlieir ailments, whether trifling or grave, and 
the general philosophy of Hygiene. 



-Health for Women. 



Bj Geo. H. Taylor. M.D. ETzevlr Edition, 349 pages. Brevier type, leaded, cloth. 75e^. Postage 5c. 

" We cannot refrain from giving our testimony to the admirable common sense con- 
tained in Dr. Taylor's work." — Scribner'a Monthly. 

■' If Dr, Taylor's work should find its way into every school and family, it probably 
would do more for the health of women and of the next, generation than any other 
similar measure that can be urged."— Catherine E. Beecher. 

" I am free to confess that you have opened up a new and most importiuit field of 
inquiry."— J. MarioM Sims, M. D,. Founder of N. Y. State Hospital for Women. 

"In my judgment, you have gone to the bottom, and all advanced thinkers and 
practitioners, in the matter of giving health to those who have it not, must build- 
would they succeed— on your foundation,"— Jambs C. Jackson, M. D. 

" The rapidity and certainty of cures that I have been knowing to while a patient in 
your establishment, lead me to desire that your principles and manner of ti'eatnient 
should be known of all women who are suffering in need of medical help." — Hahbiet 
Beecher Stowe. 

" I am grateful to you every day, for I cannot help contrasting my present strength 
with my former lack of strength," — Eva Leeds, Michigan City, Ind. 



-Paralysis. 



Paraljsband other Affections of the Nerves; their cure bj transmitted enei^fy aad special movementa. 
By Gko. H. Tailor. M.D. Jiimo, Mcatj-pe, ITflpoees. cloth, 75o. PoslageTc. 

"Diseases causing aberration and restriction of neivous power are apparently increas- 
ing in number and severity, while recoveries aie not proportionately increasing. The 
vital powers often suffer fatal exhaustion from misdirected and abortive eSorts for i-e-- 
covery. The aim of treatment should be, not to produce a high degree of nerve stiniu- 
iati.'M, ending in wasted nervous energy, but to secure direct and permanent rescoraliie 
effect without cost to vitality. In pursuinginvestigations to thisendlhave tlioroughly 
tested and demonstrated the remarkable curative power of a Intherto neglected agency 
—Transmitted Energy, or FORCE. I have not desired to make an exhaustive treatise 
on the nervous system more curious than useful to the anxious invalid i but to rijui- 
mend to his intelligence a thoroughly practical as well aa philosophical method of le- 
^ povering liis waning or lost powers."— i^Vom Awthor's Prefa^ i^j ■ CjOD^Ic 



Taylor: Pelvic niSL. Tlierapeutics. 

' thu LoivKP Part of liiB Trunlc. Including 
3. gl-OO. Postage 10c. 

. This book ehowa beyond dispute the causes oE ail grades of the liiseaseB from which 
woiiieii aiiflfer, often almost hopelessly ; and it points out the way of earing themselves. 
Also, liow they can be cured, even in extreme stagea of proatration. It also directs 
methods of radical self -cure of Rupture. 

" This work is eapeciaily devoted to the eolution of pelvic and abdominal aflectione 
anil their treatment ; but it also contains a large amount of information on the various 
liriicfsses for the removal of diseases in, and the development of, other portions of the 
body and limbs."— Periscope and Clinical lieviitw, St. Louis, Mo, 

" A richly instructive work. The book contains many valuable practical suggestions 
anil should be in the hands, of thousands of sufferers of both eexes, who are often at the 
mercy of unscrupulous men. — ''Cliristian Cynosure Chicago 111 

" "The volume is an original and intelligent treatise on one of the most important 
parts of the human body, and imparts much valuable infoimation as to how itsbould 
be treated."— CJiris(Mift Advocate, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

" I have been practicing daily in the ' movements you prescribed for me, and the re- 
sult is highly satisfactory. I abandoned my truss oi er a month ago and have suffered 
1)0 iucoiiveiiienee."— T, j. Wiloams. 

' ' In my mind the impoitauce of theee principles cannot be over-estimated, for I be- 
lieve that more valuable contributions to the etiology of jiterine displacements in tlie 
future will come from investigations in this direction than any cither," — Prof. T. Gail- 
LARD Thomas, M. D., Prof, in College of Phyntcians and Surgeons, PhyneianAnChUf 
of VTomeji's Hoifpital, etc. 

'■Dr. Taylor's views are new, but must in time be adopted bj the medical profession." 
— EoBEKT S. Newton, M. D., Late President and Prof, 'of Surgery in N. Y. Eetetic 
Medical College. 

Thackeray, ¥m. M.: Works of. 

11 volumes, Bmall oclavo, fine ulotli, gilt tops, with over 2"0 (ultpage illustrations; voLumeB Bold separ- 
ately, at eOc, eiURpt those uxarked with an osterix (*;. wtiioh are sold nltb complete seta unl;. She set 
ol 11 volumes, $e.O0. PustsKe per volume, )."«, 

B, "Henry Efemond.Calberine.DenIa j 9. Koundnbout Papers. Four 
, and Eastern 1 10. Burlesque. 'Yellow. plush 

•Adveiitiires of Philip, and a S, Barrj Lj-ndon, Great Hof^aiT- ' " '^-' 

Shiibbj- Genteel Storj. Diamond. 

This edition of Thackeray is THE BEST in the market at less than several times its 
price. Itis JVOT the common 13mo edition, but printed on large)- paper, giving wider 
margins — is uniform in general style with the superb editions of Ruskin and Carlyle, 
which have given such delight to Itook lovers. 



Thackeray : In Half Morocco Binding. 

A new edition from new Long Primer type with profusP illustrations pWnfaJ oit the text. Complet 
lu volumes, lartfe ISmo, halt Morocco, Price, per set, tfT'.flO. rostKge Sl.40, Eeadi/ September 1. 

My editions of Guizot'a France and of Irviiig'a n orks bound in half Morocco hi 
given such delight to tens of thousands of my patrons that I have decideil to iaaue t 
edition of Thackeray inainHtar style. It is ceitain to please all whopurch^^\t*o|(^ 



Thompson, Judge: Greeii Mountain Boys. 

Large lamo, LoDg Primer type, cloth, 40c. Poalaae 8c. 

Thompson: By-WayS"°Bir(l Notes. 

Bj Maurioi; TnuHpaos, Ideal Edlliou, IxmR Piimei- type, clotli. gilt top. COe. Postage 80. 

"Mr. Maurice Thompson ia never tired of studying and writinK of the rich and j'nrii'il 
beauties of our American wooda and hilis. Under the Itappy title of ' By- Wave and 
Bird Nott^,' several of Ilia brightest and most delicately poetical papers have lieen col- 
lected in book form. Of all the writers who liave lately pleased the readers of periodicti I 
literature with outdoor studies of the kind, none better unites thaa Mr. Tliompson t1i<- 
thorough acquaintance with Nature's ways and intimate sympathy in har moods witii 
true literary art and feeling." — Chi-iiitiaa Union, N. Y. 

"A delightful book from Maurice Thompson, in whom personally there is almost ax 
much interest as in anything that lie Was written, inasmuuh as iie is at once, schola-i-, 
soldier, sportsman, civil en;;ineer, lawyer, geologist, politician, and we know not what 
more. His intercourse with the populace of the groves and forests, iitu> which his duty 
and recreation have taken him so much, has put hini on excellent foothig among the 
birds and established a relationship and underatiinding which is breathed out in every 
line of this refreshing volume." — Herald, Syracuse, N. T. 

Thomson : Poetical Worlis. 

ISmo. Small Pica type, olotli. SOi:.; cloth, gilc isIrds. 40c, I'oatage 9o. 

Trench : On the Study of Worda 

ClvSlx.eOc. Po3tftg6Sc. Aho\-a]A.SC::::NCE LIBRARY. 

Tyndall : Select Works. 

Forms of Water; LesBona in ElKutiiuitj; Lsotiiros on Light, la one 
type, cloth, €0c. Postage flc. 

Yathek:By Wm. Beckford. 

IdealEdltion, Small Pica type, lapcr cove™ iOe.; cloth. »5c. Postage 5c 

" For correctness of costume, beauty of description, itnd power of ima(;ination, this 
most Eastern and sublime tale suriiasses all European imitatioos. As an Eastern tale 
oven Rasselas must bow before it ; his Happy Valley will not bare a comparison with 
the Hall of Eblis."— Lord Byron. 

" Vathek, the finest of Oriental romances, as Lalhi Rookh is the finest of Oriental 
poems." — Christopher North. 

Yirgil : Poetical Works. 

C[olh. 3Sc. Postage 8c. 

Wagner, Richard, Life of. 

By Bketha TbomjIs; paper, 8c. See also Vol. a, ELZEVIie CLASSICS. 

"Eeceived sample volume of the New Irving and am more than delighted with tlie 
excellant get-up. Will complete the set as soon as I am able to rake up the small sum 
asked for it."— R L, Lerch, Oxtor<l, Md. 

■'The 13 books came to hand in good ci>ndition. Eachottlie ' Wpnder-Booka' is 
worth the cost of the whole package, "~Wm. Wainweiobt, Detroit, Miq](.)Og[c 
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